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Hath  not  a  Jew  ejea  ?  Bath  not  a  Jew  ha&di^  oifutt,  «»^"*fBri*^>*,  leniei,  aAo- 
ttaoi,  pavlooa  ?  Fed  by  the  same  food ;  hart  by  the  lame  weapona;  inliileet  to  the 
aoM  diaeaaea ;  healed  by  the  aaae  meani ;  wanned  and  eooied  by  the  aaae  witter  and 
■unmer,  aa  a  ChriatSan  la  ?"— SHAXiinuu.    • 


LONDON 

JOHN  SAUNDERS,  69,  WEST-SMITHFIELD. 


.     1 


•      1 


lOMDONi    • 


Liar    '?Y 

J^i.  27  1962 


//, 


/     '.0 


/ 


THE 


JEW'S   DAUGHTER; 

OR, 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WATER-SIDE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


**  He  in  a  golden  dime  was  bom, 
With  golden  stan  above ; 
Dowered  with  the  hate  of  hate,  the  flcom  of  scorn. 
The  lore  of  lore.*' 


At  the  end  of  winter — ^in  the  thirteenth  centuTy — on  the 
evening  of  a  day  the  date  of  which  has  not  been  handed 
down  with  the  tradition,  Jocenus,  a  Jewish  merchant, 
formerlj  from  the  east,  was  employed  in  a  small  apart- 
ment that  served  the  purposes  of  a  modern  mercantile 
office. 

He  was  a  noble-minded  man,  in  the  very  senith  of 
life ;  of  a  tall  and  dignified  figure,  with  a  countenance 
strongly  marked  with  the  Hebrew  expression,  lined  with 
strong  passions,  and  overspread  with  learning  and  intel- 
ligence. 

B 
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His  complexion,  always  dark,  was  darkened  still  more 
by  long  exposure  to  many  a  northern  blast,  and  many  a 
torrid  sunbeam,  both  of  sea  and  land.  Upon  his  head, 
which  was  partially  bald,  he  usually  wore  a  gracefully 
folded  and  jenelled  turban,  sloping  to  the  back  of  the 
neck.  His  beard  fell,  coal-black,  nearly  to  his  girdle, 
and  was  waved  and  glossed  with  care  and  skill. 

His  dress  was  a  tunic  of  dark  fine  stuff,  lined  in  the 
skirts,  and  large  loose  sleeves  with  fine  fur  A  pouch  of 
scented  soft  leather  was  attached  to  his  girdle,  with  a 
long  straight  knife,  and  an  antique  inkhom.  His  Spanish 
boots  were  lined  and  turned  down  with  expensive  fur ; 
and  the  Jewish  bad^e,  according  to  the  prescribed  rule  of 
English  law,  was  fastened  upon  his  breast 

Over  a  desk  that  slanted  excessively,  according  to  the 
fashion  of  the  time,  was  thrown  a  long  strip  of  parchment, 
each  end  of  which  fell  to  the  floor  in  a  roll :  it  was  a 
Hebraical  starra,  or  deed  of  acquittance,  on  which  the 
merchant  was  pointing  characters  of  his  native  tongue — 
his  lines  moving  up  the  parchment  instead  of  down,  and 
his  words  froni  right  to  left  instead  of  from  left  to  right. 

All  at  once  he  threw  himself  back  in  his  seat,  his  right 
hand  resting  on  the  deed,  and  his  elbow  on  a  long  black 
chest,  placed  against  the  wall,  while  he  looked  with  his 
open-expressioned,  clear,  intelligent  eye  toward  his  young 
companion,  who  stood  weighing  coin  in  a  small  pair  of 
scales  at  the  chest 

"  What  think  you,  nephew,"  said  the  Jew,  **  is  not 
mischief  at  work  in  our  busy  town  ?  Can  we  have  Prince 
Edward  our  prime  enemy,  here,  with  the  pope's  legate, 
and  the  earl  pf  Lincoln,  with  all  their  ruffian  and  covetous 
hordes,  and  we  not  suffer  harm  ?    Do  you  think  it  likely 
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even  possible  ?"    A  cloud  ^ell  over  his  look  as  he 
spoke,  and  he  fixed  his  eye  anxiously  on  the  youth. 

'*  It  is  possible,  but  not  likely.  I  met  Myrza,  the 
Witch  of  the  Water-side,  this  morning,  and  she  pro- 
phesied— ^ 

The  Jew,  more  clear-headed  than  men  of  the  day 
usually,  when  all  the  land  was  as  much  overrun  with 
superstition  as  the  great  fens  with  water,  laughed  with 
charitable  scorn,  sharply,  and  interrupted  him,  exclaiming 
**  M yrza,  again ! — well,  well,  we  will  not  tremble  at  her 
prophecies ;  we  know  something  better  and  surer,  Gesta, 
my  nephew,  than  her  idle  predictions — my  mind  is  of  a 
firmer  temper,  than  to  be  shaken  by  the  wild  extrava- 
gancies of  a  deranged  brain."  Again  he  laughed,  but 
more  entirely  charitable : — "  You  are  young,"  said  he, 
**  but  I  have  lived  in  Arabia,  and  other  countries,  where  I 
have  seen  the  method  of  these  arts ;  and  I  have  outlived 
the  time  when  mere  impressions  can  delude.  Myrza,  the 
witch,  is  a  very  ordinary  woman,  in  my  eye.  But  how 
comes  it  she  takes  so  vast  an  interest  in  you  ?  She  seems 
ever  hovering  about  your  footsteps  like  an  evil  spirit  in 
corporeal  clay.  You  must  be  wary,  or  she  will  make  a 
wizard  of  you,  nephew." 

The  individual  addressed  seemed  to  shrink  from  the 
subject ;  he  attempted  to  smile,  however — a  smile  which 
whoever  had  once  seen  could  not  wish  repeated.  Yet  it 
was  a  smile  of  deep  humility — deep  to  painfulness — ^to 
extreme  excess — ^morbid,  unaccountable,  and  unfathom- 
able. He  was  a  strange  being;  twenty  summers  he 
might  have  seen  mn  their  course  since  he  first  awoke  to 
the  miserable  consciousness  of  his  own  existence — or, 
perhaps,  many  more  -than  twenty,  none  with  whom  he 
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lived  could  tell,  and  he  never  seemed  desirous  that  any 
should  number  the  term  of  his  unhappy  life.  Perpetual 
gloom  had  settled  on  his  disproportioned  and  attenuated 
visage,  and  had  taken  up  its  early  residence  in  his  blue, 
misty  eye.  His  stature  was  stunted ;  his  shoulders  broad, 
high,  and  stooping ;  an  unsightly  protuberance  disfigured 
his  breast ;  and  the  ghastliness  of  his  complexion,  the 
dead  white  of  his  teeth,  and  the  emaciated  wanness  of  his 
hands,  told  unmistakeably,  that  his  had  been  a  life  of 
severe  physical,  as  well  as  of  mental  suffering. 

When  he  spoke  it  was  in  a  voice  thkt  (while  its  harsh 
grating  sound  did  violence  to  unaccustomed  ears)  pierced 
the  heart,  and  betrayed  more  than  the  speaker  guessed. 
It  betrayed  some  gloomy  secret  lurking  in  the  mind,  of 
an  impenetrable  nature-^it  betrayed  a  silent  and  con- 
suming grief  which  could  know  no  alleviation,  endure  no 
sympathy ;  and  it  betokened,  with  all  its  morbidities,  and 
its  mistakes — a  sovl.  His  eye,  also,  now  and  then,  but 
rarely,  showed  a  sudden  fire,  a  flash  of  exquisite  feeling 
and  fancy,  of— 


'*  High  ind  punontte  thoughts 
Which  come  from  heaven  like  lightniog ',  and  consume 
E*en  while  they  hrighten.** 

His  dress  was  a  plain  Jewish  gaberdine,  with  badge, 
girdle,  and  sandals,  to  which,  when  he  went  out,  was 
added  the  high  Jewish  cap  of  yellow,  from  under  which  his 
long  brown  hair,  parted  in  the  middle,  descended  to  his 
shoulders. 

The  merchant  and  his  nephew  silently  resumed  their 
respective  occupations,  which,  for  a  minute  or  so,  had 
been  suspended. 

Fifty  secchins  between  the  two  last  Sabaoths,  did 
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not  the  prior  send  hither  V^  inquired  Jocenus ;  to  which 
Gesta  replied  in  the  affirmative :  and  added,  **  He  had 
a  saddle  and  footcloth  for  his  best  palfrey  at  the  same 
tune." 

**  True,  true — ^you  are  correct,"  said  the  merchant, 
again  musing :  ^^  it  is  very  singular  where  this  once  poor 
superior  raises  his  funds.  He  was  the  poorest  head  of  a 
monastic  house  in  or  near  our  city.  But  this  is  not  an 
unconnected  marvel.  There  are  two  other  very  remark- 
able questions  abroad  which  are  akin  to  this. — Where  is 
the  good  confessor,  whom  Lord  Hugh,  the'  noted  crusader, 
left  with  his  wife  and  infant  ? — ^and  where  is  the  money, 
which,  when  Lady  Helen  died,  she  left  in  trust  with  that 
confessor  for  her  heir?  The  house  of  Icanno,  to  which 
the  worthy  priest  had  belonged,  was  chosen  for  the  retreat 
of  the  young  orphan,  as  he  is  deemed,  though  it  is  as 
yet  not  absolutely  certain  that  Lord  Hugh,  his  father, 
will  not  return." 

The  Jew  stroked  his  beard  in  meditation,  occasionally 
giving  expression  to  his  curiosity  concerning  these  three 
mysterious  circumstances — the  disappearance  of  the  con- 
fessor, the  loss  of  the  heir's  money,  and  the  prior's  in- 
crease of  wealth* 

*^  Did  not  Lady  Helen's  lands  and  estates  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  earl,  who  held  them  of  the  king  in  chief?" 
asked  Gesta. 

^^  The  main  portion  of  them  did,"  replied  Jocenus ; 
*^  but  in  her  last  sickness  she  parted  with  all  she  could  to 
me ;  including  her  most  valuable  jewels,  and  the  best 
ornamental  furniture  of  her  mansion,  for  which  I  gave 
ber  a  round  sum  of  gold  pieces — what  has  become  of  all 
fMs  produce — to  say  nothing  of  the  money  derived  after- 
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wards  from  sale  of  the  remaining  articles  and  the  mansion, 
which  were  disposed  of  by  the  confessor?" 

^^  Some  have  said,"  observed  Gresta,  **  that  the  prior 
accounts  for  these  singular  circumstances  in  this  way. 
He  asserts,  that  the  confessor  came  to  Icanno  with  the 
infant,  whom  he  tenderly  cherished,  and  brought  a  box 
of  coins  with  him ;  but,  that  shortly  after,  he  took  the  box 
and  determined  to  proceed  as  a  pilgrim  to  Palestine  with 
it,  in  search  of  the  knight,  Lord  Hugh.  The  prior  then 
professes  to  suppose,  either  that  the  confessor  was  lost  in 
the  vast  and  dangerous  marshes  which  he  had  to  cross, 
and  which  at  the  time  were  overflowed  from  the  uplands 
and  from  the  sea— or  that  he  had  been  murdered,  for  the 
sake  of  plunder ;  for  not  even  the  prior  ventures  to  in- 
sinuate that  the  confessor  was  capable  of  treachery  to  the 
young  heir." 

'  **  I  know  that  he  so  explains  these  things,"  said  the 
merchant ;  "  I  am  well  aware  of  it ; — but  is  it  true  ?  Say 
the  confessor  did  set  out  to  seek  his  patron  in  Palestine, 
yet  five  years  have  gone  by  since  it  is  said  he  departed— 
and  suppose  him  to  have  died  abroad  among  strangers ; 
yet  the  second  question  still  remains  involved  in  mystery. 
The  Prior  of  Icanno  gives  out  that  the  boy  is  dependent 
upon  his  bounty — how  so  ?  Did  the  confessor  take  with 
him  a  weighty  and  cumbersome  box  of  coins  ?  Most 
unlikely  !  He  would  meet  with  dangers  enough  on  his 
way  without  taking  that  to  increase  the  hazard.  He  was 
a  man  of  too  good  sense,  and  too  much  discretion,  and 
knowledge  of  the  state  of  travelling  in  our  days,  not  to 
consider  all  this :  and  it  is  most  suspicious,  I  say,  how 
the  prior  finds  means  to  perform  now  what  he  does.  He 
seems  to  find  money  idmost  with  as  much  ease  as  myself. 


THB   JEW^fi    DAUGHTER. 


And  I  believe,"  he  added,  resuming  his  writing,  ^'  most 
persons  think  my  house  is  built  on  a  gold  mine." 

The  upper  end  of  the  roll  had  been  drawn  up  nearly 
to  the  planeof  the  desk,  and  the  deed  was  almost  finished. 
The  small  heap  of  gold  pieces  on  Gesta's  left  hand  had 
diminished ;  and  the  contents  of  the  scale,  from  time  to 
'time  had  proportionably  raised  the  height  of  the  accu- 
mulation on  his  nght  When  the  merchant  again  paused, 
again  handled  his  beard,  and  said,  recalling  bygone  days, 

^*  I  remember,  as  yesterday,  my  Judith'^s  fifteenth 
birthday — now  more  than  seven  years  ago.  It  was  the 
day  of  Lord  Hugh's  marriage  with  Lady  Helen.  I  had 
been  much  at  court  before  that  time,  where  I  advanced 
large  loans  upon  profitable  usury.  Lord  Hugh,  though 
young,  was  a  favourite  with  the  king ;  and  he  firequently 
passed  to  and  fro  from  one  part  of  the  country  to  the 
other,  negociating  for  his  highness.  On  some  of  these 
occaaoM,  it  was.  he  had  visited  my  house ;  and,contniTr 
to  civil  law,  and  national  and  religious  prejudices,  a 
iriendship  of  no  mean  kind  sprang  up  between  us.  He 
protected  my  interests  in  more  than  one  time  of  necessity 
and  peril ;  he  never  injured  me  in  word  or  deed ;  and, 
though  a  jew,  I  really  should  welcome  him  back  to  his 
native  shores,  if  I  had  the  opportunity,  with  the  right- 
hand  of  truest  esteem.  He  is  the  only  gentile  I  ever  did 
place  at  all  in  my  heart." — 

Here  the  merchant  suddenly  stopped,  and  wrote  with 
rapidity,  finishing  the  deed  without  farther  interruption 
to  his  thoughts.  No  sooner,  however,  had  he  commenced 
rolling  it  up,  than  he  again  adverted  to  the  subject  upon 
which  he  had  been  at  intervals  conversing  with  his 
nephew. 
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^^  It  seems  to  have  been  a  day — ^I  mean  Lord  Hugh's 
marriage  day-HsinguIarly  painful  to  many  individuals. 
The  knight,  himself,  evinced  the  most  decided  repug« 
nance  to  the  afiair,  and  even  took  pains  to  declare  his 
determination  to  depart  for  Palestine,  when  the  pope 
should  call  for  the  next  supply  of  soldiers  against  the 
Moslems.  Lady  Helen,  whom  he  had  never  seen  before 
that  day,  and  whom  he  married  solely  by  the  king^s  ex- 
press command,  fainted  more  than  once,  as  the  procession 
by  soimd  of  trumpet,  harp,  dulcimer,  and  lute,  entered 
the  minster,  and  came  therefrom ;  and  Myrza,  your  ma* 
temal  witch,  Glestar— your  attendant  spirit — stopped  the 
band  of  gay  minstrels  just  as  they  were  piping  '  Light  of 
love,'  and  '  Sir  Hugh  deGfant,  the  brave,  the  cause  of  all 
our  mirth,'  and  shaking  her  mystic  misletoe  at  the  end  of 
her  steel  wand,  commanded  silence.  The  stoutest  heart 
fell — ^the  cheeks  of  the  veiled  ladies  under  their  coronets 
and  pearls,  grew  white  as  their  robes — ^not  a  minstrel 
dared  utter  another  note ;  and  in  perfect  silence  the  whole 
train  passed  under  the  thick  Saxon  arch  of  Lord  Hugh's 
mansion. 

**  Then  a  little  before,"  continued  the  merchant,  de- 
positing the  roll  in  the  chest,  '*  just  as  the  children  and 
monks  sent  up  their  sweet  anthems  through  the  echoing 
galleries  of  the  minster,  a  great  bat,  of  frightful  sise  and 
form,  fell,  spreading  its  demoniacal  wings  on  the  chec- 
quered  marble  pavement,  close  to  the  feet  of  Lady  Helen, 
and  a  death  owl  raised  its  harsh  and  rugged  shriek  at  the 
porch  of  the  gate  just  as  the  banns  and  dowry  were  pro- 
claimed outside,  according  to  popish  regulation.  The  , 
morning  had  been  clear,  bright,  and  beautiful ;  only  one 
slight  trailing  cloud  of  fleece  had  dimmed  the  full  blue 
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weUun ;  yet,  when  the  bishop  opened  the  velvet  and  gold- 
bound  missal  on  the  altar,  and  began  the  ceremony,  an 
unexpected  burst  of  thunder,  like  the  sound  of  great 
bombards,  made  the  grand  building  rock  as  though  its 
foundations  were  sand:  I  never  before,  in  the  east  or 
here,  heard  so  appalling  a  shock  of  the  kind — lightning 
of  the  most  deadly  sort  came  with  it ;  and,  I  am  mistaken, 
if  a  slight  earthquake  did  not  cause  the  ground  to  vibrate, 
also.  The  blue-forked  fire  rested  for  an  instant  quivering 
among  the  delicate  fretwork  of  the  towers,  and  then 
glided  down  the  west  front  to  the  earth.  All  this  noise  and 
display  was  firom  that  same  single  trailing  cloud  of  fleece, 
which  bad  increased  in  size  and  density  without  more 
than  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning ;  and  then,  parting  in 
two,  grew  brassy-coloured,  and  obscured  the  sun. — 
Strangest  of  all,  the  storm  was  weary  of  its  own  violence 
almost  as  soon  as  it  was  awakened,  for  there  were  no 
more  than  two  or  three  peals  of  thunder,  and  as  many 
descents  of  flame, when  the  sky  became  as  fair  and  serene 
as  ever.  Myrza  had  the  blame  laid  to  her,  as  you  may 
suppose.  Witchcraft  alone  had  produced  all  these  prog- 
nostics, and,  I  believe,  she  was  in  considerable  danger 
of  losing  her  life." 

'^  Had  you  the  boldness  to  approach  the  minster, 
uncle,  on  such  a  public  occasion  V^  asked  Gesta. 

*'  Why,  in  doing  so,"  answered  Jocenus,  "  I  risked 
my  goods  if  not  my  life ;  yet  I  not  only  approached,  but 
entered,  the  galilee,  or  least  sacred  part  of  it,  (wrapped 
in  a  large  frize  cloak)  partly  out  of  curiosity  to  hear 
and  see  something  of  the  new  papal  marriage  ceremony, 
but  more  particularly  led  by  an  interest,  from  the  heart, 
in  the  fortunes  of  the  Nazarcne  knight" 
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*'  Uncle,"  said  Gesta,  sedulously  averting  bis  face, 
^^  was  not  my  cousin,  Judith,  dangerously  ill  at  the 
time?" 

'^  Not  dangerously,"  answered  the  merchant,  *'  but 
seriously ;  and  her  malady  was  such  as  the  best  herbalists 
in  the  county  could  not  cure,  or  eren  guess  at"  (He 
sighed,  recalling  the  suspense  and  anguish  of  the  period) 
^^  She  lay  in  a  stupor  from  day  to  day,  scarcely  breathing, 
except  occasionally,  when  she  heaved  a  heart-breaking 
sigh.  Do  not  recall  to  my  mind  that  sickness  of  her's, 
nephew — it  never  fails  to  make  me  suffer  pain."  Again 
he  sighed;  and  the  uncommon  afiection  with  which  he 
regarded  his  daughter  was  revealed  on  his  noble  oounte« 
nance. 

'^  You  never  ascertained  the  nature  of  her  disease, 
then,  nor  its  oamef^^  asked  Gesta.  At  this  moment  a 
knocking  at  the  door  prevented  the  answer  of  the  mer- 
chant. 


TRR  JBW'S   DAUGHTER  1] 


CHAPTER  II. 


"  Should  I  not  aay  hath  a  dag  monietf '— tSMrjpMr«. 


Tub  light  of  the  setting  sun  came  into  the  merchant's 
office  through  a  small  square  orifice,  filled  with  lattice- 
work, placed  high  in  the  thick  stone  wall.  The  beams, 
slanting  downward,  displayed  festoons  of  cobwebs  about 
the  iron  network,  to  which  corresponded  certain  graceful 
but  dusky  three-cornered  awnings  at  each  upper  end  of 
different  angles  of  the  walls,  formed  by  these  same  inde- 
fatigable spiders,  who  had  grown  old  in  this  room  cf 
traffic.  Similar  ornaments  were  behind  the  door,  about 
a  carved  oaken  cupboard  near  it,  and  attached  to  the 
great  chest — ^where  the  massive  lid  projected  over  the 
iron-bound  sides. 

By  the  chest  was  a  thick  coil  of  brown  cable  ropes,  and 
a  heap  of  hay  and  straw,  on  which  slept  a  large  grey- 
hound. In  another  comer  stood  a  wicker  hamper,  con- 
taining leather  packages  and  a  mule's  harness. 

There  was  a  bench,  opposite  the  desk,  of  stone,  like 
the  wall  in  which  it  was  cut ;  under  it,  were  placed  out 
of  the  wav,  a  half  burnt  spade  (which  Caleb,  the  mer- 
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chant's  principal  servant,  had  thrust  into  the  fire  for  fuel, 
upon  what  he  called  an  emergency,)  with  a  beam  of 
timber  also  burnt  at  both  ends,  a  rusty  chain,  and  a  long 
and  short  cramp  of  iron. 

A  great  iron  ring  leant  against  the  side  of  the  fireplace 
on  the  cracked  hearthstone ;  near  it  was  a  heap  of  he- 
terogeneous articles — broken  vessels  of  incense  used  in 
the  synagogues  ;  wool  and  flax ;  iron  hoops,  pins,  hooks, 
and  bands  ;  pieces  of  calcareous  alabaster,  lumps  of  wax, 
and  a  scattered  number  of  spoilt  ostrich  and  peacock 
feathers. 

The  cupboard  was  suflSciently  open  to  reveal  a  col- 
lection of  dusty  Arabic  and  other  parchments.  Large 
rude  keys  of  the  merchant's  storehouses  hung  on  the 
wall  over  the  chest ;  beside  a  Turkish  scymitar,  a  pair  of 
silver  spurs,  and  an  oriental  sash  for  the  waist.  Beside 
the  desk  were  fastened  up  Hebrew  notices  of  assizes  of 
commerce^  to  be  held  by  Jewish  officers  solely,  in  dif- 
ferent towns — statements,  in  Norman-French,  concerning 
the  condition  of  the  river  Wytham,  and  the  rates  of 
landing  and  harbourage  in  ports  connected  with  that  river 
-— ofiers  for  polishing  suits  of  armour,  and  for  preparing 
the  chanfron,  or  mail  harness,  of  war  steeds — and  a 
proposal,  in  Saxon-English,  from  an  antique  nunnery, 
concerning  the  embroidering  of  devices  and  mottos  In 
coloured  silks  with  the  needle,  on  saddle-cloths  for  ladies 
and  priests,  on  cushion  and  floor-covers,  and  on  cloths  of 
state  for  canopies  and  tables. 

The  knock  at  the  door  was  an8were4  by  Gesta,  who 
admitted  two  persons,  of  whom  he  had  previously  been 
speaking  with  his  uncle — the  prior  of  Icanno,  and  the 
earl  of  Lincoln. 
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The  prior  led  the  van  of-  the  corrupt  and  ambitious 
host  of  ecclesiastics  that  swarmed  within  the  city  Walla 
He  was  a  subtle  and  selfish  man — one  of  the  greatest 
promoters  of  mischief  in  the  realm — although,  from  the 
reserved  and  designing  nature  of  his  character,  the  extent 
of  his  influence  was  only  guessed  at.  To  the  earl  he 
condescended  to  become,  as  it  were,  a  patron  and  a  se- 
curity ;  the  latter  frequently  involved  himself  in  dilemmas 
with  the  pope  and  the  church,  from  which  the  prior 
always  contrived  to  extricate  him,  being  in  secret  cor- 
respondence both  with  his  holiness  and  his  emissaries. 

He  power  of  the  baron  and  earl  of  Lincoln  may  be 
estimated  by  his  possessions,  whidi  old  records  compute 
at  no  less  than  two  hundred  lordships,  in  different 
counties,  with  many  fortresses  and  towers.  The  same 
authorities  describe  his  character,  which  would  answer 
for  many  a  great  man,  of  that  age,  beside  himself.  He 
had  outlived  the  maturity  of  his  days  in  mental  and 
moral  darkness  ;  he  made  his  boast  of  the  utmost  wicked- 
ness of  the  times ;  he  scattered  as  profusely  as  he  gained 
unjustly — though  it  was  only  the  most  vicious  among  his 
followers  who  profited  by  his  profusion ;  he  took  no  ac- 
count of  his  receipts  or  disbursements ;  as  for  his  house- 
hold, move  where  he  would,  he  took  nothing  less  than  a 
complete  army  along  with  him ;  he  was  a  fanatic — yet  re- 
garded nothing  of  the  church  so  much  as  its  extortions 
and  licentiousness.  The  Lincolnians  were  accustomed 
to  anticipate  his  presence  among  them  with  extreme 
dread,  for  he  ruled  them  with  a  rod  of  iron  ;  and  misery 
and  death  were  sure  to  follow  his  track  amid  their 
homes. 

**  Hand  me  the  Rhenish  cup,  jew !''  he  hoarsely  ex- 
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claimed,  &iimng  himself  with  his  steel  bonnet,  and 
wiping  his  forehead,  that  was  bedewed  vnth  perspiration, 
while  his  broad  and  bulky  figure  dropped  heavily  upon 
the  bench.    After  a  deep  draught,  he  cried — 

^*  Thou  art  an  emperor,  jew,  to  possess  such  wine ! 
My  garrison  would  make  good  havoc  in  your  den — ^ha 
— ^hsr— ha  " — (again  he  drank.)  ^^  Where  are  the  bow- 
shafts  you  were  to  bring  in  fee,  to  me  ?  My  archers 
lack  them  ;  and^  if  they  be  not  tough  and  supple,  thou 
shalt  hang  on  a  gallows  in  my  castle  ballium — yea — by 
St  Dennis  of  France  1"  A  third  draught  .drained  the 
capacious  vessel  of  wine  which  had  been  handed  to  him: 
after  which,  he  poured  forth  a  profusion  of  oaths. 

^^  This,"  mentally  exclaimed  the  merchant,  ^*  is  one 
of  England's  Christian  nobles ! — ignorant,  untamed,  and 
blood-thirsty,  as  the  boar  which  he  hunts  from  its  lair  in 
the  forests — and  he  dares  to  contenm  our  sacred  na- 
tion !'» 

<*  Mongrel  cur  of  a  blasphemer  1^'  again  exclaimed 
the  earl.  '*  You  have,  of  late,  abused  my  pitiful  dispo- 
sition ;  but,  though  I  am  a  meek  man,  I  can  be  angry. 
I  sent  for  two  hundred  gold  marks,  and  you  refused  me. 
My  rascals  clamour  for  pay.  All  the  ready  coin  is  in 
Jewish  hands.  Will  you  advance — or  have  your  house 
pulled  about  your  ears  ?  -Will  you  advance — ^I  say  ?" 

^^  You  speak  briefly,"  said  the  merchant,  firmly ;  *<  and 
with  equal  brevity,  I  reply,  I  must  have  a  reckoning 
with  you  on  the  past  loans,  before  I  advance  more.  The 
documents  in  this  chest,  belonging  to  you,"  (tapping  the 
lid  with  his  knuckle)  are  hardly  worth  lodgement;  for 
you  will  defy  me  to  execute  judgment  upon  your  estates, 
though  your  country's  law  allows  me  to  do  this — and 
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musty  parchment — ^who  knows  not — ^will  feed  none  but 
rats.*' 

**  By  Montjoye  St.  Dennis  of  the  French — thou  cur !" 
^-exclaimed  the  earl — ^^  If  the  bonds  be  not  good  thou 
shalt  have  none  other !  If  you  anger  me,  sirrah,  I  tciU 
redeem  them — irith  thy  wolf  teeth — ^which  I  will  drag  out 
of  thy  jaws,  as  King  John  did  Isaac's  of  York,  in  one  of 
my  keep-dungeons.  Ha — ^ha !  a  tooth  against  a  thousand 
gold  coins  will  be  a  high  value  to  set  upon  part  of  a  Jew's 
carcase — ^ha,  ha!  Thou  shalt  have  good  usury,  dog! 
Ha,  ha — iAus  1  will  redeem  my  bonds !   Ha,  ha,  ba  I— 

An  internal  spasm  almost  caused  the  jew  to  spring 
from  the  ground ;  as,  however,  controlling  himself  with 
great  effi)rt,  he  calmly  said, 

^  What  I  have  is  mine.  I  will  itoi  lend  at  disadvan- 
tage. You  have,  of  late,  been  unjust  to  some  of  my 
nation,  who  now  pine,  and  waste,  and  die  in  your  prisons. 
So  will  you  serve  me  when  you  have  drained  from  me  the 
means  whereby  I  purchase  protection." 

^  Look  to  yourself,  foul  heretic !"  roared  the  earl, 
rising,  and  turning  toward  the  door,  his  pimpled  and 
bloated  face  scarlet  with  rage.  **  By  the  mass — ^knave- 
cur — ^I  will  handle  thee  for  this !  Thou  shalt  not,  by  the 
next  wane  of  moon,  have  the  value  of  a  guilder  left  to 
thee,  in  goods  or  coin !" 

*^  The  merchant  forgets,"  said  the  prior,  in  his  low 
evil«breathing  voice,  **  that  the  king  can,  when  he  so 
wills,  respite  the  debts  of  a  Christian  to  a  jew.  There- 
fore, the  mortgages  and  bonds  which  he  holds  upon  your 
barony,  may  be  but  insecure.*^ 

**  Prior,  I  know  that  they  are  so,"  interrupted  Jocenus. 
**  There  is  no  such  thing  as  fair  merchandise  for  us,  in 
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England.  But  as  secure  as  fiiey  can  be  made,  I  will 
make  them.  I  will  plead  npon  the  earl's  contracts,  iii  the 
hall  of  Judaism,  in  this  city,  where  our  officers  now  sit. 
I  will  have  all  the  justice  that  I  can  command.  As  I 
am  a  son  of  Abraham,  I  will  not  lend  a  shekel  but  ac* 
cording  to  Judaical  law  1  If  wrong  is  in  that,  such 
wrongs  I  must  bear." 

"  By  St.  George  and  St.  Dennis — dog  of  a  jew  !'*  ex- 
claimed the  earl,  still  with  the  laugh  of  a  savage  repro* 
bate,  "  Thou  shalt  eat  pork  in  my  donjon  tower ;  and 
afterwards  thou  shalt  bleed  there  !  No  Jewish  justices 
— no  court  of  Judaism  shall  save  thee  !  Beware,  dog, 
from  this  hour  I  am  your  enemy  !" 

^^  The  merchant  also  forgets,"  said  the  prior,  again, 
with  slow  emphatic  utterance,  that  alarmed  Jocenus  far 
more  than  the  blind,  uninformed  violence  of  the  earl, 
^'  that  be  is  bound  to  give  high  guerdon,  to  both  of  us, 
for  his  safety,  for  he  is  in  dur  power.  Twice  he  has  for- 
feited his  goods :  first,  by  polluting  our  sacred  cathedral 
with  his  contagious  presence;  and,  secondly,. by  prac- 
ticing spells,  some  years  ago,  to  win  the  intercourse  and 
friendship  of  a  certain  noble  knight,  now  in  Palestine ; 
knd  by  turning  his  affections  from  a  Christian  damsel  to 
a  woman  of  his  own  house  and  tribe." 

"  Liar  of  a  churchman !"  muttered  the  merchant. 

"  I  am  not  certain,"  continued  the  prior,  "  that  I 
have  not  heard  of  little  Hugh,  the  child  now  in  my  charge, 
being  seen  after  dark  stealing  out  from  a  garden  gate 
belonging  to  this  house.  If  the  sorceries  of  yom*  murder- 
ous tribe,  Jocenus,  should  injure  ^tm,  I  cannot  answer 
for  the  consequences  to  all  the  heretics  within  or  near 
our  city  walls." 
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'*  I  see,  indeed,"  said  Jocenus,  ^*  that  I  and  mine  are 
at  hazard.  I  confess^  that,  if  you  are  both  determined  to 
work  my  ruin,  you  may  accomplish  it  But  can  a  gyved 
hand  sign  an  earPs  release  from  mortgages  and  bonds  ? 
Can  a  dead  jew  collect  even  two  hundred  gold  marks  ? 
Destroy  me,  all  my  lands  and  chattels  fall  into  the  king's 
exchequer.  Will  you  profit  by  that  ?  My  daughter,  as 
my  heiress,  will  be  portioned  by  the  king.  Will  you 
profit  by  her?" 

The  prior  made  no  further  remark  on  the  subject,  but 
handed  to  the  merchant  a  note,  tied  with  red  ilox*silk, 
and  sealed  with  the  royal  arms,  which  Jocenus  opened, 
not  without  tremor.  No  sooner  had  he  read  it,  then  he 
started,  and  exclaimed — 

*<  Prince  Edward  demands  from  me  three  thousand 
marks  of  silver,  and  one  thousand  of  gold  !  All  that  I 
possess  is  hardly  worth  so  much.  Monstrous  demand ! 
He  offers  terms  not  su£Bcient  to  secure  a  merk  1  He 
merely  demands,  at  peril  of  my  head,  and  repeats  your 
threats,  prior.  Well,  then,  at  peril  of  my  head  let  it  be ! 
I  will  not  find  even  one  third  part  of  the  monies  without 
fair  profit.'* 

**  The  town  is  full  of  the  followers  of  the  prince  and 
the  earl,"  said  the  prior;  "  if  you  value  your  home,  your 
wealth,  or  your  daughter — ^whose  fame  has  gone  abroad 
even  to  the  court — ^think — " 

The  merchant  compressed  his  lips,  and  grasped  his 
beard,  in  indignation. 

*•  You,  prior,"  said  he,  "  I  fear  more  than  they. 
Better  is  an  open  enemy  than  a  secret  firiend.  You, 
aspiring  to  a  crosier  and  to  a  mitre,  serve  any  one  who 
will  advance  your  covetous  and  ambitious  views.    You 
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incite  my  enemies  to  persecute  me ;  but  in  secret  you 
speak  me  fair.  Hypocrisy  is  your  familiar  spirit !  You 
have  brought  me  an  infamous  billet,  and  thus — at  all 
hazards — I  cast  it  from  me !" 

&o  saying,  he  threw  it  towards  the  prior,  who,  taking 
it  up  deliberately,  said,  with  demoniacal  emphasis — 

'^  Dogs  must  bark ;  but  I  will  have  thee  muzzled,  lest 
thou  bite  as  well  as  bark  T'  At  the  same  moment,  Caleb, 
the  Hebrew  servant,  entered,  and  whispered  m  his  mas- 
ter's ear. 

**  Admit  him,  whoever  he  be,''  said  the  merchant, 
scarcely  knowing  what  he  said.  This  third  visitor  seemed 
to  have  overheard  the  Jew's  words  to  Caleb,  and  imme- 
diately entered,  stooping  under  the  low  arch.  Drawing 
up  a  very  tall  figure,  and  pulling  off  a  costly  fur  bonnet, 
the  stranger  was  soon  recognised  as  die  handsome  and 
famous  Prince  Edward.  His  great  height  was  set  off  by 
the  full  folds  of  a  crimson  cloak,  of  the  richest  tint, 
fastened  on  the  breast  with  large  gold  clasps.  Under- 
neath, plated  cuisses  and  hose  were  occasionally  visible, 
and  his  feet  were  mailed  in  bars,  running  off  to  a  long 
peak.  His  stern  features  were  stamped  with  cruelty  and 
pride,  blended  with  an  unmistakeable  solidity  of  mind ; 
and  perhaps  with  other  qualities  likely  to  render  a  king 
popular  in  those  rough  and  fearful  days  of  war,  of  igno- 
rance, and  of  oppression. 

With  his  steel-gloved  hands  he  negligently  pushed  off 
from  his  forehead  the  jet  rings  of  his  curling  hair,  as  he 
carelessly  nodded  to  the  earl,  and  said  to  Jocenus, 

'^  Have  you  received  my  demand  ?" 

**  Noble  prince,"  answered  the  merchant,  "  I  have.** 

•*  And  you  will  raise  the  sum  forthwith  ?" 
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The  merchant  had  been  deeply  stung ;  and  feeling 
that  kind  of  stubborn  hardihood,  which  anogance  and 
insolence  sometimes  produce,  be  replied — 

**  Noble  prince  !  his  highness^  your  father.  King  Henty 
the  Third,  taxes  our  nation,  in  his  realm,  muost  heavily. 
The  exdiequer,  which  has  been  raised  up  solely  to  fine 
lis,  ts  singtdarly  grievous.  All  we  touch,  taste,  smell, 
or  possess,  is  taxed  to  maintain  his  highnesses- revenue^ 
The  light  of  day,  were  it  possible,  would  be  taxed  to  the 
Jews.  The  rain  that  falls  from  heaven  would  not  fall 
upon  oiir  fields,  if  it  could  be  prevented,  until  we  had 
paid  to  the  king  relief  in  money  for  the  blessing.  You 
would  not  let  the  summer  breexe  refresh  ««,  if  you  could 
hold  it  back,  until  we  had  paid  you  for  its  use.  Even 
the  wayside  water-spring— hm>  welcome  to  flie  parched 
wanderer^s  lip— would  never  cool  the  palate  of  the  thtraty 
Hebrew,  without  fees  for  your  purse,  if,  in  this  beautiful 
and  fertile  land,  Jehovah  was  not  more  liberal  than 
you." 

'^  What  has  this  to  do  witli  my  demand  ?"  inquired 
tfie  prince,  with  quick,  short,  disdainful  emphasis. 

"  All — everything,"  answered  the  merchant  as  hastily ; 
*^  for,  say,  noble  prince,  should  not  we  who  support  tfaa 
crown,  be,  for  interests  sake,  at  least,  something  mora 
than  nominally  protected  by  the  crown  ?*' 

'*  Protected !"  repeated  the  prince^  with  added  scorn ; 
**  by  my  father's  head,  when  I  am  king,  I  will  send  the 
whole  of  England's  Hebrew  incumbrances  packing  out 
of  the  kingdom  without  warning !  The  coin  of  the  realm 
is  everywhere  injured,  and  clipped,  they  say,  by  Jewish 
hands.  Faitli  o'  my  Kfc!  when  I  wear  the  crown,  let  me 
but  find  so  roudi  as  a  Scottish  plack  or  bodel  cut,  and 
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I  will  gather  ye  from  north  to  south,  and  from  east  to 
west,  of  my  island,  and  hang  ye  up  like  so  many  rep- 
tiles !'• 

These  threats  uttered  by  the  prince  (afterwards  King 
Edward  I.  sumamed  Longshanks),  he  failed  not  to  per- 
form during  his  arbitrary,  though  dazzling  reign.  Yet 
this  man  has  been  lauded  to  tixe  skies,  and  the  most  egre- 
gious flattery  has  been  employed  to  gloss  orer  his  deeds 
of  fatsehoo  I  and  crueHy.  When  shall  we  learn  to  pierce 
below  the  surfaces  of  things  ?  When  shall  we  cease  to  be 
deceived  by  show,  by  tinsel,  and  by  mere  noise,  like  chil- 
dren ?  The  worth  of  the  world^s  heroes — of  its  Hanni- 
bal^  its  Alexander's,  its  Edward's,  its  Napoleon's — ^is 
beginning,  and  btU  beginning,  to  be  duly  ^predated. 
Shine  on,  thou  dayspring  from  on  high  I  Increase  to  the 
perfect  day — a  day  which  shall  know  no  night  1 

*^  And  you  dare  complain,"  the  prince  continued,  ^  of 
the  condition  upon  which  you  are  permitted  to  trade  in 
King  Henry's  domains  ?  Do  you  not  know  that  you  are 
only  here  by  su£forance  ]  And,  being  here,  are  not  your 
estates  and  effects,  plundered  from  our  native  nobles  and 
gentils,  the  king's  lawful  property  7  You  are,  virtually, 
his  bondmen !  Your  bodies,  as  well  as  estates,  ^are  at  his 
disposal ;  and  your  wives,  your  children,  and  your  serfi, 
only  belong  to  you  by  his  favour." 

«<  I  thank  his  royal  highness,"  said  Jocenus,  with 
studied  point ;"  he  acts  as  though  this  were  our  unhappy 
condition,  as  did  his  father  before  him — your  grandfathet 
— I  mean  King  John.  Yet,  ill  treated  as  we  are,  we 
are  as  well  treated  as  the  great  body  of  the  Christian 
people  under  his  highness.  Tkey  sufler  as  we  sufler. 
They  are  separated  from  natural  ties,  cut  off  fit)m  cheer- 
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fill  emfdojinents,  and  from  social  iateroourae;  dragged 
to  dangeons,  tortured,  pit  to  ordeal,  mutilated,  and 
hung — at  the  caprice  of  any  baron.  As  regards  t», 
however,  noble  prince,  there  is  a  natural  law  which  we 
will  maintain  with  our  best  blood,  if  necessary*  No 
father,  husband,  or  son,  among  us,  who  will  not  resist, 
to  death,  the  injurers  of  those  whom  he  is  bound  to  pro- 
tect r 

*'  Your  words  remind  me  that  I  have  heard,"  said  the 
prince,  ^^  there  is  a  sort  of  white  devil  in  your  bouse 
—a  kind  of  beautiful  sorceress  who  practices  her  spells 
in  songs  of  most  exquisite  sweetness.  You  must  guard 
her  well  in  this  disorderly  town. — ^Aha  I" 

**  Noble  Prince  Edward,  will  you  contract  with  me  on 
&ir  terms?'  exclaimed  Jocenus,  alarmed  at  the  turn  of 
the  conversation :  *'  I  will  meet  you  at  the  hall  of  Judaism 
to*morrow,  at  noon.  In  one  of  the  chambers,  there,  my 
scribes  sit — they  shall  pen  the  deed  betwixt  us — which, 
as  our  custom  is,  shall  be  lodged,  the  pes,  or  counterpart, 
in  the  public  chest  of  the  chirographi,  and  the  original 
document  in  this  on  which  I  lean." 

^^  Peril  of  thy  beard,  execute  it  without  treachery  or 
sorcery  in  French,"  said  the  prince,  ^^  and  I  will  meet 
thee — ^place  and  time  as  thou  hast  said.  Should  I  find 
any  falsity  in  the  act,  you  know  the  penalty — ^your  es« 
cheats,  both  of  lands  and  chattels,  are  forfeit ;  and  your 
life  is  not  worth  a  hind's  ransom." 

*^  Whether  my  charters  are  executed  in  Hebrew,  Latin, 
French,  or  any  other  language,"  said  the  merchant, 
<<  they  contain  fair  dealing  between  man  and  man." 

'*  Your  Hebrew  conscience  is  but  scant,"  said  the 
prince.     *'  Call  you  your  high  rate  of  usance  fair  ?" 
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The  merchant  answered,  ^^  The  large  rate  of  iiflaooe^ 
as  you  say,  which  we  claim  for  our  hard-earned  monies, 
is  but  just,  in  consideration,  noble  prince,  of  the  enormous 
fines  which  the  peo{de,  among  whom  we  are  sojourners, 
put  upon  us.  Let  them  place  us  upon  a  moderate 
equality  with  themselyes,  and  we  will  take  moderate 
profits.  We  are  tallaged  for  every  law  proceeding ;  suffer 
amerciaments  for  the  slightest  misdemeanours;  are 
compelled  to  pay  ransoms  for  our  persons  whenever  a 
baron  chooses  to  lay  hands  upon  us ;  and  must  make 
ruinous  compositions  for  the  king's  benevolence,  for  pro- 
tection (so  called),  for  license  to  trade,  for  discharges, 
for  imprisonments,  and  so  on,  without  end  or  reason. 
Now,  earl  of  Lincoln,  how  say  you  1  I  desire  to  live 
quiedy.  Will  you,  also,  at  the  same  place,  meet  me  to- 
morrow, and  look  into  the  rolls  of  the  chirograpbers,  to 
ascertain  the  number  of  your  bonds,  and  the  extent  of 
your  mortgages  ?  How  heavy  are  my  claims  upon  you, 
you  know  not  If  you  will  come  at  that  hour,  I  will 
make,  with  your  permission,  application  for  your  bonds 
from  the  great  chest,  and  will  give  you  an  acquittance 
of  the  whole,  upon  your  handing  to  me  a  charter  of  one 
of  your  lordships,  and  the  castle  thereof,  with  the  manor 
house,  including  fees  of  rent  and  land,  which  shall  be 
duly  estimated  by  the  mixed  Jewish  and  Christian  justices 
of  the  hall,  and  be  found  to  come  in  to  something  less 
than  the  due  sum  total  of  your  involvements.  After  that 
deed  is  lodged  with  the  charters  in  the  great  chest,  I  will 
further  advance  to  you  two  hundred  gold  marks." 

'^  Look  you!"  said  the  earl:  ^^  What  I  have  said  I 
will  abide  by.  I  am  no  college-man.  I  will  not  leave 
my  falconers  to-monow  to  hear  heathen  sounds,  of  which 
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I  know  nothing.  Figures  I  hate  as  much  as  Jews !  it 
I  have  made  too  many  bonds  with  you,  by  St  Dennis  I 
will  mend  that  fault,  I  will  have  gold  without  bonds !'' 
When  he  had  spoken  these  words  he  unceremoniously 
went  out,  and  was  presently  heard,  exclaiming  roughly, 
^^  Ho!  dog  of  a  torch*bearer !  light  me  up  these  cursed 
stairs,  and  draw  the  bolt  of  the  house  door."  Jocenus 
listened  to  his  retreating  footsteps,  and  to  his  oaths, 
until  they  were  heard  indistinctly.  The  prince  then  re- 
sumed his  bonnet,  and  also  turned  to  depart,  as  he  said — 

'*  You  know  that  I  had  rather  shoot  you  from  a  bom- 
bard into  the  teeth  of  pagans,  than  give  this  charter. 
However,  see  you  are  punctual  to  the  hour  of  noon. 
When  the  refectory  bell  of  the  grey  friars'  rings  for 
dinner,  I  shall  be  at  the  hall,  close  by,  with  a  learned 
clerk  or  two,  ready  to  bargain  with  you." 

*^  I  shall  be  there  early  in  the  forenoon,"  said  Jocenus; 
*^  for  our  brethren  hold  there  an  assize  of  commerce." 

*'  Fare  you  well,"  said  the  prior,  softly  and  slowly, 
with  malignancy  in  his  eye.  ^^  You  have  said  to  me— 
w<»ds — that  I  will  never  forgiva  Whether  I  attain  to 
an  abbacy,  or  no,  I  have  power  enough  to  pull  you  down, 
merchant ;  and,  henceforward,  you  may  call  me  sincere, 
for  I  tell  you,  that,  like  the  earl,  I  am  your  mortai  foe  P* 

When  the  insulted  merchant  was  left  alone,  he  stood 
in  the  middle  of  his  office,  with  his  eye  fixed  on  the  arch- 
way through  which  his  unwelcome  visitors  had  disap- 
peared, and  listened,  fearfully,  until  all  was  still — the 
door  of  the  house  was  slammed  into  its  place — ^Caleb 
drew  the  bolt  and  the  lock,  and  his  footstep  turned  away. 
The  merchant  was  immoveable  until  these  sounds  were 
past ;  then,  his  countenance  changed — his  lips  turned 
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B8hy*white :  there  was  a  convulsive  action  in  his  throat— 
his  limbs  trembled,  and  he  tore  his  beard. 

*^  Holy  &ther  Israel !  The  seven  plagues  of  Egypt  on 
these  Nazarenes !  The  abomination  of  desolation  sweep 
them  into  their  original  nothingness  !  I  have  surely  more 
power  to  endure  than  is  usual  in  man  !  If  Judith,  my 
precious  child,  did  not  come  between  me  and  my  own 
heart  at  all  times,  I  should  long  ago  have  washed  out  my 
injuries  in  blood.  Well,  if  Bishop  Ghx)steste  will  help 
me  again,  I  may  yet  weather  out  this  impending  storm; 
if  not — I  must  fly.  I  have  not  an  instant  to  lose,  for  my 
child's  sake !  Her  health  and  welfare  are  dearer  to  me 
than  life  itself!     Who  is  without  there  ?" 

'^  I,  master,"  said  Caleb,  an  elderly  sedate  jew,  show- 
ing himself  within  the  door. 

^^  Bid  Gesta  follow  me  to  my  daughter's  saloon,  and 
see  this  room  fastened." 

"  Yes,  master,"  said  Caleb,  promptly  and  briefly. 

Jocenus  called  the  hound  outside,  which  drowsily  shook 
its  fine  white  coat,  and  then  led  the  way  up  a  short  flight 
of  stairs  to  an  ante-room,  hung  with  gilt  leather,  and 
carpeted  with  a  silky  crimson  material.  A  silver  hand- 
lamp  rested  on  a  slab  of  flame-coloured  alabaster,  and 
diffused  around  a  fragrant  and  pleasing  light.  Jocenus 
opened  a  door  of  carved  cedar,  and  entered  a  room  of 
oriental  magnificence,  leaving  tlie  hound  settling  to 
sleep,  as  suddenly  as  possible,  on  an  Egyptian  mat,  close 
by  the  outside  of  the  door. 

Small  carpets  of  Damascus  adorned  the  floor  of  the 
saloon,  which  was  surrounded  by  high  mats  and  cushions 
like  a  platform,  covered  with  embroidery.  Two  lamps, 
of  the  ancient  tabernacle  shape,  of  pure  wrought  silver, 
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were  suspeDded  from  the  ceiling  by  treble  chaiiis  of  the 
same  metal ;  and  their  mellovr,  enchanting  rays»  gleamed 
full  upon  the  matchless  face  and  figure  of  the  celebrated 
Judith,  the  Jew's  daughter.  Her  slender  form  was  ap« 
paralled  in  a  white  transparent  gown,  embroidered  in 
satin  flowers ;  and  in  an  upper  robe  of  superb  dark  blue 
relyet,  with  sleeves  large  and  loose  from  the  shoulder.  She 
had  armlets,  each  formed  of  a  double  string  of  pearls, 
the  ends  fastened  into  a  clasp  of  peculiar  construction. 
A  fillet,  also,  of  a  double  string  of  pearls,  fastened  on  the 
forehead  with  a  similar  clasp,  encircled  her  head,  and 
displayed  its  majestic  outline.  Her  dark  blue  velvet 
slippers,  embroidered,  were  also  fastened  at  the  instep 
with  peail-stadded  clasps.  A  large,  magnificent  broach 
closed  the  robe  on  the  bosom,  constructed  of  9,  round 
nlver  plate,  upon  which  was  a  gold  plate,  smaller 
than  the  silver  One,  ci4t  in  two  halves,  fastened  on  the 
latter  with  fine  twisted  gold  wire:  on  each  gold  half 
were  set,  at  equal  distances,  three  sockets  of  twisted  wire ; 
in  each  socket  was  a  pearl  of  superior  value,  and  in  the 
ciDwn  of  each  pearl  a  rose-cut  ruby. 

The  rich  hair  of  the  Jewess,  one  equal  length,  perfectly 
black,  fell  down  on  each  side  of  her  throat,  and  over  her 
bosom,  in  negligent  shining  curls.  The  cobur  of  her 
dieeks  was  intense  damask  crimson ;  but  her  imaginative 
fiirehead  was  white  as  marble,  clearly  showing  the  blue 
meandering  veins.  Her  mien  was  full  of  sweet  dignity 
and  consummate  grace.  Her  large,  dark,  melting  eyes, 
were  reported  abroad  as  magnificent ;  and  they  had  in- 
spired many  a  minstrel's  fancy  in  the  composition  of  his 
lay&  But,  if  the  person  of  Judith  was  thus  lovely,  how 
«m(4>  ffior^  so  waa  her  mind ! 
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CHAPTER  III. 


'*  Thus  far  I  will  boldly  publish  her,  the  bore  a  mind  that  en? y  could  aoC 

but  call  fair."— SKdk«peare. 


Thb  mofher  of  Judith,  Claribel,  after  having,  about 
twenty-five  years  ago,  accompanied  her  husband  into  the 
principal  provinces  of  Arabia,  Greece,  and  Spain,  came 
with  him  into  England.  Here  they  were  hospitably 
entertained  among  their  people,  near  the  sea-coast.  After 
leaving  them,  the  jew  and  Claribel  travelled  forwards  to 
Stamford,  in  Lincolnshire,  where  they  found  the  Hebrew 
tribe  numerous  and  wealthy. 

In  this  town  Joceniis  met  with  a  brother  of  his  wife, 
reduced  to  extreme  indigence  through  the  unjust  con- 
duct of  Earl  Warren,  Lord  of  Stamford,  who  had  just 
released  him  from  a  long  and  painful  imprisonment; 
during  which,  his  small  property  had  become  the  prey 
of  the  earPs  forces.  Two  of  his  three  young  sons  had 
been  destroyed  in  an  uproar  of  the  populace ;  and  his 
wife  was  reduced,  by  grief  and  fear,  to  a  state  of  the 
utmost  depression  and  weakness. 

Jocenus  and  Claribel  undertook  the  restoration  of  the 
home  of  their  relatives ;  and  the  unfortunate  pair  wete 
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just  beginning  to  taste  a  renewal  of  past  comforts,  when 
both  sank  upon  a  bed  of  death.  The  child,  left  to  the 
charity  of  their  brother  and  sister,  was  in  a  very  sickly 
state,  and  was  placed  out  in  the  care  of  a  nurse.  This 
woman,  however,  neglected  it,  and  it  died  while  she  was 
inebriated  with  liquor. 

The  nurse  lived  in  a  cottage  on  the  high-lands  of 
Lincolnshire,  at  a  healthy  distance  from  the  fens ;  and 
to  conceal  her  error  she  resorted  to  a  noted  witch  who  hacjl 
lately  come  into  those  parts.  But,  as  she  was  going  to 
the  habitation  of  Myrza,  she  spied  a  deformed  urchin 
creeping  about  the  ground — tearing  up  the  grasses  in 
play — ^and  making  an  uncouth  noise,  with  which  it 
amused  its  own  ear.  The  reckless  and  abandoned  wo- 
man looked  about,  and,  seeing  no  individual  near, 
snatched  him  up  hastily,  and  bore  him  away. 

daribel  and  Jocenus  took  up  their  residence  in  the 
city  of  Lincoln;  and,  when  they  were  fully  settled,  sent 
for  the  orphan  of  their  departed  friends.  Both  wcire 
astonished  to  see  him  so  deformed  in  figure ;  and  could 
not  at  all  recognise  his  pale  and  pinched  features.  Yet 
they  suspected  no  deception ;  and  the  imploring  looks 
and  wailing  of  the  desolate  and  deformed  boy,  wpre 
answered  by  the  warmest  pity  and  solicitude. 

Claribel  died ;  leaving  with  Jocenus  a  little  girl  of 
two  yeais  old,  who,  even  at  that  early  age,  was  extremely 
beautiful^  affectionate,  and  gifted.  The  widowed  mourner 
devoted  his  heart  and  wealth  to  his  fair  daughter,  whom 
her  mother  had  named  Judith,  after  her  deceased  sister* 
in-law.  Claribel  had  also  named  the  orphan  boy,  Gesta ; 
and,  it  had  been  her  wish,  that  her  husband  should  edu- 
cate the  children  together,  himself,  and  that  afterwards 
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he  should  make  Gesta  his  mercantile  assistant.  Eveiy 
wish  of  daribel's  had  been  held  sacred  by  the  jew  ;  and 
when  she  was  laid  in  the  grave,  the  cousins  might  be 
seen  day  after  day  sitting  by  each  other's  side  at  his  feet, 
learning  from  him  the  language  of  their  nation,  its  his- 
tory, and  the  story  of  its  sufferings. 

When  Judith  was  twelve  years  of  age,  she  received 
from  her  father  a  sort  of  Persian  kita,  or  lute,  as  a  birth- 
day gift ;  from  this  time  a  new  and  divine  faculty  un- 
folded itself  in  her  soul.  She  became  a  bard  of  the  first 
order.  Her  progress  was  amazingly  rapid  in  the  science 
of  music,  under  the  instructions  of  the  musicians  of  the 
synagogue ;  but  she  soon  left  their  tuitions  to  follow 
her  own  unassisted  genius,  which  vanquished  the  diffi- 
culties of  the  art  almost  as  soon  as  they  were  perceived, 
and  raised  her  power  and  pathos  to  a  height  seldom 
equalled;  and,  as  some  thought,  never  surpassed. 
Among  the  persons  who  were  of  this  opinion,  was  Lord 
Hugh,  who,  at  his  own  earnest  entreaty,  had  been  intro- 
duced to  the  young  Jewess,  and  permitted  to  hear  for 
himself  the  minstrelsy,  of  which  report  had  already 
spoken  in  such  glowing  terms. 

It  was  evening ;  the  summer  sky  was  flushed  with  an 
Italian  lustre  ;  and,  in  the  west,  the  golden  and  purple 
clouds  were  fantastically  piled  around  the  setting  sun, 
forming  gorgeous  arches,  walls,  and  lakes  of  fire,  with 
vistas,  so  glorious,  they  might  have  opened  into  heaven 
itself.  The  radiant  girl  sat  upon  the  broad  coping  of  the 
balustrade,  that  bordered  a  low  terrace  in  the  Jew's  gar- 
den. Her  long  black  curls  drooped  low  over  her  stain- 
less neck  and  shoulders ;  her  pure  face,  a  perfect  oval, 
beamed  with  inspiration,  as  she  strack  a  sweet  prelude 
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npon  her  harp ;  her  figure,  so  richly  appai^alled,  and  so 
eminently  graceful,  bending  over  the  golden  frame. 
Nerer  could  Lord  Hugh  forget  that  figure — ^tbe  entim- 
nasm  of  that  hour.  He  ir as  wholly  entrammelled  by  the 
romance  of  his  feelings — ^by  the  place,  the  words,  the 
Toice ;  by  the  glowing  loveliness  and  splendour  of  the 
Jewess ;  and  by  the  nobleness  and  intelligence  of  her 
father.  Jocenus  stood  by  the  knight,  listening  with  dewy 
eyes,  and  with  a  heart  beating  proudly  and  fondly,  as  he 
gazed  upon  his  beauteous  idol,  and  wished — oh,  how  he 
wished ! — ^that  Claribel  could  see  her  now.  But  Claribel 
was  lying  low ;  and  little  did  the  jew  anticipate  that  this 
fiital  introduction  of  Lord  Hugh,  would  prove  the  means 
of  her  child's  destruction.  He  felt  a  presentiment  cloud 
his  heart,  however,  as  he  dashed  the  tear  from  his  eye. 
Ah  !  why  did  he  not  listen  to  the  warning  I  But  who 
can  elude  the  mysterious  operations  of  Destiny  ?  The 
sufferings  which  Judith  was  bound  to  pass  through,  were 
to  purify  and  sublimate  her  soul,  as  fine  gold  in  the  fur- 
nace, and  to  fit  it  for  its  heavenlv  abode. 

Gesta,  who  h^d  come  for  a  day  from  a  distant  town, 
where  he  transacted  business  for  his  uncle,  had  thrown 
lumself  down  on  the  paving,  at  a  little  distance  from  the 
Jewess,  and  there  he  lay,  shuddering  under  the  intensity 
of  his  own  morbid  feelings. 

About  this  time,  the  coarse  and  ferocious  earl  of  Lin- 
coln, having  failed  in  a  predatory  excursion  in  which  he 
bad  been  engaged,  returned  to  Lincoln  in  a  more  violent 
humour  than  usual ;  and  at  the  same  time  the  priest  of  his 
bouse  had  been  walking  by  the  grounds  of  the  jew,  and 
had  heard  the  lays  of  Judith ;  he  had  said  to  the  earl, 
that  the  witch  on  the  hill,  by  the  jew^s  quarter,  had 


30  THB  JBW^S  DAUOHTBB. 

sudi  a  sweet  and  mournful  voioe,  as  no  mortal  could  hear 
without  tears.  The  earl  took  advantage  of  this ;  and  the 
innocent  and  unthinking  Judith  would  speedily  have 
been  consigned  to  a  dungeon  as  a  sorceress,  but  for  the 
timely  interference  of  Lord  Hugh. 

His  kindness  sank  too  deep  into  the  heart  of  the  solitary 
Jewess,  and  she  cherished  a  gratitude  fatal  to  her  peace. 
Lord  Hugh  married  the  lady  to  whom  the  king  had  con* 
tracted  him ;  and  Judith  languished  on  the  borders  of 
eternity.  Gesta,  during  this  tiying  period,  was,  happily 
for  himself,  at  a  distance  from  the  Jew's  house.  His 
acute  feelings  were  therefore  spared  much  anguish.  Jo- 
cenus  had  warehouses  at  Boston,  a  town  about  thirty 
miles  down  the  river  Wytham,  and  there,  as  well  as  at 
Newark,  a  nearer  town  in  another  direction,  his  nephew 
spent  the  principal  part  of  his  time. 

To  divert  the  mind  of  Judith,  and  to  gratify  his  own 
luxurious  taste,  as  well  as  still  further  to  evince  his  in- 
creasing fondness  for  his  daughter,  the  jew  brought  over 
continental  workmen,  and  fitted  up  a  complete  range  of 
sumptuous  apartments  at  the  back  of  his  plain  Saxon 
residence,  in  a  style  half  Moresco,  half  English — ^lofty, 
airy,  rich — ^with  eastern  furniture  and  ornaments ;  suit- 
able for  the  bower  of  a  being  like  her  for  whom  it  was 
intended. 

One  day,  the  merchant  brought  to  this  bower  a  young 
aad  beautiful  boy,  and  presented  him  to  Judith,  to  see 
if  she  would  know  who  he  was.  Her  heart  fluttered 
strangely  as  she  gazed  upon  his  tall  and  slender  form, 
habited  in  a  pink  camlet  frock.  She  took  his  hand  and 
drew  him  towards  her. 

**  What  is  your  name,  pretty  boy  ?" 
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''  No,  interrupted  her  father,  *^  he  shall  not  tell  you 
his  name ;  you  are  to  guess  it" 

Judith  looked  at  his  features ;  they  were  white  and 
lustrous ;  but  in  his  deep  violet  eyes  rested  almost  as 
settled  a  delight  as  they  might  hope  to  wear  in  the  re- 
gions abova  It  was  an  unworldly,  untarnished  delight, 
that  carried  the  feelings  of  Judith  at  once  heavenward, 
where  all  is  innocence  and  angelic  love.  She  kissed  his 
smooth  eyelids,  and  passed  one  arm  about  his  waist 

*'  You  can  hardly  see  his  face,"  said  the  jew,  ^*  these 
feathers  shade  it''  And  he  removed  from  the  boy's  head 
a  purple  velvet  cap,  attached  to  one  side  of  which  was  a 
drooping  black  plume,  that  well  contrasted  his  bright 
but  colourless  cheek.  The  Jewess  bent  over  him  in  tears, 
and  said,  tremulously — 

**  It  is  Sir  Hugh-lthe  heir  of  Lady  Helen !" 

The  jew  himself  was  agitated  as  he  stroked  the  boy's 
&ir  gleaming  hair,  which  was  of  the  colour  of  the  unmized 
golden  sea  sand,  when  the  sun  is  lighting  up  its  diamonds. 

^*  It  is  him,  indeed,"  said  he.  **  I  saw  him  at  play, 
and  have  brought  him  hither  upon  the  promise  of  a  sweet 
song  of  Palestine,  which  you  must  sing  to  him  for  his 
father's  sake.  You  know  where  your  father  is,  Hugh, 
do  you  not  ?" 

^  Yes,"  he  answered ;  '*  I  know  he  is  in  the  Holy 
Land,  and  when  I  am  a  man  I  will  go  and  search  for 
him." 

^  Then  you  mean  to  be  a  knight,  and  not  a  priest, 
Hugh  r  said  the  jew. 

"  I  will  not  be  a  priest,"  said  the  boy ;  *•  but  I  will 
be  as  brave  and  courteous  a  knight  as  my  &ther,  and 
saj  my  beads  for  the  love  of  heaven." 
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Judith  smiled,  and  the  jew  laughed  outright  Judith 
very  soon  loved  the  boy  tenderly ;  and  he,  deprived  of 
the  endeDLrments  of  his  parents,  and  in  the  care  of  a  stem 
and  evil  man^  was  never  happy  but  by  her  side ;  either 
in  the  garden,  where  they  spent  many  an  hour  together, 
or  in  the  saloon.  The  jew  was,  however,  compelled  to 
regulate  the  child's  visits  with  some  degree  of  caution^ 
fearful  of  the  malignancy  of  the  prior. 

"  Tell  me,"  Judith  would  say,"  darling,  darling 
Hugh,  what  shall  1  sing  to  thee  1  Shall  I  rise  early  in 
the  morning  to  learn  the  Iark*s  strain ;  or  shall  I  wait  at 
night  in  the  garden  to  hear  the  nightingale,  and  get  some 
spirit  to  teach  me  how  to  imitate  its  wonderful  cadences, 
so  moumful  with  intensity  of  bliss  ?  Darling  boy !  I  will 
learn  for  thee  the  music  of  winds  and  waters ;  and  my 
harp  shall  sound  as  wild  and  sweet  as  Druid  harps  of  old, 
that  monks  tell,  you  know,  were  hung  on  the  swinging 
branches  of  haunted  trees,  and  played  without  mortal 
.touch." 

To  such  affectionate  extravagance,  the  boy  would  re- 
ply buoyantly  and  fimcifully,  clinging  around  her  neck 
with  childish  enthusiasm — an  enthusiasm,  however,  so 
fresh  and  happy,  that  many,  an  older  heart  might  have 
envied  it 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  Metliiiiks  I  tM  it  in  thy  face 
What  thou  shouldst  be:  the  occasion  ipeaks  thee^  and] 
My  atraog  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head.'*--^%aJ(Bfpeaf«. 


^^  I  SHALL  not  return,"  said  the  jew  to  his  daughter, 
until  I  have  seen  the  bishop.  After  I  leave  the  hall  of 
Judabm,  I  shall  proceed  direct  to  the  palace,  that  no 
time  may  be  lost.  Be  not  alarmed,  sweetest  child !  I 
shall  be  late  to-night,  doubtless;  for  there  will  be  ban- 
queting in  the  grand  hall  of  the  palace,  and  I  may  have 
some  difficulty  to  obtain  an  interview  with  Grosteste." 

Judith  hung  upon  his  shoulder ;  she  had  never  felt  so 
apprehensive  before.  Her  alarm  was  visible  upon  her 
countenance,  and  her  father  averted  his  eye  from  her, 
for  he  could  not  tell  her  that  her  fears  were  groundless. 

<<  Do  not  go  to-day,  fiither !"  she  entreated ;  but  he 
Was  firm ;  for  he  knew  the  pressing  necessity.  He  had 
received  information  that  the  earl  was  already  preparing 
to  execute  his  threats,  and  that  the  prior  was  urging  on 
the  former  in  the  path  of  violence.  The  handsome  hound 
whraed  about  his  master's  feet  as  though  he  was  taking 
a  final  fiurewell ;  and,  as  the  merchant  glanced  arouid 
the  superb  scene  which  he  had  himself  created,  he  felt 
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his  heart  sink  with  a  presentiment  that  he  should  never 
see  it  again  in  happiness. — It  was  a  presentiment  too  well 
fulfilled  I 

After  he  had  departed,  Judith  called  her  cousin  Gesta 
into  the  saloon. 

*'  Cousin,"  said  she  ^'diflBcultyand  danger  once  more 
surround  us. — Are  the  storehouses  and  the  offices  safely 
fastened  V^ 

*'  They  are,  Judith,"  said  he,  painfully  avoiding  her 
eye. 

'^  What  do  you  think?"  she  inquired  hastily.  *^  Is 
there  mtich  cause  for  fear  ?  Will  my  dear  father  return 
safely?    Hark!  What  is  the  matter !" 

A  loud  noise  in  the  street  made  the  Jewess  turn  sud- 
denly pale,  as  she  sank  upon  the  cushions. 

"  The  followers  of  tho  Farl  Warren,  and  ottiers,  are 
pouring  into  the  city  for  the  banquet  this  evening,"  said 
Ges  I.  As  he  spoke  the  cries  of  the  soldiers  could  be 
almost  distinguished — ^^  A  Warren  !— a  Warren  ! — a 
Beauchamp !"  &c. 

^*  Go — ^pray  go — and  see  if  the  court-gate  be  secure, 
cousin!"  exclaimed  Judith.  He  went,  to  assure  her 
mind ;  for  she  trembled  finom  head  to  foot ;  although  he 
knew  that  Caleb  had  undertaken  to  fasten  it  after  the 
merchant 

^  I  must  see  Myrza,"  muttered  Gesta,  as  he  crossed 
the  paved  court.  *'  I  know  it  was  Lord  Hugh  himself 
whom  I  perceived  this  morning,  leaning  wearily  against 
our  garden  wall,  outside.    And  if  it  were — ^^ 

He  moved  to  the  gate  that  opened  into  the  main  street 
of  the  Jew's  quarter — at  least  upon  the  veiy  verge  of  it— 
and  passed  through  quickly,  when  he  was  startled  by 
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tiie  tall  and  spectral  figure  of  the  witch,  close  to  him. 
It  seemed  to  him  that  she  had  followed  him  through  the 
gate ;  and  he  addressed  her,  saying — ^^  Whence  woman ! 
in  the  prophet's  name — ^have  you  sprung  from  so  unex- 
pectedly ?    And  what  could  you  seek  here  ?' 

She  laid  her  skinny  hands  upon  his,  drawing  him  back 
within  the  court,  and  put  her  baboon-shaped  mouth  and 
chin  close  to  his  ear,  while  every  sinew  and  nerve  of  his 
body  stirred  in  its  place,  under  the  influence  of  an  in- 
stinctive repugnance,  which  was  ever  awakened  in  his 
breast,  when,  as  now,  she  chose  to  make  approaches  to 
fioniliarity  with  him. 

"  I  seek  yoii,*'  she  said. — ^**  O  youth !  what  will  be— 
will  be.  Come  to  my  tower — all  is  prepared.  The  lamp 
bums — ^the  raven  croaks — the  owl  hoots — ^the  fire  bums  !^' 
She  raised  her  shining  steel  wand,  and  drew  up  her  form, 
the  extreme  thinness  of  which  was  set  off  by  a  tight  and 
much  worn  pelisse  and  gown  of  black  sei^a  ^^  Come — 
come— come,"— she  repeated  hollowly  and  earnestly — 
"  yon  shall  be  my  successor — and  a  greater  magician 
than  ever  wielded  a  magic  wand  !'' 

**  Psha !  I  have  told  you  often,  woman,"  said  Gesta, 
*'  that  I  will  have  no  part  in  your  dark  mysteries." 

**  Speak  low — ^hush !"  she  exclaimed,  crossing  her 
leathery  lips  with  her  forefinger,  and  glancing  her  fiery 
eye  around,  under  an  old  scarlet  mantle  that  covered  her 
ragged  mass  of  unkempt  red  hair ;  *^  such  things  are 
not  for  common  ears.  You  know,"  she  resumed  in  a 
deep  whisper,  that  ascended  from  lungs  wheezing  and 
rattling  with  mortal  consumption,  '*  that  I  can  raise  you 
above  humanity  P 

Gesta  shook  his  head  slowly,  and  said,  ^^  No,  no, 
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Myrza — nOy  no !  You  could  not  prevent  yourself  from  sof* 
feringthe  pain  which  I  have  seen  you  suffer;  how,  then, 
can  you  lift  me  above  suffering  ?  You  cough  fearfully, 
— ^all  your  magic  cannot  relieve  you !  You  waste  visibly 
with  that  flow  of  blood  from  your  chest — you  cannot  stop 
it!  You  are  almost  famished  for  want  of  bread — 
you  cannot  supply  yourself  I  You  lost  your  only  child, 
you  say-*— and  you  cannot  restore  it  to  your  arms !  No, 
no,  Myrza ;  you  cannot  raise  yourself  above  humanity, 
therefore  I  am  sure  you  cannot  raise  meP^ 

The  witch  exclaimed  malignantly,  '^  Dare  you  deny 
my  power  ?  Fool !  Madman !  I  will  thicken  thy  blood 
with  fen-dews,  and  make  thy  joints  stirless  in  their 
sockets !  I  will  blast  thee  into— no,  no,"  she  continued, 
mildly  changing  her  manner,  ^^  I  will  not  hurt  him ; — 
how  can  I  ?  My  own  child  might  have  been  like  him!" 
Her  eyes  again  burning  with  a  preternatural  glow,  rolled 
fiercely  in  frenzy;  and  Gesta  experienced  a  sensation 
of  alarm,  which,  however,  was  turned  into  some  feeling 
akin  to  pity,  when  her  fury  subsided,  and  her  thoughts 
played  around  the  chord  which  had  been  so  suddenly 
stricken. 

'^  There  it  is,"  she  said.  ^^  The  loss  of  him,  who  was 
to  have  been  to  me — ^what  now  tfou  must  bo — has  eaten 
up  my  heart !  Never  has  his  tongue  called  me  mother! 
that  name,  perhaps,  he  gives  to  a  stranger,  while  I  am 
desolate — desolate !  When  I  lie  upon  my  straw  pallet, 
and  winds  blow,  and  rains  fall,  he  does  not  wrap  met,  or 
tend  me,  as  sons  should !  When  I  gasp — at  midnight-^ 
his  name,  he  answers  me  not !  And  when  I  pelatioil  for 
food,  upon  my  knees,  to  them  who  will  pot  give  it-^-be« 
cause  I  am  a  witch — he  never  wrings  it  from  them!"  A 


'^ 
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burst  of  groans  and  tean  followed  fhese  words,  inter-* 
rupted  by  the  conrulsions  of  sharp  internal  pain.  G^sta 
attempted  to  console  her,  but  she  waved  him  back  with 
violence,  and  stamped  her  foot  upon  the  stones. 

When  the  fit  subsided,  the  witch  leaned  against  the 
wall  of  the  Jew's  court-yard  in  extreme  exhaustion  ;  but, 
with  incredible  spirit,  she  contrived  to  speak,  in  sepuU 
chral  tones,  gasping  forth  her  words  at  intervals—- 

"  If  you — will  follow — ^my  directions — you  shall  be 
mighty.  To  have  my  favour — is — a — ^*  here  a  choking 
attack  of  her  cough  came  on  ;  the  moment  it  was  a  little 
overcome,  she  went  on,  ^  I  will  not  be  dented !  What 
will  be — will  ba  You  are  fctfed  to  succeed  me— I  see 
it  in  the  setting  of  your  eye,  and  in  the  lines  of  your 
forehead.  Come  before  the  midnight  bells  are  rung  in 
the  monasteries ;  for,  when  the  moon  is  in  mid-sky,  we 
must  commune  with  spirits!'' 

"  Woman !"  interrupted  Gesta,  **  why  you  have  con- 
ceived so  determined  a  partiality  to  mtf,  I  know  not 
Perhaps  you  know  not  yourself.  One  thing,  however, 
is  certain — ^I  am  not  to  be  seduced  into  becoming  a  wiz- 
ard— neitfier  by  entreaties  ndr  by  threats.  I  have  my 
own  peculiar  anxieties  and  sorrows^  as  every  mortal  has; 
yet,  mine,  I  cannot  but  think,  are  heavier  than  those  of 
mankind  generally.  We  shall  be  obs^ed.  Where,'* 
he  added,  looking  without  the  court,  to  be  convinced 
diat  fhey  had  no  listeners  there,  *'  is  Ihe  sigil  which  you 
promised  me  ?" 

*^  I  have  wrought  a  charm  most  potent  fi>r  you/'  ie-» 
plied  the  witch,  recovering  her  strength :  *'  you  shall 
have  it  to-night,  when — ^" 

^  No  more— no  more  of  that,''  said  Getrta,  haflCIy.  <<  i 
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am  wearied  of  the  idea !  Only  give  me  the  aid  which 
you  long  ago  engaged  to  give  me ;  and  for  which,  see^  I 
can  liberally  reward  you.''  And  he  held  up  before  her 
a  long  purse,  suspended  by  the  strings  from  his  wrist,  and 
rattled  the  coin  within. 

^^  Put  it  back  within  your  sleeve !"  she  exclaimed 
with  the  utmost  scorn,  turning  from  him,  her  breath  freer, 
but  still  confined  and  short  ^^  I  could  get  you  the  keys 
of  whole  mines  of  gold,  which  lie  in  the  earth,  under 
your  feet,  if  gold  be  your  idol !" 

*^  Gold  is  noi  my  idol !''  he  said.  ^*  But  take  my 
money— nay,  the  whole  of  it,  and  give  me  the  sigil  to- 
night; you  can  buy  what  you  need  with  it,  for  your 
comforts.  You  have  shown  me  kindness,  Myrza,  how- 
ever mistaken  it  be;  believe  me,  I  am  not  so  happy,  so 
loved,  as  to  overlook  this  on  your  part  Take  the 
purse !" 

^*  I  will  not  I  Never  shall  sordid  gift  of  yours,  cross 
this  hand  of  mine  V* 

^^  I  beseech  you,  take  it,"  repeated  Gesta,  following 
her  as  she  strode  away;  but  she  deigned  no  further  re- 
ply, until  among  his  arguments  he  urged,  '^  to  buy  meat, 
drink,  and  clothing,  which  you  so  much  need !" 

^^  Youth!"  she  exclaimed,  stopping:  who  will  sell  me 
these  things  for  money?  Will  catholics?  Nay;  they 
will  say,  she  is  a  witch !  aroint — and  then  they  will  cross 
themselves,  and  leave  me  to  starve !  All  will  not  do  so ; 
but  I  know  not  where  to  find  those  who  will  not  Are 
jews  more  charitable  to  me  ?  No,  no,  no — put  by  your 
purse." 

**  Since  it  must  be  so,"  cried  the  youth,  tucking  it 
within  the  loose  sleeve  of  his  gaberdine.  **  Well,  Myraa, 
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at  midnight  I  will  come  to  you.    Lord  Hugh  ia*^!  sup- 
pose you  know — retvmed^^ 

*'  Earl  or  churl/'  she  said  disdainfully,  ^'  are  alike  to 
Myna.  The  swineherd's  slave,  and  the  poor  fenman's 
serf,  are  as  much  to  me,  as  these  nobles  and  princes* 
which  the  world  raves  about  like  a  drunkard  in  his  sleep. 
Yes,  and  they  are  more  to  me ;  because  they  suflfer  under 
oppression  and  injustice,  from  these  highborn  lords !  A 
churl  has  given  to  me  a  manchet  of  bread,  when  I  have 
been  hungry,  and  a  cup  of  ale,  when  I  have  been  faint 
and  thirsty ;  but  nobles  let  me  die  foodless  and  parched  ! 
Churls  curse — ^but  throw  me  a  cast  off  mantle  for  my 
shivering  body ;  nobles  curse  too—and  leave  me  to  the 
bitter  blast  without  defence  !  Awaken  your  thoughts ; 
teacb  them  the  greatness  of  your  occult  destiny;  you 
shall  bp  above  emperors  and  popes !" 

^  You  forget,  woman,"  said  Gesta,  who  had  not  heard 
more  than  the  first  words  of  her  last  speech,  '*  that  I  told 
you  what  had  occurred  between  me  and  the  confessor 
of  this  Lford  Hugh,  as  the  good  priest  was  on  his  way 
to  Palestine — but  you  do  not  attend  to  me — ^you  do  not 
hear  what  I  say." 

Again  stretching  out  her  wand,  the  witch  exclaimed, 
^  tio,  my  adopted  successor !  my  thoughts  are  where  the 
magic  circle  awaits  you ;  where  the  snakes  of  Hela  sleep ; 
where  the  misletoe,  plucked  from  the  oak,  lies  surrounded 
by  charmed  fire."  Her  sunken  eyes  flamed  ardently 
with  enthusiasm,  as  she  concluded  these  words,  and  ab- 
ruptly turned  away  from  hint  Gesta,  after  he  had  se- 
cured the  gate,  passed  through  the  storehouses  to  feed'the 
horses  and  hounds,  and  to  perform  other  duties  entrusted 
to  him ;  after  which,  he  re-entered  the  bouse,  and  re« 
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tired  for  some  time  to  his  own  cluimber,  deeply  medi- 
tating  upon  his  engagement  with  that  mysterious  woman 
who  had  so  suddenly  left  him. 

The  jew  had  not  only  educated  the  intellect  of  his 
daughter,  but  also  her  imagination.  In  one  division  of 
his  library,  which  he  called  Judith's,  he  had  collected 
Anglo-Saxon  poems,  beautifully  illuminated  with  pic- 
tures in  colours ;  lays  of  the  German  minnesingers,  and 
of  troubadoiuis ;  metrical  romances  of  the  disours ;  and 
Persian  and  Egyptian  works  of  the  poets  of  paat  ages. 
Upon  the  wall  were  hung  several  Arabian  and  Hebrew 
lyrics,  in  letters  of  gold,  upon  Egyptian  paper;  and  near 
them  were  suspended  two  instruments  of  music,  one  of 
six  the  other  of  eight  jstrings,  upon  which  the  two  maidens 
of  the  young  Jewish  lady,  often  played,  accompanying 
their  mistress  m  sacred  airs. 

The  library  was  divided  from  a  noble  gallery  of  sculp- 
ture, by  slender  pillars  of  pure  white  marble,  veined  in 
blue  and  red,  and  shining  in  the  sunbeams.  Between 
the  pillars,  hangings  of  blue  silk  were  drawn  up  half  way, 
with  long  cords  of  blue  and  white,  gold-tasselled  at  the 
ends.  On  one  side  of  the  library  was  a  fire*hearth, 
guarded  by  a  net  work  of  silver,  that  kept  the  stray  sparks, 
or  burning  wood,  txym  intruding  beyond  their  proper 
bounds,  and  from  injuring  the  polished  and  inlaid  floor. 
The  ceilings  of  both  the  library  and  the  gallery  were 
fkncifully  decorated  and  gilded.  The  library  was  lit  by 
an  eastern  casement  placed  high  above  the  ground ;  but 
the  gallery  by  a  new  bow-window,  called  an  oriel,  with 
a  large  recess,  in  the  Very  centre  of  the  length.  The 
antique  figures,  in  marble,  bronze,  and  alabaster — some 
recumbent,  some  ereol — appeared  endued  with  mystic 
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and  unearthly  life,  under  the  many-coloured  rays  shot 
through  the  Mosaic  glass. 

The  civil  law  of  the  jews  forbade  the  use  of  images ; 
but  Jocenus  little  regarded  the  prohibition ;  and,  it  is 
certain,  that  statuary  was  prevalent  among  the  ancient 
Hebrews  in  the  palace,  the  tabernacle,  and  the  temple. 

"  Beloved  daughter,*'  said  the  merchant,  when  first  he 
led  her  by  the  hand  into  this  gallery,  "  our  tribe  are, 
unhappily,  too  much  occupied  with  self-preservation,  to 
disturb  my  variations  upon  the  customs  of  our  brethren  ; 
and,  were  they  not,  we  have  no  i^isitors :  none  but  our- 
selves can  tell  what  is  within  the  walls  of  this  house. 
Here,  away  from  the  noise  and  strife  of  the  world,  you, 
my  fair  girl,  may  spend  some  happy  hours,  I  hope,  when 
the  weather  does  not  permit  you  to  wander  in  your  gar- 
den, which  I  know  is  your  favourite  resort    See,  in  each 
side  of  your  oriel's  recess,  I  have  placed  a  gilded  pedes- 
tal, inscribed  with  your  favourite  Scripture  sentences  in 
Hebrew ;  and,  on  each  pedestal,  I  have  poised  a  winged 
angel  on  tiptoe,  in  the  act  of  flight ;  each  angel  four  feet 
high,  of  silver,  holding  wax  lights.    Between  the  pedes- 
tals, under  that  glorious  stained  glass,  rests  my  Judith's 
ottoman  of  crimson  velvet,  and  just  before  it  stands  a  little 
ebony  table,  scrolled  in  silver  lilies  and  roses,  for  your 
music,  your  books,  or  your  work.    Among  the  figures 
ranged  down  each  side  of  the  gallery's  length,  I  have 
provided  vases  of  semi-transparent  alabaster,  and  other 
beautiiid  substances,  which  your  cousin  Gesta  has  filled 
with  choice  plants  to  delight  you."  The  jew  then  pointed 
out  the  principal  statues,  which  he  had  brought  over 
from  Italy  and  Greece,  and  descanted  upon  their  pecu- 
L'ar  merits.    The  Jewess  listened  with  all  her  soul  awake ; 
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her  large,  melancholy  eyes  filled  with  a  dreamy  delight, 
and  she  seemed,  with  her  father,  to  belong  to  a  wiser  and 
better  age. 

*^  Ah,  dear  father,"  said  she  ^^  what  an  exceeding  art  is 
this !  which  produces  such  imitations  of  the  finest  of  Je- 
hovah's works !  The  marble  is  not  dumb  to  me ;  neither 
is  it  insensate  or  cold.  The  moveless  eyelids  of  stone  are 
soul-inspired ;  the  stirless  lips,  spirit*touched.  The  first 
tell  me  of  an  intellectual  calmness  that  is  immutable ; 
the  last  speak  inaudibly  of  the  deep  stillness  of  passions 
departed;  whose  ineffiible  morals  are  treasured  under  the 
serene  expanse  of  the  forehead,  where  seems  to  rest,  as 
in  a  sealed  book,  all  that  my  spirit  thirsts  to  know." 

*'  Yes,"  said  the  jew,  after  a  long  and  delightful 
pause  of  silence,  '^  here  my  Judith  may  sit  surrounded 
with  classic  images  of  beauty — here  her  imagination  may 
acquire  symmetry  and  grandeur — and  here  her  ideas 
may  become  enlarged,  to  appiehend  more  of  that  Eternal 
Mind  which  invented  and  fashioned  the  Jlrsi  models  of 
all  that  she  can  admire  below." 

Judith,  while  her  &ther  was  at  the  bishop's  palace,  in 
danger,  entered  the  library,  which  was  connected  with 
one  end  of  the  saloon,  and  passed  under  the  silken  hang- 
ings between  the  pillars,  into  the  gallery.  There,  she 
threw  herself  down  on  the  ottoman  under  the  stained 
window,  the  rich  tints  of  which  enhanced  her  dark  and 
glowing  beauty,  while  she  recalled  to  her  memory  many 
a  sweet  hour,  now  doomed  to  return  no  more. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


**  There  be  in  late  «•  many  caiee. 
As  the  sammer  corn  hath  eara ; 
S'ghs  and  aobs,  and  sorrows  more, 
Than  the  aand  that  makes  the  ahore."^-H«!mcib. 


Plushbd  and  fearful}  Judith  remained  upon  the  otto- 
man during  the  most  part  of  this  trying  afternoon.  The 
tears  irere  frequently  springing  into  her  eyes,  and  often 
she  turned  her  head,  listening  intently  for  her  father's  step 
— ^which  came  not  She  felt  it  impossible  to  break  from 
the  spells  of  memory  which  enchained  her  mind.  All 
the  merchant's  love  and  care  appeared  in  the  brightest 
colours.  How  indulgent  had  he  been  to  her  childhood — 
how  generous  and  condescending  to  her  youth :  and  how 
dncere  and  tender  had  been  his  friendship,  since  she  had 
attained  to  womanhood.  All  the  leisure  that  he  had  been 
able  to  snatch  from  trade,  had  been  deyoted  to  herself 
and  to  her  cousin.  The  abundant  information  of  his 
powerful  mind  had  given  wings  to  many  an  intdlectual 
hour.  Upon  this  ottoman  she  had  leaned  on  his  paternal 
breast,  while  he  described  her  mother,  and  speculated 
upon  the  ecstasy  of  a  future  meeting  with  Claribel  in 
the  unfading  bowers  of  paradise.  By  the  gilded  table 
of  the   library,  she  had  stood  listening,  dumb  with 
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wonder,  while  lie  turned  over  many  a  valuable  manu- 
script, and  discoursed  upon  the  rise  and  fall  of  nations, 
upon  the  fulfilment  of  Hebrew  prophecies,  and  upon  the 
origin  and  progress  in  this  benighted  world,  of  that  grand 
truth,  the  oneness  of  the  Deity.  In  the  saloon,  on  his 
own  cushion,  he  had  sat  listening  with  the  ear  of  a  poet, 
to  her  swelling  cantos,  sang  with  the  harp,  in  the  Hebrew 
language ;  and  his  praises  had  encouraged  Judith's  two 
maidens  in  the  choruses,  which  his  own  finely- instructed 
voice  had  aided,  "  Praise  the  Lord  for  ever,  the  God  of 
the  whole  earth  is  he !"  In  theoc  words  Judith  seemed 
to  hear  that  manly  voice,  full  of  devotional  feeling,  once 
more  rising  around,  echoed  back  by  the  sounding  roof — 
it  brought  a  gush  of  tears  from  her  eyes,  she  clasped  her 
hands,  and  exclaimed  to  herself,  ^^  If,  O  if  he  should  be 
in  danger,  my  heavenly  Father  shield  him  !" 

Her  two  maidens  entered  with  refreshments,  of  which 
they  entreated  her  to  partake,  with  simple  and  deferential 
expressions  of  kindness.  Judith  thanked  them,  and  en- 
deavoured to  taste  the  delicacies  they  had  brought ;  but 
anxiety  had  deprived  her  of  appetite.  Feturah,  a  dark 
girl,  of  great  spirit,  presented  before  her  lady  a  tray, 
containing  a  fine  roll  of  rice  bread,  a  pearl-handled  knife, 
an  ornamented  silver  spoon,  and  a  fanciful  silver  dish, 
raised  on  four  small  lions,  with  pearl  handles,  emitting  a 
delicious  steam  fifom  a  compound  of  the  flesh  of  delicate 
birds,  mortared  and  elaborately  spiced. 

Judith  raised  the  half-filled  spoon  to  her  lips,  but,  her 
father  in  danger,  was  an  image  that  prevented  her  firom 
swallowing  the  savoury  liquid.  Keturah  was  dismissed 
with  this  part  of  the  repast ;  and  Belaset,  the  elder  dam« 
sel,  placed  a  second  silver  tray  upon  the  ebony  table,  and 
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ihen  handed  from  it  a  gold  cup  of  the  richest  wine,  spiced 
to  the  taste  of  the  Jewish  heiress  with  admirable  nicety. 
Bat  this,  also,  Judith  refused.  Belaset  then  reluctantly 
replaced  the  cup  on  the  tray  in  the  midst  of  an  inviting 
collection  of  lozenge-shaped  cakes  of  preserves,  fine 
sweetmeats,  and  luscious  foreign  fruit 

Shordy  after,  being  again  left  alone,  the  Jewess  re- 
sumed her  me^ations,  when  Gesta  entered,  and  ap- 
proached her.  His  cadaverous  sunken  features  wore 
their  deepest  gloom,  aft  with  afbcted  abruptness  he  ad- 
dressed her  ttius : — 

^  Your  father  has  sent  Caleb  from  the  hall,  and  is 
gone  to  the  palace,  therefore  we  shall  soon  know  our 
fate." 

<<  And  where  is  Caleb  V^  faltered  Judith. 

*'  Below,  in  the  court,"  said  G^a :  who  then  added, 
with  hesitation,  ^  he  seems  to  think,  that,  in  a  few  weeks 
we  shall  have  to  leave  this  residence." 

Gresta  meant  days,  or  even  hours,  but  durst  not  alarm 
his  supposed  relative  by  expressing  his  fears  of  the  near- 
ness of  the  threatened  evil. 

^  Ah,  no !"  exclaimed  Judith,  ^^  I  will  believe  that 
Caleb  is  too  apprdiensive.  It  would  break  my  heart  to 
be  torn  from  these  blissful  scenes.  Remember,  Gtesta, 
in  this  abode  you  and  1  have  grown  to  maturity  together ; 
here,  your  aunt,  my  mother  died ;  here,  she  bequeathed 
us  to  my  fiither's  love ;  and  here,  that  father's  love  has 
poured  for  us  its  never  ceasing  streams  from  day  to  day. 
Could  you  bear  to  go  from  hence  1" 

^  To  me,"  replied  Gesta,  in  rugged  accents,  *'  all 
places  are  alike;  and  no  place  is  blissftil  but  the 
grave." 
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It  seldom  happens  that  the  youthful  heart  long  re« 
mains  unconscious  of  a  passion  which  it  has  excited. 
Judith,  however,  was  perfectly  ignorant  of  the  real  state 
of  Gesta's  feelings  toward  her,  and  she  said  to  him, — 

"  I  think,  dear  cousin,  that  of  late  you  have  grown  a 
little  distant  and  reserved  towards  me.  There  was  a  time 
when  you  imparted  to  me  whatever  interested  or  pained 
you ;  and  I  rejoiced  when  you  rejoiced,  and  wept  when 
you  were  sorrowful.  But  now,  you  cherish  a  grief—" 
Gesta  starting  forward,  paced  the  centre  part  of  the 
gallery  before  her;  and  Judith  added,  ^^  I  am  afraid, 
alas,  that  I  have  lost  the  friendship  of  my  early  com- 
panion ;  and  if  so,  it  is  a  loss  indeed !" 

"  No  Judith,"  cried  Gesta,  "  it  is  I  who  am  unworthy 
of  your  fi'iendship !  How  nnworthy,  you  little  know." 
And  he  shuddered  with  hatred  of  himself. 

*^  Had  I  talents,"  he  said  after  a  pause,  ^*  since  I  am 
denied  the  ordinary  person  of  humanity,  I  might  be  hap- 
pier."    And  again  he  walked  backwards  and  forwards. 

"  Why  are  you  so  discontented  V*  said  Judith.  "  Why 
do  you  repine  and  reproach  Jehovah  ?" 

<'  You  cannot  tell — ^how  shonld  you?"  exclaimed 
Gesta.  ^*  You^  the  lovely,  the  adored,  the  gifted !  You 
could  never  guess  at  a  bitterness — ^a  despair  like  mine. 
Look  at  me,  Judith !"  he  said,  stopping :  ^*  am  I  super- 
human in  mind  that  I  should  not  abhor  and  loathe  my- 
self; and  wear  out  day  and  night  longing  for  death !" 

He  bent  his  head,  and  covered  his  features  with  his 
wan  hands. 

'^  Cousin !"  said  Judith,  with  peculiar  softness  of 
manner,  rising,  and  then  gently  removing  his  hands  from 
his  face. 
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'^  Call  me  not  cousin,''  said  he,  impetuously ;  "  I  am 
a  slave-^a  reptile !" 

'^  If  I  do  not  call  you  cousin,  I  shall  adopt  the  dearer 
epithet — brother.^'* 

He  was  greatly  melted  by  these  words  ot  Judith,  and 
still  more  when  she  recalled,  with  a  silver  flow  of  utter- 
ance, their  childish  play,  and  their  youthful  dreams  of 
fiudcy. 

**  O  bethink  thee  of  our  many  wild  and  sweet  com« 
munings  together,  concerning  the  changes  and  the  secrets 
of  uniyersal  natura  Bethink  thee  of  our  poetry,  of  our 
songs,  of  our  tears,  drawn  up  by  moonlight's  ravishment 
from  the  deeps  of  our  hearts.  Bethink  thee  of  the  love 
we  have  given  to  flowers.  Hath  not  the  soft  velvet  leaf 
of  the  purple  and  yellow  heartsease,  the  golden  threads 
of  the  stainless  lily,  the  fairy  delicacy  and  infinite  per- 
fection of  the  forest-flowers  which  thy  hand  has  cnlled 
for  me  so  oft — ^have  not  these  been  to  thee,  as  to  me, 
unfailing  volumes  of  knowledge  and  delight  ?"  In  this 
style  she  spoke  to  him ;  then  went  to  an  antique  vase  of 
porous  earth,  placed  on  the  floor  between  two  beautiful 
marble  figures,  one  of  a  male,  the  other  of  a  female,  and 
took  from  it  three  spring-flowers — ^the  crocus,  the  violet, 
and  the  daisy — and  put  them  in  his  hand. 

'^  Consider  the  flowers  of  the  field  how  they  grow." 
Her  serious  look  gave  tenfold  efiect  to  these  words.  She 
said  no  more.  He  understood  all  her  meaning.  They 
had  learnt  to  think  and  feel  together.  There  was  an  in- 
telligence of  the  soul  between  them. 

He  gazed  upon  the  three  flowers  and  then  at  her,  with 
inflamed  eyes,  that  were  now  never  moistened  with  a 
single  tear. 
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^^  How  childhood  loves  creation !''  said  he.  '*  Once 
I  sought  such  gems  as  these  with  avidity,  and  welcomed 
the  lessons  they  taught  But  now,  of  what  avail  is  it, 
Judith,  that  I  look  upon  them  7  I  cannot  imitate  their 
lowliness,  their  innocence,  their  perfection,  their  happi- 
ness !  Yon  figures  have  caught  my  eye,  and  iJtey  speak 
\o  me  in  a  louder  voice  than  these  flowers.  The  female 
figure  seems  imperfectly  to  image  you;  the  other,  O 
how  vile  appears  myself  before  it !  Do  but  note  the 
contrast,  my  cousin !"  He  now  yielded  to  strong  agony, 
and  his  spirit  bowed  under  the  idea  of  his  own  inferiority, 
as  if  crushed  by  a  mountain  weight. 

^^  Little  did  I  think  ever  to  see  you  so  unh^py  !'* 
said  Judith,  tears  dropping  fast  from  her  eyes.    ^^  Be 
assured  that  you  give  way  to  illusions.    You  are  re- 
spected and  beloved;   intelligent,  and  prosperous  in 
your  personal  circumstances;  what  more,  dear  friend 
and  companion,  could  you  desire  1" 
**  Beloved !  beloved !  by  whom  !" 
<*  By  your  uncle,  by  me^  said  Judith. 
**  By  you !"  Gesta  exclaimed ;  heaving  a  groan  that 
sounded  not  beyond  the  recesses  of  his  own  heart 

*^  Yes,  by  me,"  cried  Judith,  with  sisterly  affection, 
unaffected  and  unrestrained.  ^*  There  is  no  one  on  earth 
so  dear  to  me  as  thyself,  except  my  father." 

Quick  as  lightning,  the  blood  rushed  firom  the  heart 
of  Gesta  to  his  attenuated  cheek,  and  back  from  thence 
to  his  heart.  His  dull,  despairing  eye,  lit  up  with  tran- 
sport, and  his  voice  trembled  with  adoration  and  joy. 

**  What !"  cried  he ;  ^^  is  the  mean,  deformed  Gesta, 
indeed  so  high  in  your  affections  ?' 

His  manner  of  expressing  this  speech  would  have  in* 
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formed  Judith  of  the  truth,  had  not  a  feeling  which  she 
seldom  indulged,  but  which  was  for  ever  rooted  in  her 
being,  at  this  instant  revived,  with  unaccustomed  force, 
and  confused  her.  Yes ;  another  individual,  now  as  she 
supposed  numbered  with  the  dead,  was  still  dearer  to  her 
than  Gesta,  though,  perhaps,  less  dear  than  her  father. 
She  sighed  profoundly,  as  she  remembered  Lord  Hugh. 
Her  love  for  him  had  been  high-wrought  sentiment — ^no 
more  ;  but  it  had  grown  with  her  growth,  and  strength- 
ened with  her  strength,  and  had  completely  engaged  her 
heart.  This  was  the  cause  which  had  so  operated  as  to 
prevent  her  from  contemplating  the  possibility  that  her 
compaUon,  Gesta,  might  cherish  a  love  for  her,  which 
it  was  out  of  all  probability  she  could  reward. 

The  Jewess  was  disturbed ;  but,  concealing  this,  passed 
into  the  library.  Hope  was  extinguished  in  Gesta's 
breast,  as  soon  as  kindled.  He  imagined  that  now,  at 
last,  she  had  seen  his  passion,  and  treated  it  with  con- 
tempt But,  before  her  graceful  steps  left  the  library, 
Judith  stood  beneath  the  han^ngs  between  the  pillars, 
and  smiled  encouragingly  upon  him,  inviting  him,  at  the 
same  time,  to  follow  her  into  the  saloon.  He  could  not 
at  all  deceive  himself:  *^  She  knows  not— cares  not — 
whether  I  love  her  or  no.''  This  was  the  sentiment  of 
his  breast;  and,  as  those  who  love  truly,  can  endure 
any  thing  better  than  indifference,  he  suffered  now  the 
most  poignant  revulsion  of  the  feelings ;  and  the  smile 
which  she  had  intended  should  cheer  and  heal  his  heart, 
only  caused  its  wounds  to  rankle  more  intolerably. 

The  gloiious  sun-rays  that  descended  through  the 
library  lattice*  which  was  at  the  south-west  side'  of  the 
house,  enveloped  the  figure  of  the  Jewess  in  a  heavenly 
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halo  of  splendour,  while  the  ethereal  blue  of  the  curtains 
harmonised  with  the  perfect  fairness  of  her  temples,  her 
neck,  and  her  fine  arms,  which  rested  simply  one  upon  the 
other  across  her  breast.     The  glossy,  jetty  curtain  of  her 
hair,  escaping  from  the  pearl  fillet,  contrasted  and  soft- 
ened the  burning  tints  of  her  cheek,  and   was   itself 
shaded  by  a  tissue  veil,  embroidered  with  golden  spangles. 
She  ^ippeared  now  the  mature  woman.    Gesta  was  forcibly 
impressed  with  the  change  that  had  taken  place  in  the 
expression  of  her  beauty,  since  the  days  when  they  were 
so  happy  together,  before  the  passions  of  manhood  had 
swept  over  his  breast,  like  the  stifling,  desolating  blasts 
of  the  south,  rushing  from  the  fiery  deserts  of  the  torrid 
zone.     She  was  now  the  image  of  her  father ;  then  she 
had  borne  the  softer,  simpler  lineaments  of  Claribel.  Her 
features  were  now  rather  broad  and  full,  as  if  rendered  so 
by  the  expansiveness  of  her  thoughts ;  then,  they  had  been 
smaller,  less  expressive  of  power  of  mind,  but  more  open, 
at  once  revealing  the  all-confiding  temper  of  a  heart  that 
had  itself  nothing  to  conceal.    The  quick  and  conscious 
blush  was  now  ever  ready  to  dye  her  complexion  with  a 
deeper  rosy  red ;  then,  it  was  not  so ;  but  her  look  had 
been  always  easy  and  tranquil — ^never  disconcerted  or 
embarrassed ;  then,  she  sung  the  most  cheerful  measures ; 
now,  the  most  melancholy  ;  then,  her  step  was  elastic 
and  fleet,  like  that  of  a  playful  fawn ;  now,  it  was  sober, 
measured,  and  stately. 

The  door  of  the  library  gently  closed.  Judith  was  gone 
for  the  present  from  Gesta's  bodily  sight ;  but  to  his 
mental  vision  she  still  was  present  His  eyes  remained 
riveted  to  the  spot  where  she  had  just  stood. 

*'  Ah,  that  the  former  days  could  return  !'^  he  ex- 
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claimed :  ''  when  I  could  be  free  and  buoyant  as  she 
was ;  when  we  ranged  the  garden  and  the  field  together." 
He  gazed  by  turns  upon  the  crocus,  the  violet,  and  the 
daisy,  which  he  still  held  in  his  hand,  and  which  Judith 
had  so  affectionately  placed  there,  for  his  instruction : 
^^  Silent  monitors  !'*  said  he,  raising  them  to  his  lips. 
^^  Modest  teachers !  ye  shall  lie  next  my  heart,  and 
there  wither,  where  a  silent  passion  for  her  who  gave 
ye  to  me  is  consuming  life  and  peace."  The  three 
spring-flowers  were  accordingly  disposed  of  as  he  said, 
while  he  was  seized  with  a  shakinsf  that  resembled  an 
ague-fit,  and  his  sharp  visage  grew  cold,  and  more  pallid. 
The  coloured  light  of  the  oriel,  crossing  a  mosaic  pave- 
ment laid  before  the  ottoman,  showed  him  to  disadvantage. 
The  effect  had  once  been  noticed  to  him,  and  he  now 
shrinkingly  remembered  the  remark.  ^'  She  smiled  on 
me  in  /?t(y,"  said  he.  *'  My  deformities  make  her  ctwi- 
pcusionaie  me!  Oh,  I  would  rather  endure  her  hate 
than  her  pity !"  In  this  strain  he  soliloquised  with  rapid 
alternations  of  thoucrht,  tormenting  himself  with  the 
erroneous  supposition  that  she  had  observed  to  herself 
the  dwarfishness  and  disproportion  of  his  figure,  at  the 
instant  when  she  paused  beneath  the  curtains.  He  hated 
the  day,  since  its  light  increased  his  fatal  admiration,  by 
displaying  and  enhancing  the  perfection  of  the  queen 
of  this  bower,  yet,  at  the  same  time  destroyed  every 
remotest  chance  of  his  success,  by  exhibiting  to  her 
more  fully  his  malformation. 

O  the  keenness  of  his  sensations  under  the  extraordi- 
nary disease  which  oppressed  him !  Trifles  lifted  him 
to  the  sky,  and  trifles  sunk  him  into  nether  darkness. 
One  passing  smile  or  frown  from  the  object  of  his  way- 
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ward  idolatry,  involved  him  in  a  stormy  sea  of  conjee* 
tures,  on  which  he  was  beaten  about  as  by  a  whirlwind, 
from  wave  to  wave,  now  high,  now  low.  Mere  fancies, 
like  vagrant  breezes,  carried  him  to  all  points  of  the 
compass,  like  a  substanceless  feather.  The  faculties  of 
his  soul  were  all  prostrate  in  the  dust  before  this  tyran- 
nical malady ;  and  into  what  heights  or  depths  of  mad* 
ness  it  might  yet  impel  him,  who  could  tell. 


THB   JEW  S   DAUGHTER.  53 


u 


CHAPTER  VI. 


O  more  serenely  beautiful  than  night ! 

NO  purer  soul  e'er  took  from  earth  it?  flight." — M.  S 


There  was  a  playful  tapping  at  the  carved  door  of 
the  saloon,  and  Judith  hastened  to  admit  her  little  fa- 
Tourite,  Sir  Hugh.  He  bounded  eagerly  into  her  armS| 
and  looked  very  important 

**  My  blessed  boy !''  exclaimed  the  Jewess.  ^^  My 
precious  cherub !    Welcome,  ever  welcome  !" 

His  soft  tiny  hands  were  placed  each  side  her  face ; 
and  as  he  met  her  look,  she  was  surprised  to  see  his  in- 
telligent eyes  sparkling  proudly,  and  the  snowy  region 
of  his  mouth  dimpling  with  extraordinary  pleasure,  while 
his  light  frame  quivered  under  sensations  of  transported 
excitement,  within  the  circle  of  her  enwreathing  arms. 
She  had  sat  down  on  a  low  cushion,  by  a  fire-hearth, 
guarded  like  that  of  the  library,  and  had  drawn  him  close 
to  her  lap  before  her. 

They  were  an  exquisite  pair ;  the  boy  graceful  as  a 
reed,  buoyant  as  willow  spray :  the  maiden  beautiful  as 
a  vision.  His  hair  mingled  in  exceeding  softness,  with 
her  thick  raven  curls,  like  stray  sunbeams  on  a  thunder 
doiuL 
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She  made  use  of  many  fond  epithets  as  she  caressed 
him,  but  the  boy  was  engrossed  with  some  secret  piece 
of  intelligence  that  he  delayed  to  communicate  to  her. 

"  I  have  something  to  tell  you,"  said  he ;  "  and  you 
shall  guess  what  it  is."  For  some  time  he  sportively 
excited  her  curiosity,  until  she  pretended  pique. 

"  Come  then,"  said  he,  with  the  archest  air  in  the 
world,  "  I  must  let  you  know  that  I  saw  a  stranger  sit- 
ting on  a  bank  of  the  priory  green,  this  afternoon.  What 
do  you  think  was  his  dress  ?"  And  he  threw  up  his 
chin  with  gaiety. 

"  Provoking  child  I"  said  the  Jewess,  with  mock  re- 
sentment ;  "  how  should  I  know  1" 

Hugh  was  subtle  in  prolonging  his  amusement ;  after 
further  stimulating  her  curiosity,  he  said — 

^^  If  I  were  to  put  on  such  a  dress  as  he  wore,  I  should 
do  it  this  way : — my  esquire  should  bring  my  sabbatynes, 
that  is,  my  steel  clogs  ;  and  when  they  were  fastened  on 
my  feet,  he  should  cover  my  shins  with  greaves ;  next, 
he  should  hand  me  the  cuisses,  and  the  overlapping  pieces 
for  below  my  waist,  which  are  the  tuillettes." 

**  Why  it  was  a  knight  whom  you  saw  !"  cried  Judith. 
Hugh  went  on  with  a  teasing  smile — 

**  I  have  only  put  on  my  dress  up  to  the  waist,  yet ! 
Now,  my  esquire — so  civil,  so  ready — claps  on  my  cui- 
rass," and  the  boy  extricating  himself  from  her  embrace, 
straitened  his  figure,  and  made  his  chest  more  promi- 
nent, pointing  with  his  forefinger  round  it,  to  indicate 
the  breastplate.  His  aspect  assumed  so  much  manliness, 
and  his  attitude  expressed  so  visibly  the  valorous  spirit 
which  he  inherited  from  his  father,  that  Judith  could 
not  refrain  from   catching  him  again   to  her  beating 
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heart ;  but  he  broke  away  from  her,  and  stretched  out 
his  arms,  saying — 

**  The  vambracef^  are  put  on ;"  he  pointed  to  his 
shoulder,  "  and  the  rere-braces ;"  he  spread  out  his 
hands,  ^^  and  the  gauntlets ;"  he  touched  his  side,  ^'and 
the  short-sword ;''  he  turned  to  her  ready  to  reveal  his 
secret,  '^  and  now  I  have  my  bacinet,  my  long-sword, 
and  my  shield,  and  a  red  surcoat  is  thrown  over  my 
armour ;  for — I  am  a  crusader !" 

'^  You  are  deceived — ^it  is  impossible !"  exclaimed  the 
Jewess,  rising  as  if  about  to  flee,  she  knew  not  whither. 

"  It  is  true— it  is  true  !"  cried  the  boy,  clapping  his 
hands  :  "  My  father  is  come  back  ! — I  have  seen  him — 
be  is  a  noble  knight,  accoutred  in  steel,  but  covered 
with  a  crusader's  hat  and  cloak." 

Judith  sat  down  again;  and  for  the  passing  instant 
closed  her  eyes  in  forgetfulness,  so  great  was  the  shock. 
Hugh  prattled  breathlessly — 

'*  He  took  me  on  his  mailed  knee,  and  kissed  my  fore- 
head, and  said  I  was  his  lovely  child ;  and  asked  me  if  I 
was  glad  he  had  come  back  from  the  wars.  I  asked  him 
who  he  was,  and  he  said  Lord  Hugh,  my  fkther." 

As  the  boy  mentioned  that  never-forgotten  name,  Ju- 
dith's pale  forehead  sank  on  his,  and  she  breathed  with 
difficulty. 

'*  My  father  said  to  me,  where  are  you  going  from 
your  play,  and  who  takes  care  of  you  ?  I  told  him  I 
was  going  to  see  the  Jew's  beautiful  daughter ;  and  that 
she  and  the  hermit,  by  the  river,  took  care  of  me:  but, 
that  I  lived  in  the  priory,  and  should  be  very  glad  when 
I  went  away  from  there.  He  said  I  should  go  away  from 
there,  for  he  would  make  a  knight  of  me !    He  then 
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asked  me,  lady,  your  name;  and  said,  when  I  had  told 
him,  Judith — ^love  her,  boy,  for  your  father  loved  her : 
but  he  said  the  prior  meant  me  harm,  or  he  would  not 
let  me  come  to  you  so  readily.*'' 

The  walls  of  the  saloon  were  hung  with  soft  blue  silk, 
of  ethereal  dye,  like  the  drapery  in  the  library :  these, 
also,  were  drawn  up  halfway,  in  festoons,  with  blue  and 
white  cords,  gold-tasselled ;  and  the  costly  fringe  of  each 
festoon  was  also  of  gold.  The  walls  were  painted  in 
fresco,  representing  on  one  side,  the  children  of  Israel 
crossing  that  flower- laden,  tree-shadowed,  and  solitary 
river,  Jordan,  when  descending  from  Arabia  Petraea,  to 
take  possession  of  Canaan;  on  another  side,  the  temple 
of  Solomon,  and  the  procession  of  the  queen  of  Sheba ; 
on  the  third  side,  Ruth  gleaning  in  the  fields  of  Boaz ; 
and,  on  the  fourth,  Esther  drooping  before  the  king  of 
the  Medes  and  Persians. 

The  Jewess,  overcome  by  sudden  agitation,  struck  the 
wall  on  her  right  thrice  with  her  open  hand,  lightly. 
Her  maidens  entered,  obedient  to  the  call ;  and  Judith 
kissing  the  boy,  entreated,  in  an  altered  voice,  that  he 
would  return  immediately  to  the  priory  ;  then  signed  to 
Belaset  to  support  her  into  her  chamber,  for  she  felt  ill. 
Hugh  was  all  eagerness  to  see  his  father  again ;  and 
quickly  he  pulled  his  velvet  cap  over  his  fair  brows,  and 
tripped  away. 

He  was  accustomed  to  come  in  and  go  out  through  the 
garden,  and  therefore  he  was  now  soon  bounding  along 
the  Italian  terrace  that  connected  it  with  the  house.  The 
warm  weather  had  set  in  early,  and  all  the  trees  were  full 
of  fresh,  bright  leaves,  and  the  parterres  were  wholly 
covered  with  flowers.    A  fine  jet  of  water  was  raised  in 
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the  middle  of  the  garden,  and  a  rivulet  flowed  from  it« 
adorned  with  patches  of  cress,  striped  rushes,  and  fine 
vreen  turf,  enamelled  with  small  blue  flowers.  The 
bright  boy  stopped  now  and  then  to  pick  a  pretty  pebble 
or  a  gbssy  rush,  from  the  rivulet,  as  he  pursued  its  course 
to  the  bottom  of  the  garden,  sometimes  leaping  over  it, 
iu  the  childish  gaiety  of  his  heart,  sometimes  lagging  care- 
lessly by  its  side,  singing  to  himself,  and  then,  when  he 
remembered  the  crusader's  figure,  and  the  words  *^  I  am 
Lord  Hugh — ^your  father,"  leaping  and  running  along 
with  glee. 

The  rivulet  terminated  in  a  well,  near  a  private  door 
in  the  lower  garden  wall,  by  which  Hugh  always  found 
admittance.  A  wooden  frame  was  erected  over  the  well, 
by  which  the  Jew's  servants  drew  up  water,  and  this  was 
its  only  guard;  it  was  old,  grass  grew  over  the  edges, 
and  the  stones  of  its  sides  were  decked  with  moist  and 
fresh  moss,  lichen,  and  ground-ivy. 

The  young  Sir  Hugh  had  seldom  visited  the  Jewess 
without  stopping  here,  and,  on  this  occasion,  he  stood 
looking  down  as  if  in  a  dream,  enchanted  by  the  humid 
verdure  below,  and  by  the  stilly  sound  of  the  drops  that 
trickled  incessantly  over  from  the  rivulet. 

A  little  silver-rimmed  hunting  horn  was  fastened  to 
the  girdle  around  his  waist,  and  a  thin  silver  chain  crossed 
his  breast  His  cap  was  ofi^,  and  filled  with  the  treasures 
be  had  gathered — ^pebbles,  clean  and  polished ;  marbled, 
dappled,  red,  blue,  and  white ;  elegant  rushes  of  difierent 
sorts  ;  and  some  simple  flowers.  These  were  now  spread 
out  by  the  well,  as  he  lay  down  on  the  grass.  The 
plashing  and  murmuring  of  the  water  continued  for  a 
considerable  time  to  entrance  him,  and  the  eloquent  noise 
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of  the  breeze,  in  the  beech  trees  close  by,  revived  all  the 
growing  sensibilities  of  his  soul. 

With  nose  close  to  the  soil,  Sylvio,  the  greyhound, 
trotted  along  the  path  by  the  rivulet,  and  gave  a  loud, 
short  bark  of  joy,  as  he  descried  the  boy  half  reclining 
on  his  side,  close  by  the  mouth  of  the  well.  Quickly  the 
dog  lodged  his  head  on  the  knees  of  Sir  Hugh,  winking 
his  eyelids  over  the  moist  black  balls  beneath  them,  with 
expressive  mildness. 

**  Ho,  ho,  Sylvio !"  cried  the  charming  child :  "  I 
thought  I  should  not  go  out  of  the  garden  until  you  had 
found  me."  He  patted  its  sides :  ^^  Your  coat  is  very 
white,  your  shape  is  very  fine,  Sylvio:  I  am  sure  my 
father  will  love  you  as  much  as  I  do."  The  fondling 
creature  licked  the  forehead  and  cheeks  of  the  young 
nobleman,  who,  with  the  utmost  simplicity  and  vivacity, 
proceeded  to  inform  his  canine  acquaintance,  that  his 
father  was  a  renowned  knight,  who  had  fought  in  Pa- 
lestine against  the  infidels,  who  had  returned  in  armour, 
and  who  would  now  make  a  warrior  of  his  son. 

The  dog  heard  all  ihis  with  apparent  attention,  fre- 
quently making  a  sound  that  was  neither  a  bark  nor  a 
wliine,  but  remarkably  significant  of  pleasure.  Hugh 
next  repeated  certain  portions  of  one  of  the  Jewish  lady's 
affectionate  lectures,  given  to  him  when  he  had  been 
disposed  to  imitate  the  practices  of  his  ruder  playfellows 
of  the  city  streets,  by  tormenting  inferior  animals. 

**  What  do  you  say,  Sylvio,"  cried  he,  grasping  the 
hound's  nose  with  both  his  hands,  and  peering  laughingly 
into  its'winking,  half-shut  eyes,  ^^  shall  I  push  you  into 
this  well,  and  be  cruel  to  you,  because  the  monks  tell  me 
I  am  your  superior  ?" 
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The  wise  and  gentle  sentiments  of  the  Jewess  had  made 
a  deep  impression  on  Hugh ;  and  since  he  had  heard  her 
speak  on  this  matter,  he  had  contracted  a  great  friend- 
^ip  for  her  greyhound,  and,  indeed,  for  every  dumb 
creature  belonging  to  her — Sylvio  still  remaining  his 
prime  favourite. 

The  hound  darted  off,  and  rolled  on  the  unmown  sward ; 
then  darted  back  again,  and  stood  still,  as  though  wjEiiting 
for  the  boy  to  resume  his  con/erse  with  him,  which  he 
did  thus,  in  nearly  Judith's  own  words  :— 

^  Yoti  must  know,  Sylvio,  that  you  were  given  to  us 
to  be  made  happy ;  and,  if  we  abuse  our  power,  and 
render  you  miserable,  there  will  be  a  sad  reckoning  for 
us  at  the  day  of  judgment''  Sylvio  wagged  his  tail, 
and,  for  anything  Hugh  could  tell,  understood  very 
clearly  what  was  said. 

"  Hark!"  criedtheboy,  presently  holding  the  hound's 
head  by  the  ears,  down  over  the  well ;  ^^  do  you  hear 
that  ?"  There  was  nothing  to  be  heard  but  the  mono- 
tonous murmurmg  of  the  water,  and  the  wind ;  and  re* 
garding  these  romantic  sounds,  Sylvio  maintained  a 
happy  indifference.  He  escaped  from  Hugh's  grasp  and 
ran  away,  shaking  bis  coat,  and  sneezing. 

"  Come  back  !  here,  here !  Sylvio,  Sylvio  !"  cried  the 
innocent  child.  The  greyhound  had  gone  some  distance 
on  the  path  ;  he  turned — ^looked  at  the  boy — trotted  a 
few  paces  back — stopped — pricked  up  his  ears  to  catch 
the  whistle  and  call  of  Sir  Hugh,  and  was  directly  after 
by  his  side  again.  Faster  fell  the  shadows  of  night, 
closing  over  the  drowsy  world,  and  inviting  thought  and 
feeling  to  peaceful,  heavenly  themes.  The  boy,  lying 
on  bis  breast,  was  hanging  over  the  well,  trying  to  pluck 
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from  the  side  a  piece  of  moss,  that  was  thicker  and  softer 
than  the  rest,  and  exhibited  a  more  beautiful  emerald 
green  colour.  The  May  moon  arose  in  a  full  round, 
yellow  and  bright,  before  the  last  streaks  of  the  golden 
sunset  had  faded  in  the  west.  The  silvery  grey  curtain 
of  the  sky  was  unbroken  and  untarnished ;  and  the 
vesper  star  of  evening  was  momently  increasing  in  size 
and  lustre,  exactly  opposite  the  Jew's  garden. 

The  private  door,  in  the  lower  wall,  was  gently  pushed 
open,  and  a  figure  in  a  crusader^s  hat  and  cloak  entered 
cautiously.    The  stranger's  ear  at  once  distinguished, 
amid  the  melancholy  sighing  of  the  breeze,  in  the  profuse 
branches,  the  half-howl  of  a  dog,  close  by ;  and,  glancing 
his  eye  toward  a  well  on  his  right,  he  perceived  a  white 
greyhound,  mounted  on  the  frame  over  it,  and  looking 
down  into  the  deep,  dark  chasm,  with  unquiet  motions. 
In  the  neighbourhood  of  the  well,  Jocenus,  the  merchant, 
had  often  parted  from  this  stranger,  some  years  ago.    The 
latter  was  not  slow  to  remember  this  ;  and  though  men 
like  him  do  not  often  weep,  he  wept  now ;  for  it  was  that 
very  season  of  the  year  when  the  je*    and  himself  had 
been  most  intimate,  and  the  very  hour  >•*  the  day  when 
they  had  been  accustomed  to  separate.     Vh    merchant 
had  usually  attended  him  from  the  house  as  far  as  this    • 
spot,  in  order  to  converse  with  his  admiring  friend  for  as 
long  a  time  as  possible ;  and  often,  when  their  reluctant 
steps  had  at  last  brought  them  to  the  parting  place,  they 
remained  pacing  the  sod  by  the  well,  or  standing  still  by 
the  private  door,  until  the  heavens  were  spangled  with 
stars,  and  the  midnight  dews  were  falling  through  the 
air.     The  very  delicate  sarcasms  of  the  jew,  wittily 
levelled  against  the  inconsistencies  of  popish  superstitioDSi 
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and  the  prevalent  belief  in  sorcery  ;  his  descriptions  of 
eastern  countries ;  his  philosophical  penetration  and  fore- 
sight ;  the  largeness  of  his  charity  for  mankind,  and  the 
fervency  of  his  affections,  these  had  conspired  to  fascinate 
and  surprise  his  listener. 

*^  I  am  happy,"  said  the  stranger  tp  himself,  ^^  that  I 
find  this  unequalled  abode  af  knowledge  and  of  love, 
secure  and  happy  as  I  left  it." 

The  greyhound  sprang  from  the  frame  of  the  well.  It 
was  Sylvio.  The  knight  recognised  him,  though  he  had 
grown  larger  and  fatter  than  formerly.  The  cries  and 
motions  of  the  dog  were  singular,  and  the  stranger 
noticed  them  with  curiosity. 

On  the  grass,  by  the  most  exposed  side  of  the  well, 
were  scattered  perhaps  a  dozen  pretty  pebbles,  and  some 
long  beautiful  rushes  seemed  just  falling  over  the  edge. 
The  hound  smelled  every  pebble,  with  scrupulous  close- 
ness ;  then  with  his  graceful  paw  turned  over  the  rushes 
one  by  one,  snuffing  loudly;  next  he  scratched  the 
ground  with  both  hind  and  fore  legs,  barking  and  howl- 
ing ;  and  after  this  ran  off  along  the  path  by  the  rivulet, 
and  stood  barking  with  might,  as  though  he  meant  to 
call  for  assistance  from  the  house ;  now  he  came  back 
to  the  spot  where  the  pebbles  lay  ;  now  licked  the  rushes, 
and  made  a  lamentable  ivhining;  and  lastly  he  jumped 
up  again  on  the  frame,  and  again  looked  down  fixedly 
on  the  water  in  the  well,  all  the  while  replying  to  the 
greetings  of  the  stranger  only  with  cries  of  mournful 
meaning. 

The  knight  at  length  became  convinced  that  the  dog 
wished  him  to  look  into  the  well ;  he  therefore  drew  near, 
and  gazed  steadily  down.    The  moon  was  obscured  by 
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a  passing  cloud ;  the  water  was  enveloped  in  blackest 
darkness;  but  the  stranger  withdrew  not  his  eye:  a 
few  moments,  and  the  moonlight  gradually  returned 
over  the  well ;  by  the  time  it  reached  the  middle,  the 
stranger  had  discerned  three  or  four  snowdrops  floating 
on  the  top  of  the  liquid  in  the  cavity ;  when  it  had  wholly 
illuminated  all  the  dark  circle  with  its  pale  silver  rays, 
he  understood,  beyond  a  doubt,  that  it  had  been  recently 
disturbed  by  the  descent  of  some  substance,  which  still 
lay  in  a  dark  line  at  the  bottom  of  the  water.  No  sus- 
picion of  the  sad,  sad  loss,  he  had  this  hour  sustained, 
entered  his  breast !  He  was  resting  upon  the  idea  that 
his  son  had  returned  in  safety  to  the  priory,  or  was  still 
with  the  Jew's  daughter.  He  even  anticipated  meeting 
Hugh,  perhaps,  upon  one  of  the  garden  paths,  in  the 
f  care  of  the  well-known  Caleb,  who  might  be  about  to 
attend  him  as  far  as  the  priory  grounds.  But  the  knight 
and  the  Jew's  daughter  were  never  more  to  see  the  sweet 
boy — never  more  to  hear  his  lively  prattle — ^never  more 
to  delight  themselves  with  his  gay  caresses ! 

The  stranger  endeavoured  to  entice  the  dog  to  follow 
him  up  the  garden,  but  failed; — Sylvio  would  not  leave 
the  well-frame.  The  former  then  proceeded  by  the 
rivulet,  stepping  on  the  very  foot-tracks  of  his  son,  until 
he  reached  the  jet  of  water  in  the  middle  of  the  garden. 
Here  he  lingered,  and  gazed  abpnt  him  witli  indefinable 
emotions.  All  was  just  as  he  had  last  seen  it ;  and  the 
whole  appeared  as  though  it  had  been  transplanted 
complete  out  of  Tuscany.  He  stood  on  a  small  green 
open  space ;  on  his  right  was  Judith's  arbour,  and  her 
ornamental  stands,  adorned  with  stone,  brass,  and  fluted 
urns  and  vases ;  on  his  left,  amid  cypresses  and  willows. 
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was  a  white  marble  funeral  monument  to  the  memory  of 
Claribel ;  before  him,  in  front  of  the  terrace  of  the  house, 
were  spread  flower-parterres,  surrounded  with  sweet- 
smelling  fruit  trees,  in  full  blossom,  intermixed  with 
formally  •cut  box  trees;  and,  behind  him,  the  thickly 
wooded  lower  part  of  the  garden,  consisted  of  several 
handsome  straight  walks,  intersected  with  narrow  alleys, 
and  all  terminating  in  a  small  lawn  like  the  central 
one. 

The  knight's  ample  cloak  barely  permitted  his  scaled 
mail,  and  his  scabbard,  to  be  visible  toward  the  foot ;  his 
broad  hat  picturesquely  shadowed  his  wearied  features ; 
and,  from  head  to  foot,  he  was  covered  with  the  dust  of 
travel.  He  advanced  a  little  on  the  right,  where  many  a 
broad-disked  and  tiered  Asiatic  flower  grew  in  the  clas- 
sic vessels  on  the  ornamental  stands,  and  increased  th^ 
foreign  aspect  of  the  scene.  Arabian  trees  and  large- 
spreading  Persian  poplars  shadowed  the  vessels,  the 
former  dipping  their  light,  feathery  branches  low  over  the 
stands^  and  gently  rustling  beneath  soft  airs.  The  knight 
observed  these  with  the  eye  of  a  traveller,  as  the  moon- 
light, which  was  increasing  in  brightness  every  instant, 
stole  down  through  the  leaves,  to  shine  on  the  elegant 
and  antique  urns. 

"Ye  are  far  from  your  own  climes,"  thought  he; 
**  happy  am  I  that  I  return  to  mine !  Ye  have  sufiered 
under  the  bleak  sea  winds  of  this  variable  island,  ye  wel- 
come now  the  summer  zephyrs :  pleasant  are  they  to  your 
branches — ^refreshing  to  your  leaves;  they  come  from 
where  your  kindred  are,  and  whisper  to  you  tidings  from 
them.  But  I,  /  rejoice  to  be  once  more  in  England ! 
The  harshest  blasts  here,  would  be  delicious  to  me^more 
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delicious  than  the  most  incomparable  airs  of  the  Persian 
vales,  or  Arabv  the  Blest  P' 

The  plaintive  notes  of  an  air«  partly  extempore, 
swpetly  broke  the  silence  that  pervaded  the  garden.  The 
voice  which  so  exquisitely  breathed  them  sounded  from 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  arbour.  The  singer  was  the 
Jewish  lady ;  it  was  her  instrument,  the  fine  strings  of 
which  trembled  in  varied  and  enchanting  accordance 
with  the  tones  that  issued  so  softly  and  tenderly  from  her 
lips.  Every  one  knows  how  the  stillness  of  night  heightens 
the  enchantment  of  melody.  The  stranger  hardly 
breathed ;  he  listened  with  ecstasy ;  and  presently  dis** 
tingnished  the  following  unfinished  lines  : — 

At  a  white  cloud  fleets 

From  the  Bummer  tky, 
Over  summer  sweets, 

When  the  sun  is  high, 

Fftir  li?e8  die. 

I 

And  the  night  comes  fast, 

And  the  breetea  blow ; 
Sunlight,  live  your  last 

Lire  and  death,  just  so. 

Ebb  and  flow. 

All  things  tire  us  here, 

Tired  we  all  should  be ; 
Sweeter  sounds  are  near. 

Fairer  sights  to  see. 

Earth — weVe  more  than  thee ! 

Judith  knew  not,  the  knight  knew  not,  that  it  was 
Sir  Hugh's  dirge  which  she  sang.  Her  voice  became 
overpowered  with  feeling  at  the  close  of  the  last  verse : 
the  strings  ceased  their  vibrations,  and  the  knight  walked 
toward  the  ornamental  stands,  while  the  cloud,  which  a 
little  before  had,  in  pity  for  a  father's  feelings,  obscured 
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the  well,  again  threw  its  darkening  shadow  around  his 
figure ;  he  imagined  that  he  heard  a  footstep  close  by, 
and  stopped  to  look  about  him,  but  only  saw  the  trees, 
now  clothed  with  solemn  darkness,  the  black-green  grass 
of  the  lawn,  the  silver  fall  of  water  at  the  fountain,  and 
thi;  polished  ornamental  stands,  which  caught  the  few 
rays  of  light  that  escaped  the  sudden  gloom.  Yet  he 
was  confident  there  was  some  one  near  his  person.  He 
advanced. 

Judith^s  pathetic  notes  had  ceased ;  she  had  rested 
hor  harp  beside  her,  and  sank  into  a  mournful  reverie. 
Sylvio  darted  by  the  knight  to  the  seat  of  his  mistress, 
and  took  up  his  wonted  position,  placing  his  head  on  her 
knee,  and  looking  up  into  her  face.  Judith  acknowledged 
his  presence  by  laying  her  hand  on  his  head,  with- 
out disturbing  the  melancholy  and  elevated  current  of 
her  thoughts.  The  streets  oeyond  the  Jew's  quarter  had 
become  quieter ;  her  fears  for  her  father  had,  in  a  mea- 
sure, subsided ;  and  the  unusual  beauty  of  the  evening 
had  drawn  her  hither,  to  indulge  her  imagination  in  this 
tranquil  solitude.  The  most  tender  associations  and  re- 
flections engaged  her  mind,  excited  by  the  intelligence 
of  Lord  Hugh's  return,  and  coloured  with  a  sombre  hue, 
partly  from  that  mysterious  sadness  which  always  ac» 
companies  deep  thought,  and  partly  from  hopelessness 
of  a  return  of  affection. 

Judith  had  been  preserved  from  tne  pursuit  of  mere 
flatterers,  by  her  secluded  way  of  life,  and  her  ac- 
quaintance with  better  things.  The  height  at  which 
she  seemed  placed,  by  her  intellect,  and  her  wealth, 
had  induced  a  few  individuals  to  make  offers  of  marriage 
to  the  fair  Jewess ;  but  those  who  had  ventured  to  pro- 
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pdse,  were  at  once  dismissed  without  hope^  for  with 
her,  love  still  retained  its  original  freshness  and  glory. 
When  she  felt  the  most  for  Lord  Hugh,  she  felt  the 
most  for  creation,  for  heaven,  for  eternity.  When 
passionate  feelings  had  swept  over  her,  swiftly  and 
piercingly,  then  she  was  most  lowly ;  her  genius  pene- 
trating into  all  bosoms  that  came  within  her  sphere, 
sympathising  with  all — loving  all — instructing  all — 
spiritualising  all.  Love,  like  a  spirit,  blended  its  sighs 
with  the  very  heart-breath  of  the  universe,  and  as  a 
warm  and  odorous  breeze  passed  and  repassed  over  her 
soul,  and  fanned  all  its  tender  buds  into  flowers.  It 
might  be,  her  refined  affection  was  not  suitable  for  this 
rude,  polluted  world — not  fit  for  the  common  wear  of 
every-day  circumstances;  there  might  be  too  much 
ideality  about  it — ^too  much  ethereal  matter ;  its  pinions 
might  be  ever  too  ready  to  bear  it  away  to  its  native 
atmosphere.  Ah !  unhappy  earth !  where  no  feelings 
can  flourish  long  that  ennoble  the  human  creature.  Our's 
is  a  harsh  climate ;  the  tender  flowers,  exotics  from 
heaven,  are  soon  nipped,  and  perish ;  only  rude  and 
noxious  plants  grow  fi-ee  and  rank. 

The  knight  stood  in  silence  for  some  time  gazing  upon 
the  Jewess.  The  moonlight  again  showered  down  its 
celestial  light,  silvering  in  streaks  a  shallow  stream  by 
her  feet,  and  tinging,  with  a  finer  and  more  holy  paleness, 
her  forehead,  and  the  white  May-bells  that  slept  on  their 
slender  stalks  by  the  side  of  her  harp.  Some  one  stumbled 
over  the  spreading  roots  of  an  oak,  behind  a  stand  near 
that  on  which  Judith  sat.  Sylvio  barked,  and  she  arose, 
exclaiming,  with  a  smile,  ^*  Be  quiet,  pretty  creature ; 
it  it  my  dear  father !"    The  next  moment,  a  figure  which 
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she  knew  too  well,  was  by  her  side ;  and  the  crusader 
took  her  hand  respectfully,  but  with  hurried  and  ani- 
mated delight :  "  Lady !"  cried  he,  "  once  more  we 
meet — once  more  I  see  you  after  all  the  distresses,  mis- 
chances, and  dangers,  which  I  have  undergone.  This 
moment  repays  me  for  all ;  blessed,  ever  blessed  be  that 
Providence  which  bestows  it  1" 

^^  My  Lord  Hugh !"  was  all  that  Judith  said ;  and 
the  apparent  coldness  of  her  manner,  as  she  drew  her 
veil  closely  around  her,  with ,  haste  and  trepidation, 
chilled  the  knight ;  who  immediately  remembered  that 
he  was  a  Christian — she  a  Jewess ;  that  she  was,  perhaps, 
the  richest  heiress  in  the  land — a  fine  woman,  and  a 
minstrel ;  and,  doubtless,  attached  to  her  own  people 
more  than  in  former  days — whilst  he  was  a  professed 
warrior  of  the  Holy  Cross  ;  one  who  could  never  take  a 
Hebrew  into  his  house ;  a  poor  knight,  with  nothing  of 
his  own,  but  an  unspotted  and  renowned  name,  a  zealous 
faith,  and  a  portionless  son. 

It  was  not  the  knight  who  had  fallen  over  the  root  of 
the  oak,  for,  as  he  stood  silent,  holding  the  hand  of  Ju- 
dith, both  heard,  in  the  same  direction,  the  stealthy  pres- 
sure of  a  foot  on  the  gravel,  and  the  creaking  of  a  stout 
bough,  as  though  some  hand  had  bent  it  downwards. 
Both  stood  perfectly  motionless ;  the  bough  seemed  to 
be  let  go  cautiously,  for  it  made  three  slight  sounds  at 
considerable  intervals  while  rising  to  its  natural  position, 
I  and  there  rested.     No  breeze  was  abroad  at  present — 

not  a  leaf  had  stirred  in  any  direction — while  this  bough 
creaked. 

'*  By  your  leave,  lady,"  cried  the  startled  knight,  with 
suspicion,  "  there  is  some  intruder  here  beside  myself;" 
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and  he  strode  around  the  next  ornamental  stand  with  his 
hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword.  He  found  an  alley  leading 
to  the  house,  along  which  he  slowly  paced.  *^  Who  is 
bid  here?*  he  several  times  cried  out^  in  tones  that 
had  been  strengthened  by  the  loud  utterance  of  many  a 
battle-shout ;  but  there  was  no  reply.  *'  Some  one  has 
been  dodging  my  steps  all  this  evening !"  he  cried  again. 
^^  If  it  be  an  enemy  of  mine,  come  forth  to  the  light,  or 
you  are  a  craven,  unworthy  of  a  brave  man's  weapon !" 
These  words  had  no  better  effect  than  the  former.  The 
knight  then  dre^v  his  sword,  and  examined  the  darkest 
parts  of  the  sides  of  the  alley,  but  he  found  nothing  more 
than  rose-bushes,  flower-pots,  wall-flowers,  dwarf-box, 
cut  in  a  variety  of  shapes,  obelisks,  and  here  and  there 
an  image.  He  then  leaned  upon  his  naked  weapon,  and 
listened,  looking  warily  down  the  alley.  A  slight  scream 
from  the  Jewess  caused  him,  however,  to  return  excitedly 
to  the  spot  where  he  had  a  little  before  left  her.  *'  My 
lord !  my  Lord  Hugh !  she  exclaimed ;  '^  protect  me !" 

^*  Lady,  taho  has  dared  alarm  you  thus  V^  he  cried. 

She  turned  up  the  alley  witli  trembling  limbs,  saying, 
in  a  subdued  voice,  ^^  I  will  explain,  my  lord,  when  we 
reach  the  house ;  where,  1  hope  we  shall  find  my  father, 
to  give  you  the  welcome  which  I  know  his  heart  will 
feel." 

Belaset  and  Keturah  met  their  mistress  on  the  terrace ; 
they  appeared  astonished  at  the  sight  of  an  armed  knight 
attending  her.  Judith  felt  herself  under  the  necessity 
of  making  some  explanation,  although  the  awkwardness 
of  doing  so  with  domestics,  she  for  the  moment  felt 
sensibly.  The  Jewess  was  particularly  alive  to  the  re- 
sponsibility of  her  station,  and  could  not  endure  to  be  the 
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1  ast  lowered  in  the  eyes  of  her  senrants,  or  to  set  them 
knj  other  than  such  an  example,  in  all  things,  as  it  would 
be  for  their  best  interests  to  imitate. 

"  Belaset,  attend  my  Lord  Hugh  to  the  saloon,"  said 
she ;  after  learning  that  her  father  had  not  yet  returned. 
*^  Sir,''  she  added,  turning  to  the  knight  with  embarrassed 
reserve,  still  closely  veiled,  ^*  I  am  rather  discomposed 
by  the  fright  I  have  had  in  the  garden ;  permit  me  to 
retire  for  a  few  minutes.  The  walls  in  the  saloon  are 
newly  painted,  and  there  are  some  foreign  caskets  on  the 
table,  those  may,  perhaps,  entertain  you*  Your  friend, 
my  father,  is  momently  expected ;  in  the  meantime,  I 
will  venture  in  his  name,  to  express  much  in  few  words 
— ^you  are  welcome." 

Lord  Hugh  chose  to  remain  on  the  terrace,  that  he 
might  overlook  the  garden  awhile.  Judith  curteseyed 
distantly,  and  withdrew ;  passing  under  an  elegant  mo- 
resco  porch,  and  ascending  a  number  of  broad,  polished 
steps,  inlaid  with  brass,  to  her  chamber. 

At  the  door,  which  was  covered  with  gilding,  she 
parted  from  her  maidens,  after  directing  them  to  send 
Caleb  immediately  to  examine  the  garden  with  a  lantern. 
She  had  drawn  the  bolt  on  the  inside,  and  stood  looking 
down  upon  the  eastern  carpets  on  the  floor.  **  Have  I, 
have  I  seen  him  once  more !"  she  murmured.  *'  Is  it 
true,  my  heart?  Have  I  looked  again  upon  his  face? 
I  never  could  recall  his  features  perfectly  to  my  memory, 
perhaps,  because  too  much  feeling  disturbed  the  xe* 
semblance ;  a  troubled  stream  can  never  reflect  clearly— 
but,  henceforth,  methinks  I  shall  never  forget  them.  Only 
once,  unnoticed,  I  glanced  at  thojse  features,  but  that 
single  glance  was  enough  for  a  lifetime.     I  am  fearful 
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that  I  behaved  childishly.  I  could  not  endure  that  Lord 
Hugh  should  think  I  love  him.  Not  for  the  world  would 
I  have  him  guess  it !  He  seemed  affected  by  the  meeting 
between  us,  and  I  believe  he  half-meant  to  allude  to — to 
past  feelings.  They  were  brief,  foolish,  sorrowful ;  let 
their  remembrance  die.  He  is  below — well,  what  a  world 
of  change  is  this !  I  have  lost  no  dear  friend  by  death 
since  my  infancy — dear  mother,  would  thou  wert  living 
now  !  I  have  known  no  poverty,  and  but  little  sickness ; 
I  have  escaped  all  the  dangers  which  threaten  our  people 
from  the  Nazarenes ;  I  have  scarcely  stirred  beyond  the 
precincts  of  my  garden — jet  I  could  imagine  that  no  life 
was  ever  so  crowded  with  incident  as  mine.  Instead  of 
having  existed  but  twenty-four  years.  I  could  think  I  had 
lived  as  many  centuries.  My  dearest  father  is  late,  but 
I  will  not  be  too  soon  alarmed,  for  Belaset  said  that  the 
banquet  was  not  yet  over.  Who  could  it  be  that  darted 
from  the  alley  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  lawn!  1 
imagined  I  saw  the  garments  of  a  priest  as  the  figure 
crossed  the  stream  of  moonlight  that  was  then  illumi- 
nating the  vicinity  of  my  seat.     It  is  strange !" 

Keturah  knocked  at  the  door ;  she  looked  firightened, 
and  panted  out  her  words,  "  My  dear  mistress — ^my  dear 
mistress !''  The  Jewess  felt  her  heart  palpitate  violently, 
and  was  unable  to  inquire  what  had  occurred.  ^^  The 
stranger.  Lord  Hugh,  I  think  you  called  him — *'  "  Yes, 
yes,"  said  Judith,  "  what  of  him  ?"  "  he  has  gone — O 
how  I  tremble — with  Caleb  into  the  garden  to  search  for 
the  prior  of  Icanno !"  "  The  prior  of  Icanno !"  repeated 
Judith.  ^^  Yes,  my  dear  mistress ;  both  Caleb  and  Lord 
Hugh  saw  him,  they  say,  hiding  among  the  bushes,  near 
the  lilac  trees.     I  am  sure  his  errand  is  no  good  one : 
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every  person,  jew  or  gentile,  knows  Prior  Taylor  to  be 
a  bad  man.  It  is  said  he  has  done  something  which  lies 
l^vy  upon  his  conscience — but  that  is  a  mystery.' 
"  Peace — ^peace,  gnod  girl."  said  Judith,  sitting  down 
upon  the  edge  of  her  magnificent  bed,  and  pondering 
what  she  had  just  heard.  *^  Surely  it  cannot  be  long  now 
before  my  father  comes  back  to  me !  Hark  !  was  not 
that  his  step  ?"  "  O  no ;  he  is  not  yet  come,  I  know,'* 
said  the  maiden.  **  Go  and  see,  Keturah,"  said  Judith. 
The  servant  went,  but  returned  to  her  mistress  with  an 
answer  of  disappointment.  "  Caleb  and  Lord  Hugh,*' 
she  said,  ^*  had  returned  to  obtain  another  candle  for  one 
of  their  lanterns,  and  they  were  going  to  lower  lights 
into  the  well"  She  had  heard  them  whisper  together  by 
the  terrace  steps,  and  had  gathered  a  few  unconnected 
words  which  she  repeated  to  her  lady : — 

**  Something  had  fallen — Sylvio — the  well-frame." 
**  I  can  make  nothing  of  this/'  said  Judith.  ^^  Where 
is  Sylvio  ?"  '*  I  have  not  seen  him,  my  dear  mistress," 
replied  Keturah,  *^  since  little  Sir  Hugh  went  away  this 
evening:  I  saw  Sir  Hugh  go  into  the  garden,  and 
presently  after  Sylvio  followed," 

^  You  saw  Sir  Hugh  and  Caleb  go  into  the  garden- 
you  mean,"  said  Judith ;  ^^  for  of  course  the  boy  was 
not  alone." 

Keturah  hesitated ;  then  said,  dubiously,  *^  I  believe 
— I  think,  my  lady,  Caleb  was  packing  up  the  goods  in 
the  storehouses.  Sir  Hugh  said,  as  he  passed  me  under 
the  porch,  good  night,  Ketty — you  will  see  me  wear  the 
spivs  of  a  true  knight,  some  day.  I  laughed,  but  he  took 
off  his  velvet  cap  and  whirled  it  at  arm*s  length  over  his 
head.     I  will  give  you  a  gay  kirtle,  said  he,  when  I  ribe 
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witli  my  taffeta-banner,  waving  aloft,  my  arms  shining 
on  it,  and  on  my  mantle  and  scabbard,  with  the  device 
or  the  princely  Grants,  the  gold  portcullis  bars.  .Ho,  ho, 
he  cried,  Ketty,  that  will  be  a  day  for  me!  He  leaped 
out  on  the  terrace  as  he  spoke.  My  noble  father,  he 
continued,  shall  ride  before  me,  and  all  men  shall  honour 
him,  as,  afterwards^  tliey  shall  honour  me." 

"  This  Lord  Hugh  is  his  father,"  said  Judith ;  tears 
of  tenderness  for  the  child  springing  into  her  eyes.  ITie 
girl  was  about  to  speak,  when.  J  udith  prevented  her  by 
saying— 

"  Keturah,  you  are  aware  it  is  nearly  half  a  mile  from 
the  garden  of  this  house  to  the  priory,  and  the  way  is, 
for  the  most  part,  of  an  unsafe  description.  I  am  sure 
you  know  I  would  not,  for  my  life,  have  had  the  dear 
boy  go  alone,  especially  on  this  night.  Being  so  faint 
when  he  left  me,  I  trusted  to  you." 

The  handmaid,  who  was  warmly  attached  to  her  mis- 
tress, felt  greatly  distressed  by  the  consideration  of  her 
own  culpable  negligence.  What  was  she  to  do  ? — the 
truth  could  not  be  hid.  Caleb  was  to  the  present  mo- 
ment perfectly  ignorant  of  the  boy's  visit  tl^s  evening; 
and  assuredly  Sir  Hugh  had  gone  from  the  jew^s  house 
alone.  J  udith  could  scarcely  controul  her  apprehension 
that  some  harm  had  befallen  him,  and  appeared  mudi 
displeased  with  Keturah.  After  giving  her  some  slight 
duty  to  perform,  she  threw  herself  upon  her  knees  on  a 
broad  velvet  cushion  by  the  bedside ;  and,  burying  her 
face  in  her  hands,  endeavoured  to  compose  and  fortify 
her  heart. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cut. 
And  I  will  stand  the  haiard  of  the  die  l^—Siakspeare. 


Thb  resolute  character  of  Joeenus  had,  during  the 
past  day,  been  of  great  service  to  him  in  his  dealings 
with  the  prince,  at  the  hall,  where  the  business  of  the 
jews  was  publicly  transacted.  In  the  chambers  there, 
great  excitement  prevailed,  as  might  have  been  expected 
in  the  present  disturbed  condition  of  the  city.  Many 
jews  {torn  distant  towns,  and  even  from  the  metropolis^ 
crowded  the  hall^  and  endeavoured  to  force  bargains  with 
the  needy  Christian  nobles,  who,  as  by  one  consent, 
pressed  thither  before  the  banquet,  held  at  the  palace. 
Daring  the  early  part  of  the  day,  the  avaricious  and 
cnnningHebrews  gained  great  advantages  for  themselves, 
but  in  the  afternoon,  tibe  aspect  of  things  changed,  and 
diere  was  a  very  ominous  and  general  movement  to  their 
prejudice:  some  were  charged  with  theft,  others  with 
perjury  and  .treaeUery ;  taunts  were  openly  levelled 
against  the  Jewish  ^nafiion  ;  and  biting  insults  aQd.sooffi, 
were  given  and  receivM..  In  the  midst  of  .this  confusion 
of  tongues,  Joeenus  was  assailed,  as  he  wrote  with  his 
derks,  by  a  repetition  of  the  bitter  language  of  the  pre- 
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ceding  daj.  His  daughter  was  often  alluded  to  with 
alarming  inuendos ;  andthe^well-grounded  apprehensions 
of  the  merchant  increased  every  moment  He  knew  that 
the  ignorant  and  prejudiced  populace  abhorred  his 
people,  and  only  wanted  some  popular  pretence  to  fall 
upon  them  with  blood-thirsty  fury,  and  to  seiase  their 
property. 

Under  shelter  of  the  worthy  Bishop  Grosteste,  it  was, 
that  the  jews  of  Lincoln  had  enjoyed,  for  some  time,  a 
fair  and  almost  undisturbed  possession  of  such  rights  as 
the  laws  of  England  allowed ;  while  in  Stamford,  in 
Huntingdon,  in  York,  and  other  places,  the  massacres 
of  Hebrews  by  the  Christians,  the  wanton  and  unpro- 
voked destruction  of  their  homes,  the  violence  done  to 
individuals  from  private  animosity  alone,  and  the  shame* 
ful  plunder  of  property,  were  facts  too  terrible  to  be 
contemplated.  But  now  the  return  of  the  sanguinary 
and  ruffianly  earl  of  Lincoln,  with  his  base  followers, 
made  the  resident  jews  of  this  city  tremble :  still  they 
looked  upon  Jocenus  as  a  sort  of  prince  among  them ; 
and,  knowing  his  influence  to  be  great  in  elevated 
Christian  circles,  (as  much  from  his  graceful  eastern 
manners,  and  polished  conversation,  as  from  his  wealth) 
they  felt,  in  a  manner,  safe,  so  long  as  he  was  so.  On 
the  other  hand,  though  the  merchant  had  no  intimacy 
with  any  of  them  out  of  the  concerns  of  trade,  yet  he 
acted  well  for  them  on  all  possible  occasions ;  assisting 
the  poorer  with  his  money,  the  weaker  with  his  power, 
the  fearful  with  his  counsel,  and  the  oppressed  with  his 
intercession,  which  often  proved  successful  in  their 
favour. 

Prince  Edward  did  not  very  well  know  the  temper  of 
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the  man  whom  he  had  to  deal  with ;  he  endeavoured, 
by  an  overbearing  demeanour,  and  lofty  assumption  of 
superiority,  to  awe  the  merchant  into  a  compliance  with 
his  own  terms;  but  Jocenus  met  him  with  inflexible 
firmness.  What  he  had  determined  to  do  he  expressed, 
and  he  would  do  no  other  than  that.  After  an  extraor- 
dinary contest,  carried  on  with  quiet  decision  on  the  one 
side,  and  with  princely  arrogance  on  the  other,  the  royal 
heir  entirely  gave  into  the  merchant's  own  arrangements, 
and  the  charter  was  put  in  to  1|^e  hands  of  the  writers  of 
the  hall,  to  be  drawn  out  in  due  form. 

As  soon  as  this  was  done,  the  earl  of  Lincoln,  with 
another  baron,  of  character  similar  to  his  own,  made  way 
to  the  private  commercial  apartment  of  Jocenus ;  and 
after  a  few  words  had  passed,  abused  him  in  gross  lan- 
guage. Still  the  Jewish  merchant  stirred  not  from  the 
ground  he  had  so  resolutely  taken.  He  persisted  in  his 
resolution  to  lend  no  more  to  the  earl  unless  satisfied 
concerning  that  individual's  past  engagements;  while  the 
latter  had  his  own  reasons  for  not  desiring  to  be  put  in 
mind  of  these. 

A  little  before  the  sun  went  down,  the  public  part  of  the 
hall  was  closed ;  at  which  time  Caleb  was  waiting  upon  his 
master,  and  receiving  from  him  important  commands. 
The  servant  hastened  to  the  house  of  the  jew,  and  the 
latter  to  the  palace,  from  whence  he  returned  to  his 
apartments  in  the  hall,  in  about  an  hour,  and  again  saw 
Caleb. 

^^  Inform  my  nephew,"  said  Jocenus  to  his  servant, 
**  that  I  fear  I  shall  not  see  Bishop  Grosteste  on  account 
of  the  banquet ;  but  that  to  do  so,  I  shall  hasard  even 
ray  life,  if  necessary,  that  1  may  obtain  his  protection  for 
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my  daughter.  To  day  has  much  increased  our  danger. 
There  is  a  terrible  storm  muttering  at  a  distance.  It  is 
possible,  that  when  I  return  to  my  own  house,  I  may  be 
under  the  necessity  of  immediately  removing  Judith  to 
some  spot  tiiat  may  be  safer  for  her  at  present  Perhaps," 
be  said  reflectingly,  '^  Boston,  or  Newark,  would  be  se- 
cure places  ;  she  could,  in  a  few  hours,  ride  on  horseback 
to  the  latter,  or  go  down  in  the  little  galley  to  the  former. 
Request  Gesta  to  direct  you  how  to  act  with  the  goods 
in  the  storehouses  ;  they  must  be  as  much  prepared  as 
the  time  will  allow,  for  any  sudden  emergency.  Leoni, 
my  acquaintance  in  the  Strait,  will,  I  make  no  doubt, 
accommodate  me  by  taking  charge  of  the  most  valuable, 
which  we  can  remove  after  midnight,  when  the  quarter, 
in  which  we  live,  is  perfectly  hushed  by  night '^ 

Darkness  had  enshrouded  the  city  before  Jocenus  a 
second  time  left  the  hall.  As  he  went  out,  he  gave  the 
evening  salutation  to  some  persons  standing  near  the 
threshold. 

^^  Monks  are  very  familiar  with  you,"  said  one  of 
them.  **  Prior  Taylor  is  not  too  zealous  for  his  faith,  or 
I  should  suppose  he  was  endeavouring  to  convert  you, 
and  your  family,"  said  another. 

Jocenus  inquired  the  meaning  of  these  words,  and  was 
informed  that  die  prior  of  Icanno  had  been  seen  several 
times  watching  near  his  garden  gate ;  and  this  evening 
he  had  entered ;  a  little  while  after  he  came  out,  and 
presently  entered  again  with  two  other  monks  of  his 
order. 

Jocenus  for  the  moment  felt  uncertain  how  to  act;  but 
presently  judged  it  best  to  proceed  as  though  he  had  not 
heard  this.     He  ascended  the  steep  street  which  led  up 
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the  front  of  the  hill  to  the  episcopal  palace.  On  die  top 
of  the  ascent,  a  little  to  the  right,  appeared  the  cathedral, 
raining  light  from  every  window  iltewt  to'Ae  .pinnades 
of  the  three  great  towers.  Just  below,  on  thealope,  -stood 
its  sister  edifice,  the  palace ;  an  extensive  and  most  beau* 
tiftd  building,  occupying  three  long  and  wide  courts, 
with  gardens  and  terraces.  At  the  left,  on  a  line  with 
the  cathedral,  bat  raised  apparently  higher  by  great  bul* 
warks,  was  that  dark,  and  stem  pile,  the  castle :  its  keep 
was  lifted  above,  on  a  steep  mound  of  earth,  half  within 
and  half  without  the  walls,  and  almost  seemed  a  fertnss 
in  itself  The  darkness  of  the  western  atmosphere  con- 
tributed to  the  gloomy  grandeur  of  this  castle ;  broad 
banners  indistinctly  were  seen  hanging  from  the  battle* 
ments,  and  dull,  red  lights,  which  occasionally  proceeded 
from  the  narrow  slits  in  the  towers  at  the  angles  of  the 
walls,  gleamed  sullenly  across  the  black  waters  of  the 
moat  The  eastern  expanse  of  the  air  presented  a  very 
diflerent  effect ;  the  flooding  illummations  of  the  palace 
and  cathedral  had  coloured  it  as  with  fire,  except  where, 
towards  the  horizon,  the  pale  moonlight  prevailed. 

As  the  jew  passed  slowly  up  the' Strait,  a  street  so 
named  by  the  Saxons,  on  account  of  its  climbing  the 
steepest  part  of  the  hill,  his  ears  were  saluted  by  the 
sound  of  bands  of  minstrels,  firom  diflerent  countries, 
who  had  arrived  in  the  trains  of  the  barons  and  prelates 
now  assembled  in  the  palace. 

There  were  Welsh  harpers,  Irish  and  Scotch  pipers, 
troubadours,  singing  Spanish  legends,  originally  borrowed 
from  that  land  of  poetry,  Arabia,  and  now  translated  by 
monks  into  Norman-English;  German  minnesingers,  re- 
citing their  own  sweet  and  rimple  compositions ;  story- 
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tellers,  fascinating  their  listeners  with  striking  tales  of 
love  and  knight-errantry,  employing  the  most  marvellous 
incidents,  and  splendid  scenery,  to  fix  the  attention;  and 
many  ofhers.  A  hundred  torches  flared  around,  dissi* 
pating  the  darkness,  and  producing  a  wild  and  fitful 
brilliance ;  by  their  vivid  light  were  seen  groups  of  men, 
women,  and  children,  of  the  lowest  classes,  listening  to 
rude  ballads  in  the  only  tongue  with  which  they  were 
&miliar,  the  Saxon-English ;  also  feudal  military  de- 
pendants, jesters,  with  bells  appended  to  their  long  caps, 
monks,  and  knights  templars.  The  last  mentioned  then 
possessed  a  part  of  a  large  extent  of  waste  land,  east  of 
Lincoln,  which  they  cultivated,  and  where  they  had  pro- 
cured for  themselves  a  very  promising  settlement. 

Notliing  attracted  the  merchant's  attention,  for  he  was 
entirely  occupied  with  anxious  considerations  as  to  the 
success  of  his  errand,  until  he  heaid  the  following  words 
repeated  twice  by  some  one,  among  the  populace,  near 
him ;  '^  Lord  Hugh  has  been  seen  to  day  in  the  lower 
town."  Jocenus  instantly  stopped,  and  endeavoured  to 
discerii  the  speaker;  when  another  made  answer,  *' Yes, 
yes ;  by  the  mass,  the  prior  of  Icanno  may  look  to  him- 
self!'' 

"  What  is  that  you  say  ?"  inquired  a  hermit  of  most 
venerable  aspect ;  the  same  whom  the  young  Sir  Hugh 
had  been  accustomed  to  i^isit  ^^  Has  Lord  Hugh  been 
seen  in  Lincoln  ?"  He  spoke  tremulously ;  and  afiection 
and  delight,  mingled  with  surprise,  marked  his  speech. 
The  two  men  who  had  just  spoken,  mingled  with  a  crowd 
who  were  surrounding  a  singer  more  successful  than  his 
fellows  ;  and  a  woman  dropping  a  curtsey,  said,  **  May 
it  please  you,  good  father,  I  myself  this  morning  saw 
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Lord  Hugh  down  below  the  Strait,  in  the  High  Street ; 
I  know  him  as  well  as  my  own  fiither,  though,  to  be  sure, 
he  is  a  little  altered  for  the  worse ;  he  was  once  as  fine* 
looking  a  knight  as  any  in  Christendom,  my  mother  otten 
says" — 

The  jew  had  not  time  to  bear  the  conclusion;  he 
walked  forwards,  animated  with  a  new  hope ;  ^<  If  this 
be  true,"  said  he ;  <'  if  my  Nazarene  friend  be  indeed 
once  more  here,  I  fear  little;  unless,  indeed,  he  has 
singularly  altered  since  we  parted  last,  and  that  I  will 
not  do  him  the  injustice  to  suppose  for  an  instant.  Yet 
hearts  db  sometimes  change  with  change  of  climate.  And 
what  saith  our  Scripture,  <  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes.' 
AhP  he  cried,  again  stopping,  **  well  I. know  that 
song !  Claribel  once  sung  it  to  me  in  Spain !" 

The  Jew's  quarter  was  on  bis  left  hand,  upon  the  slope 
of  the  hill,  on  the  farthest  side  of  the  Strait,  and  the 
palace  walls  were  on  his  right,  beyond  a  large  green, 
used  for  bull-baiting,  rustic  sports,  and  executions.  It 
was  on  this  green  that  the  jew  at  the  moment  when  he 
uttered  the  last  exclamation,  saw  a  female  minstrel  sit* 
ting  on  a  heap  of  turf,  alone,  and  singing  a  moorish 
ballad  very  plaintively,  but  in  a  faint  voice ;  only  a  few 
listeners  had  gathered  around  her,  for  the  more  power- 
ful tones  of  her  competitors  had  quite  eclipsed  her  feeble 
powers.  The  finest  piece  of  vocal'  meloc^  in  the  world, 
however,  could  not  have  moved  the  heart  of  Jocenus 
more  than  this  unadorned  ballad ;  his  heart  swelled  with 
sudden  aqguish ;  the  tender  look  of  Claribel,  as,  between 
twenty  and  thirty  years  ago,  she  had  sang  for  his  delight 
the  very  stanzas  he  now  heard,  was  perfectly  remembered 
by  Jocenus ;  even  the  peculiar  playfulness  of  her  smile ; 
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the  shtniiigof  her  tearful,  but  happj  eyes ;  the  light  pres- 
sure of  her  hand  upon  his  shoulder— every  little  minutia 
(^  thai  hour  arose  in  mournful  distinctness  before  him. 
At  such  a  moment,  when  the  jew  was  involved  in  per«- 
plexed  thought,  and  was  about  to  incur  a  risk  of  no  little 
magnitude,  then,  did  memory,  pitiless  memory  !  all  at 
once  weave  her  spells,  and  steep  his  spirit  in  sorrow. 
^  My  beloved  wife !"  he  exclaimed,  "  thou  art  as  dear  to 
me  now  as  at  that  hour !''  and  with  an  acute  pang  he 
thought  upon  their  long  sepfiration. 

**  I  shall  see  her  no  more — ^no  more !''  he  said,  pres* 
sing  his  hand  on  his  eyes,  to  exclude  the  glare  of  the 
torch-light,  which  little  suited  his  present  reflections. 
^  He  grave  has  hid  her  from  my  sight  for  ever !  The 
stem  angel  of  the  tomb  soon  withered  our  wedded  happi- 
RCBS  f  We  weee  together  but  a  few  years,  and  then  she 
wassnalched  from  me  without  warning.  Of  suchperish- 
ahle  materials  are  the  best  joys  of  this  world  made !  O  my 
iv$fe — my  wife  I  Twenty«two  years  hast  thou  been  lying 
in>  thy  ^eoM,  dark,  lonely  grave — whilst  I  have  pined  for 
thee.  It  is  for  her  sake,''  he  added,  ^  that  I  have  so 
fbndly  loved  her  daughter!  It  is  for  Aer  sake,  I  will 
haaaid  property  and  life,  to  protect  that  daughter !" 

Palfreys,  mules,  and  war-coursers,  werp  heard  neighing 
and  snorting,  in  the  piilace  stables,  as  Jocenns  entered 
die  western  court.  A  variety  of  other  noises,  from  the 
kiterior  of  the  extensive  area  occupied  by  the  palace, 
also  sounded  tumultuously.  The  hoo6  of  heavily  armed 
bonres,  galloping  into  the  main  court — the  loud  and  war- 
like greetings  of  their  riderft-«lhe  halloos  of  servants  to 
each  other — ^the  loud  n^hispers  of  parties  of  monks,  con- 
versing on  anything  but  spiritual  matters,  beneath  the 
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shade  of  the  cloisters ;  these  blended  with  the  rude  carols 
of  two  foreign  dwarfs  in  gaudy  liveries,  belonging  to  the 
suites  of  Prince  Edward,  and  the  legate  of  the  pope ;  with 
the  whistling,  laughing,  and  jesting  of  pages  and  esquires ; 
and  with  the  clattering  of  dishes,  trenchers,  anddrinking- 
vessels,  in  and  about  the  great  kitchen,  and  buttery- 
hatch.  Eight  treble-arched  and  lofty  windows,  ranged 
uniformly  in  the  lower  story  of  one  part  of  the  buildings 
of  the  palace,  exhibited  to  the  jew,  the  grand  hall.  A 
countless  multitude  of  wax-tapers,  of  all  sizes,  burning 
in  massive  candelabras  of  silver  and  gold,  from  end  to 
end  of  the  hall,  poured  thibugh  these  windows  a  blaze 
of  superb  light,  that  made  all  the  rest  of  the  extensive 
fabric  appear  gloomy  in  comparison. 

The  merchant  stopped  in  the  shade  of  a  projecting 
buttress,  opposite  the  hall,  and  endeavoured  to  decide 
exactly  upon  the  course  best  to  be  adopted  in  case  the 
bishop  should  decline  to  interfere  on  his  behalf.  As  he 
stood  in  a  reflecting  posture,  two  persons  approached,- 
whom,  by  the  clanking  of  their  spurs,  and  swords,  he 
knew  to  be  guests  arrived  to  do  honour  to  the  feast.  Not 
perceiving  the  jew  amid  the  gloom,  they  stopped  almost 
close  to  him,  and  addressed  one  another  in  low  tones, 
thus : — 

**  My  lord,  it  is  a  fact — ^the  most  extraordinary  sinoe 
papal  domination  began — that  this  Lincoln  bishop  sets 
at  nought  his  holiness,  and  the  king;  he  defies  both 
spiritual  and  temporal  authority,  when  they  interfere 
with  what  he  considers  to  be  bis  pastoral  duties;  and 
nothing  can  turn  him  aside  from  his  reforming  habits. 
Lately  he  has  brought  upon  himself  the  animosity  of  a 
large  body  of  monks,  by  examining  too  rigidly  into  their 
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way  of  life,  while  many  superiors  of  religious  houses  de- 
test him,  on  account  of  his  having  compelled  them  to 
govern  their  monasteries  better,  to  occupy  the  pulprts  of 
their  churches  more  regularly,  and  to  visit  their  flocks." 

^^  He  can  be  no  common  man,  who,  in  our  days,  has 
the  boldness  to  attempt  a  reformation  among  the  disso- 
lute priesthood,  whose  lives  are  a  scandal  to  the  name  of 
Chrbtians." 

*^  Grosteste  is  no  common  mah^  my  lord.  His  piety 
is  sound,  and  fervent ;  his  zeal  for  the  best  interests  of 
"  the  church  to  which  he  belongs,  never  sleeps ;  his  activity 
and  energy  are  unequalled ;  and  his  temperance  is  so  re- 
markable, that  it  has  become  a  popular  subject  for 
ridicule." 

**  Temperance !"  cried  the  second  speaker,  laughing, 
and  pointing  to  the  grand  halL 

**  O  my  lord,  this  feast  is  given  by  the  legate  of  the 
pope,  who  seems  to  have  taken  possession  of  the  palace," 
said  the  first  ^^  He  is  here  upon  some  secret  errand, 
boding  no  good  to  the  bishop.  It  is  not  expected,  I  be- 
lieve, that  the  night  will  pass  over  without  some  discoveiy 
of  his  intentions ;  but  whatever  they  prove  to  be,  you 
will  see  Bishop  Grosteste  maintain  his  character  for  un- 
flinching int^ity." 

^*  He  is  very  plain  and  blunt  in  his  manners,  I  have 
heard." 

*'  He  is  so.  He  was  born  and  bred  in  very  humble 
Ufa  His  own  power  of  mind,  and  his  enterprising  dis- 
position, have  made  hinvwhat  he  is.  He  was  first  taken 
into  a  poor  monastery  in  Suffolk,  his  native  place,  to  run 
errands  for  the  monks :  there  he  exhibited  so  much  fond- 
ness for  study,  that  thesuperior  took  a  liking  to  him,  and 
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(aught  him  to  read  and  write.     When  the  boy  had  ac*- 
complifihed  these  first  steps  in  learning,  he  went  for- 
wards without  further  aid,  and,  in  a  few  years,  travelled 
on  foot  to  France,  and  Italy,  from  whence  he  returned 
furnished  with  eve^  requisite  gift  for  his  present  elevated 
and  responsible  situation.    Perhaps  there  never  existed 
a  man  who  was  at  the  same  time  so  loved,  so  feared,  and 
so  hated,  as  Grosteste.     The   pope  threatens,   by  St. 
Peter  and  St  Paul,  to  make  such  an  example  of  the  old 
dotard,  as  shall  astonish  the  world.     The  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury  has  excommunicated  him.     And  at  this  very 
hour,  my  lord,  the  men  at  arms  dispersed  through  the 
apartments  and  corridors,  connected  with  yonder  grand 
hall,  are  receiving  private  directions  from  the  legate.    It 
has  long  been  evident  that  absolute  force  or  treachery 
alone  could  eject  him  from  his  see,  and  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe  they  will  be  employed ;  for  this  legate 
has  interests  of  his  own,  as  well  as  of  his  master,  to  serve, 
by  the  bishop's  downfall.     The  banquet  may  have  been 
contrived  principally  to  give  the  latter  an  opportunity  of 
calculating  the  strength  of  the  bishop,  and  to  lower  him 
in  the  eyes  of  the  assembly.     I  apprehend,  however,  that 
if  such  be  the  aim,  the  legate  will  have  little  reason  to  be 
satisSed  with  the  result." 

''  You  excite  my  curiosity.  I  am  impatient  to  be 
present  at  this  festival" 

"  My  lord,  many  beside  yourself  will  be  there  with 
excited  expectations."  Here  the  two  speakers  turned 
into  a  vestibule,  and  were  hid  from  sight ;  but  Jocenns 
still  heard  them  speaking  as  follows : — 

"To  let  you  into  a  secret,  Grosteste  has  one  great 
secret  enemy — the  prior  of  a  house  of  black  friars,  situate 
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at  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  in  the  hollow.  He  is  full  of 
ambitious  designs,  and  has  set  his  mind  upon  an  abbacy. 
Grosteste  banns  his  progress  to  preferment  at  every  step; 
and  the  prior  knows  that  a  watch  is  set  on  his  secret 
machinations ;  therefore  the  rancour  of  his  heart  is  not 
to  be  appeased  but  by  the  overthrow  of  his  foe.  Come, 
let  us  attire  ourselves ;  the  banquet  is  ready.'' 

Jocenus,  when  they  had  walked  away,  considered 
within  himself,  that  since  the  bishop  was  indeed  in  so 
critical  a  condition,  it  would  be  almost  unlikely  he  could 
render  him  assistance.  Yet,"  thought  he,  **  I  have  no 
other  resource.  I  am  certain  not  to  see  Lord  Hugh  be- 
fore to  morrow,  at  the  earliest ;  and  this  very  night  I 
must  have  aid !"  After  taking  a  few  turns  in  the  shade, 
he  spoke  with  a  favourite  page  of  the  bishop,  who  had 
orders  always  to  announce  a  visit  of  Jocenus,  the  errands 
of  the  latter  being  frequently  of  moment  The  jew  said, 
**  Tell  my  lord  bishop  that  life  or  death  is  concerned  !** 
The  page  disappeared  through  a  passage,  vaulted  and 
lighted ;  but  presently  returning,  bade  the  merchant  put 
on  a  monastic  wrapper,  draw  the  hood  over  his  turban, 
and  follow  him.  The  jew  hesitated ;  while  many  fearful 
thoughts  crossed  his  mind;  but  the  bishop  being  his  only 
chance  of  safety,  he  gathered  the  abhorred  garment  about 
him  with  a  slight  shudder,  and  shortly  after  found  himself 
elbowing  the  crowd  in  the  lower  end  of  the  grand  hall. 
The  page  lodged  him  in  a  recess  near  the  dais,  and 
whispered,  "  Remain  quiet ;  I  will  tell  you  when  to 
approach." 
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CHAPTER  VII L 


"The  splendid  Hall, 
Where  Night,  down  stooping  from  her  ehon  throne. 
Views  constellations  brighter  than  her  own."— G9ic|Mr. 


Inbxprkssiblt  anxious,  Jocenus  gave  but  a  cold 
glance  to  the  surrounding  scene,  though  it  was  one  of 
remarkable  magnificence.  The  hall  was  of  great  length, 
hung  on  three  sides  with  a  suit  of  painted  tapestry,  under 
the  lofty  windows,  which  were  adorned  with  tracery  work* 
The  fourth  side,  which  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  hall, 
exhibited  a  dark  gallery  over  the  grand  entrance,  filled 
with  arms  and  armour,  disjointed  and  complete ;  some 
suits  appearing  like  motionless  warriors,  full  armed  and 
upright,  apparently  guarding  the  entrance  below ;  on 
each  side  of  which  were  carved  screens,  with  lesser  arched 
doorways,  leading  to  the  kitchens,  through  which  a  double 
stream  of  attendants  were  entering,  loaded  with  dishes, 
baskets,  ewers,  &c.  On  one  side  of  the  hall,  also,  the 
tapestry  was  left  ofi^,  where  there  was  a  vast  chimney 
under  a  projecting  stone  canopy.  On  each  side  of  this 
extensive  orifice  monks  were  piling  fresh  wood,  still  green 
with  leaves,  and  brown  with  bark ;  while  bossed  hand- 
irons  of  silver  were  laid  in  the  middle  of  the  hearth,  for 
the  most  choice  boughs  to  be  burnt  upon.    Nearly  op- 


86  THB  Jew's  daughter. 

posite  the  great  chimney,  was  a  low  gallery  for  minstrels, 
into  which  they  were  now  entering,  each  clad  in  the 
gaily-coloured  livery  of  his  patron.  The  dais,  or  upper 
end  of  the  hall,  where  were  the  chief  tables,  was  radsed 
above  the  other  flooring  by  nine  steps,  with  a  broad 
landing  on  the  fourth.  This  elevated  part  was  covered 
with  a  bright  tapestried  cloth,  that  extended  a  little  be- 
low the  steiis,  and  upon  it  stood  four  tables,  placed  trans- 
versely, as  seen  from  the  spot  where  the  disguised  jew 
stood,  and  spread  with  rich  cloths  of  state.  Behind,  were 
velvet  and  gold  canopies,  over  the  seats  of  the  heads  of 
the  feast  Below  the  dais,  several  rows  of  tables  stretched 
to  the  bottom  of  thehall,  between  two  rows  of  pillars  of 
the  finest  Purbeck  marble,  which  were  connected  with 
each  other  by  flowered  arches,  supporting  a  gilded  roo£ 
On  each  side  the  dais,  were  vast  cupboards  displaying  a 
proiiisipn  of  plate — ^tier  above  tier — of  every  imaginable 
fihape  and  size. 

Misty  perfumes,  intoxicating  the  sense,  were  now 
shaken  from  the  clinking  censers,  by  the  hands  of  die 
ixriests ;  fine  solemn  music  swelled  around,  melting  and 
blending  with  the  confused  sounds  of  rustling  robes, 
blattering  armour,  the  tramp  of  armed  heels  upon  the 
floor,  and  the  low,  deep  hum,  of  tongues  innumerable. 
The  excess  of  light,  also,  dizzied  the  mind ;  while  the 
continued  glitter  of  the  numerous  tables,  and  the  splendid 
attire  of  the  guests,  with  the  imposing  ceremonies  of  the 
f east,  did  not  tend  i(y  allay  its  excitement. 

Grosteste  did  not  enter  to  the  banquet  until  all  were 
assembled;  then,  to  every  one's  surprise,  he  came  at- 
tended by  a  numerous  and  splendid  body-guard,  and  by 
a  train  of  ecclesiastics,  friendly  to  his  cause ;  his  drc$9» 
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too,  was  Tery  rich  and  costly ;  whereas,  usually,  he  per- 
sisted in  preserving,  on  all  occasions,  a  singular  plainness. 
His  carnation  velvet  gown,  embroidered  in  silver  lilies, 
widened  out  into  a  great  width  toward  the  bottom,  where 
it  terminated  in  a  long  train ;  the  heavy  folds  of  which 
were  borne  up  by  two  pretty  boys  in  snowy  surplices* 
His  large  tippetwas  richly  embroidered ;  and  loose  neck- 
laces, with  golden  ornaments,  containing  relics,  rested 
around  the  top  of  his  ample  shoulders.    His  golden  mitre 
was  on  his  head,  and  his  superb  pastoral  crook  was  borne 
after  him.     Many  of  the  guests  who  had  taken   their 
seats,  stood  up  as  he  passed  by  them  to  the  dais,  but 
others  sat  still  witli  pointed  disrespect.     Some  knelt  in 
enthusiastic  veneratiop,  and  the  rest  whispered  insult- 
ingly loud,  breaking  the  decent  silence  that  would  else 
have  been  kept  until  he  had  reached  his  chair.  Six  monks, 
in  pairs,  walked  before  him,  bearing  tall  wax-lights,  with 
great  gravity  and   preciseness,   and  preceded  by  the 
bishop's  own  verger,  who  was  ready  to  clear  the  way  Ibr 
his  master  in  case  it  should  be  obstructed.     They  passed 
the  spot  where  the  jew  stood,  and  Grosteste,  turning  his 
head  in  that  direction,  Jocenus  perceived  that  it  bore  a 
very  different  expression  from  what  he  had  ever  observed 
on  it  before.     The  prelate  was  in  his  sixtieth  year ;  but 
the  simplicity  and  freshness  of  his  heart  existed  still,  and 
marked  his  countenance,  till  now,  with  generous  openness. 
At  present,  however,  his  eye  was  angry,  and  his  lip  stem  ; 
his  short,  robust  figure,  seemed  to  dilate  with  vehement 
indignation  ;  and  ne  muttered  to  himself,  as  he  sent  his 
gfamce  searchingly  on  each  side. 

The  merchant  felt  his  heart  sink  as  his  fears  whispered 
to  him  that  his  suit  here  was  hopeless ;  but  determination 
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served  him  in  the  stead  of  hope,  and  he  waited  with  ex- 
treme impatience  the  approach  of  the  page. 

Prince  Edward's  striking  figure  appeared  under  one  of 
the  canopies,  at  the  elevated  end  of  the  hall,  in  fine  plate 
armour,  diadem,  and  necklace ;  and  at  the  table  by  him  sat 
his  knightly  friends,  each  with  his  rich  banner  pendant 
over  his  bead,  and  his  shield  and  lance  hung  by  it.  The 
legate  of  the  pope,  occupied  a  second  high  seat,  attired 
in  a  gown  and  cope  of  purple  damask,  wrought  in 
coloured  silks,  with  scarlet  hose,  and  round  hat  with 
strings,  as  cardinal.  The  bishop  filled  the  third,  and 
central  place  of  distinction  ;  and  no  sooner  had  he  done 
so,  than  the  dishes  for  the  feast  were  brought  up  with 
.pomp,  to  the  steps  of  the  upper  flooring.  Jocenus  looked 
among  the  crowd  on  every  side,  but  could  perceive  nothing 
of  the  page ;  he  then  summoned  up'  all  the  fortitude  he 
could  command,  and  endeavoured  to  divert  his  distressed 
thoughts  awhile  by  observation  of  what  was  passing. 

The  marshal  of  the  banquet  stood  on  the  top  of  the 
dais  steps,  and  the  carver,  a  personage  more  important 
than  his  name  would  denote,  stood  beside  him,  with  a  fine 
napkin  fringed  with  silver,  and  wrought  with  an  episcopal 
motto  and  device,  banging  over  his  arm.  The  sewer,  or 
taster,  stood  near  them  ;  and  this  trio  received  every  dish 
and  tested  it,  that  the  assembly  might  as  much  as  pos* 
sible  be  secured  from  the  very  prevalent  custom  of  poi- 
soning. The  marshal  took  the  dishes  into  his  own  hands ; 
the  carver  uncovered  them,  and  dipped  into  the  contents 
.a  piece  of  bread,  which  he  handed  to  the  sewer,  who 
tasted  it,  and  afterwards  gave  it  to  the  bearers  of  the 
dish  that  they  might  also  partake:  The  trenchers,  spoons, 
and  napkins,  laid  upon  the  tables,  before  the  seats  of  the 
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guests,  had  been  previously  examined  by  the  marshal. 
All  the  officiating  persons  aided  the  general  splendour  of 
the  banquet  by  their  costly  dresses.    Trumpets  flourished 
at  ereiy  fresh  movement  they  made ;  and  Latin  rerses 
were  slowly  and  sweetly  chaunted  in  chorus* 

The  recess  in  which  the  jew  stood,  being  ndar  the 
high  board,  aflbrded  a  convenient  shelter  for  pages  and 
servants.  Jocenus  was  unpleasantly  recalled  back  to  the 
sense  of  the  peril  in  which  he  stood,  by  detecting  among 
those  about  him,  a  gay  esquire,  whom  he  knew  to  be  in 
the  service  of  the  earl  of  Lincoln,  looking  curiously 
beneath  the  cowl  which  was  drawn  over  his  head,  and  at 
the  same  time  whispering  significantly  to  a  companion. 
Presently  some  one-  jostled  the  merchant,  and  a  voice 
muttered  startlingly  in  his  ear,  ^^  Infidel !  thy  beard  be- 
trays thee  1"  Jocenus  turned  sharply  round,  but  could 
not  discern  the  speaker.  A  dread,  however,  crept  o/er 
him,  whidi  he  found  it  difficult  to  shake  offi 

The  tables  were  now  spread  wi^  innumerable  delica- 
cies, elaborately  adorned  with  pastry-work,  and  made  to 
{present  castles,  monastic  houses,  ships,  animals,  foreign 
scenes,  and  creatures  of  fancy ;  the  plainest  dishes  being 
placed  on  the  lower  boards.  There  were  no  substantial 
pieces  of  meat  to  be  seen ;  but  all  was  cut,  minced,  and 
mortared,  into  compound  messes.  Among  the  viands, 
in  our  day  totally  disused,  may  be  mentioned  preparation^ 
of  crane-flesh,  seal,  and  ruffe ;  and,  besides  these^  there 
was  a  strange  variety  of  broths,  potages,  and  sauces, 
made  from  foreign  receipts,  and  called  by  foreign  names, 
composed  of  almost  all  of  the  most  delicate  eatables  and 
drinkables,  that  could  be  brought  together. 

*^  These  Giristjans,''  thought  the  jew,  ^^  forget  the 

N 
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lesson  taught  them  by  the  Israelites  of  old;  when  they 
would  be  indulged  with  flesh  by  their  Maker,  he  sent, 
as  a  consequence,  leanness  into  their  souls."  He  then 
added  Mth  scorn,  ^'  Thesoulsof  most  of  these  banqueters, 
Jehovah  knows,  are  lean  enough !  Did  the  Galilean 
whom  they  profess,  sit  at  tables  like  these !"  he  shrugged 
his  shoulders.  ^'  O  the  prophets !"  cried  he :  <^  see  die 
inconsistency — a  poor  jew  who  had  no  where  to  lay  his 
head,  worshipped  in  this  manner!  He  gave  them  no 
authority  for  what  they  do,  neither  by  example  nor  by 
precept."  This  reverie  was  disturbed  by  the  sudden 
rushing  of  apprehension  and  suspense  over  his  mind, 
overwhehning  all  his  thoughts.  Again,  however,  ne 
mused : — **  These  hanker  only  after  the  bread  that 
perishes ;  their  senses  and  faculties  are  bounded  by  the 
petty  circumference  of  this  world,  merely. — What  is  that 
to  me,  now  ?"  At  this  instant  a  yeoman  said,  in  the 
hearing  of  Jocenus,  ^*  Do  you  see,  Garston,  they  have 
given,  the  bishop  the  principal  place;  would  you  have 
expected  that  ?"  The  person  to  whom  these  words  were 
addressed,  was  the  keeper  of  the  town  gaol,  a  man  of 
prodigious  size  and  strength,  dressed  in  a  new  leafliem 
jacque,  or  jacket ;  his  head  presented  a  very  grim  and 
savage  appearance,  which  was  not  improved  by  a  sinister 
squint  of  the  eyes ;  his  voice,  too,  more  resembled  the 
growl  of  a  wild  beast,  than  any  thing  else.  The  answer 
which  he  gave  to  the  person  who  had  spoken  to  him,  was 
accompanied  by  a  frightful  leer,  as  he  laid  his  fore- 
fingier  on  one  side  of  his  mouth  and  nose,  and  raised  the 
corresponding  shoulder,  ^  GKve  a  dog  his  dinner  before 
you  twine  new  hemp  round  his  throat !  I  can  scent  tfiat 
bait,"  said  he. 
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At  this  instant,  all  being  ready.  Bishop  Grosteste 
arose,  and  advanced  to  the  centre  of  the  elevated  flooring, 
in  order  to  bless  the  feast ;  while  down  the  long  central 
aisle  before  him,  every  earl,  knight,  priest,  andf  lady, 
bent  the  knee,  in  what  appeared  to  be  genuine  devotion. 
It  was  the  custom  for  the  prelate  who  presided,  to  spread 
out  his  arms  in  a  majestic  posture ;  to  lift  his  eyes  with 
dramatic  solemnity  to  heaven ;  and,  when  all  sounds  had 
been  as  entirely  stilled  as  possible,  to  repeat  a  Latin 
benediction.  But  Grosteste,  on  this  occasion,  deviated 
from  the  usual  form,  speaking  finom  the  heart  an  unpre* 
meditated  prayer  of  his  own  composition,  in  Norman- 
English,  and  using  many  expressions  in  it  unwelcome  at 
present,  which  occasioned  a  great  murmuring. 

Golden  urns  of  frankincense  sent  up  light  and  exqui- 
site wreaths  of  smoke;  swelling  anthems  began;  the 
bishop  resumed  his  place,  and  his  brows  again  loweied 
with  fixed  displeasure.  At  about  the  middle  of  the 
third  high  course,  the  jew,  with  great  satisfaction,  beheld 
the  page  who  had  introduced  him  into  the  hall,  go  upon 
the  dais,  and  approach  his  master.  The  latter  whispered 
to  his  servant  as  if  asking  a  question,  to  which  the  })age 
made  a  respectful  gesture  of  assent ;  both  looked  toward 
the  recess,  and,  soon  after,  the  page  touched  the  mer- 
chant's elbow,  and  led  him  round  the  back  of  the  tables 
to  the  bishop,  who,  taking  advantage  of  a  temporary 
oonrusion  that  occurred,  spoke  to  him : — ^^  How  now — 
take  heed  thou  get  no  harm  without.  What  is  the  mat- 
ter, that  you  think  it  worth  while  to  break  in  upon  me 
at  high  festival  ?  Hast  thou  not  seen  that  the  bishop  is 
no  longer  the  lord  of  his  own  palace  ?  The  legato,  man, 
is  lord  here !''   Jocenus  answered  quickly,  and  in  as  low 
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a  key  as  that  in  which  the  bishop  spoke,  with  real  feeling ; 
^^  My  lord  bishop,  I  have  seen,  and  heard,  that  which  has 
pained  me  for  your  sake.  Apart  from  your  state,  I  know 
you,  ak  all  know  you,  to  be  a  man  worthy  of  the  name ; 
upright,  just,  and,  let  me  acVl,  as  yet,  powerful."  He 
then  abruptly  added,  *^  I  am  in  danger,  my  lord  bishop 
— I  and  mine  !"  The  bishop  answered,  "  By  the  Holy 
Cross,  so  long  as  I  can,  I  will  protect  the  oppressed,  be 
they  who  they  may.  Who  is  concerned  ?"  "  The  prior 
of  Icanno,  and  the  earl  of  Lincoln,''  replied  Joceniis. 
*'  Indeed!"  cried  the  bishop,  his  brows  lowering  still 
more,  at  the  mention  of  those  names.  '^  Indeed !  I 
guessed  mischief  was  rising  somewhere.  There  is^  more 
in  this,  man,  than  thou  canst  perceive.  For  mine  own 
sake  I  must  inquire  into  thy  complaint.  Step  back 
amon^  my  servants ;  I  will  speak  with  you  again." 

The  merchant,  it  may  be  supposed,  was  well  pleased 
with  this  reception ;  and  he  was  just  about  to  whisper  to 
the  bishop,  that  the  prior  was  even  now  hiding  in  his 
garden,  doubtless,  with  some  evil  design,  when  Gkos* 
teste  turned  his  head,  and  engaged  himself  at  the  table 
before  him.  The  jew  then  followed  his  directions  ;  and, 
holding  the  cowl  of  the  wrapper  which  he  wore,  close 
over  his  chin,  so  that  only  the  upper  part  of  his  face  was 
at  all  to  be  seen,  fell  back  a  few  yards,  and  mixed  with 
the  personal  attendants  of  the  bishop. 

The  hall  was  completely  filled  with  persons :  knights, 
monks,  and  ladies,  sitting  at  separate  tables  ;  the  highest 
ranks  at  the  upper  end ;  and  so  ranging  downwards,  by 
a  regular  gradation,  to  the  bottom  of  the  hall,  where  wete 
placed  inferior  persons  connected  with  the  government 
of  the  town,  (one  of  whom  was  Garston,  who  had  ^e* 
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from  the  king,  contrary  to  tbe  bishop  d*  Lincoln's 
desire,  the  sole  superintendauce  of  the  town  jail.)  After 
the  tables  were  cleared  of  the  dishes  used  for  the  more 
substantial  part  of  the  dinner,  they  were  loaded  with 
beautiful,  and  fanciful  confections,  fruits,  and  gold  and 
silver  wine  cups.  The  cry  of  *^  Wassail !  Wassail ! 
Wassail !"  was  raised  in  the  midst  of  the  hall  by  the 
steward,  who  bore  a  bowl  of  huge  size,  filled  with  a 
mixture  called  hippocrass;  composed  of  rich  wine, 
sweetened  and  spiced  with  many  ingredients.  The  mar* 
shal  walked  before,  uplifting  a  long  wand,  gaily  adorned ; 
and  he  himself  was  preceded  by  a  minstrel  belonging 
to  the  palace,  who  sang  loudly — 

'*  The  wassail-bowl  in  hand  bring  we, 
With  garlands  gay,  and  rosemary ; 
I  pray  you  all  sing  merrily, 

Qui  estxs  in  conTiTiOb" 

It  was  certainly  now  an  animating  moment  for  all  but 
the  Jewish  merchant,  who  was  uneasy  at  the  delay  which 
was  retarding  his  return  to  Judith.  The  bowl  of  hip* 
poeraas  was  placed  on  the  chief  table  before  the  bishop 
and  legata 

"  O  then  what  mairy  carols  rung ! 
What  choral  lays  the  miriatrels  sung !" 

The  grace-cups,  as  they  were  termed,  were  then  all  filled 
by  the  steward  from  this  hippocrass,  and  handed  round 
by  the  cupbearers  to  the  guests.  A  signal  was  then 
made,  and  every  person  standing  up,  and  turning  their 
feces  toward  the  principal  seats  on  the  dais,  drank  the 
health  of  the  prince.  *^  Long  live  the  noble  Edward !" 
^as  a  cry  followed  by  the  united  and  heart-rousing 
clamour  of  trumpets,  clarions,  and  other  loud  musical 
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instruments.    They  ceased;  and  the  legate   was  ne^ 
drank  to  ;  then  followed  another  burst  of  music,  but 
less  warlike  in  its  expression,  being  performed  by  the 
choristers ;  and,  after  a  Latin  chaunt,  there  was  silence 
again.     Now  approached  the  period  that  had  been  an- 
ticipated by  some  of  the  guests  with  so  much  curiosity, 
and  by  others,  with  malicious  eagerness,  or  with  heated 
affection,   that  longed   to  express  itself  openly.     The 
bishop's  health,  prosperity,  and  long  life  in  his  diooeae, 
had  been  proclaimed  as  the  next  toast,  when  a  singulai 
division  took  place.     The  legate  kept  his  seat,  and  his 
cup  stood  untasted  before  him  ;  his  example  was  fol- 
lowed by  all  his  train,  and  by  the  principal  number  of 
the  other  monks  and  ecclesiastics.     The  earl  of  Lincoln 
called  upon  those  connected  with  his  house  to  imitate 
him,  and,  elevating  his  cup,  he  threw  out  the  liquor  on 
tt.e  ground.     This  bold  act  of  animosity  at  once  roused 
the  other  party,  who   made  the   roof  ring  with  their 
thundering  and  heart-felt  shouts.  Meanwhile,  the  bishop, 
with  his  keen,  and  restless  eye,  now  filled  with  all  the 
energy  and  spirit  which  belonged  so  essentially  to  his 
character,  carefully  marked  those  who  were  his  enemies, 
and  those  who  were  his  iriends.     The  tumult  had  only 
a  little  subsided,  when  he  beckoned  to  a  supposed  monk 
in  waiting,  and  whispered,  ^'  Hie  thee  away  with  baste 
to  the  room  where  we  have  before  conferred :  I  will 
come  to  thee  in  an  hour." 

"  My  lord  bishop,"  said  the  jew,  **  even  this  uight 
may  the  earPs  myrmidons  be  about  my  habitation, 
you  can  help  me,  say  at  once." 

"  You  are  bold,  sirrah  jew  !" 

*^  My  child — ^my  child,  lord  bishop !    I  ask  protection 
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for  her — ^if  you  can  render  it,  as  you  have  rendered  it 
before,  say  so— aye  or  no — ^for  while  I  linger  here  the 
prior— 

The  bishop  interrupted  him ;  *^  You  ask  for  aye,  or 
no ;  I  say  No,  then ;  for  at  present  I  see  that  I  cannot 
serve  you." 

*^  Then  Jehovah  guard  my  daughter  V  said  Jooenus. 
"  Farewell,  my  lord  bishop."  He  was  turning  away, 
when  Grosteste  caught  him  by  the  shoulder :  ^^  Is  your 
danger  so  pressing  ?^'  he  said. 

^  My  child,  lord  bishop,"  rejoined  the  jew ;,  ^*  what 
will  become  of  her  ?" 

The  bishop  looked  down  the  hall  in  gloomy  silence 
for  some  minutes ;  then  turned  to  Jocenus  again,  and 


<«  Be  satisfied ;  I  will  come  to  thee  in  an  hour.  By 
the  Holy  Cross,  man,'*  he  continued,  pressing  the  Jew's 
shoulder  heavily,  ^^  there  is  in  this  more  than  thou 
dreamest  of.  It  is  I,  merchant,  it  is  /  against  whom  thy 
foes  aim  principally !"  He  then  added  with  deep  drawn 
breathy  half  soliloquising,  ^^  But  I  will  sit  in  my  bishopric 
as  firm  as  King  Richard,  the  Lion  Hearted,  was  wont  to 
sit  in  his  saddle !  and  it  shall  take  a  better  and  a  bolder 
man  than  any  here,  to  unseat  me  j  aye,  by  the  Holy 
Cross!  Sirrah  page!"  The  latter  having  received 
orders  firom  the  bishop,  his  lithe  and  thin  figure  was  seen 
passing  down  one  of  the  side  aisles  before  the  jew,  who 
now  heartily  wished  himself  safe  in  the  apartment  to 
which  ho  was  about  to  be  conducted.  Before  they 
reached  the  nearest  side-door,  they  were  compelled  to 
stop,  for  another  change  in  the  cerlmonies  of  the  evening 
had  taken  place,  and  th*^  lower  end  of  the  hall  was  com- 
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pletely  impassable.  The  minstrels  had  left  their  gallery, 
and  were  taking  their  seats  around  a  table  prepared  for 
their  entertainment,  apart  from  the  other  company : 
their  dresses^  were  laced  with  gold,  and  they  wore  scarfi 
across  their  breasts,  and  cape  with  feathers,  upon  their 
heads.  Before  they  began  to  eat,  one  of  their  number 
sang  with  a  rebeck,  a  popular  strain ;  but  it  excited  no 
attention,  for  all  the  guests  were  occupied  with  what 
exclusively  concerned  their  bishop.  The  disappointed 
singer  then  leaned  his  head  nearer  to  his  friends,  and 
whispered,  pointing  his  finger  toward  the  high  seats  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall,  *^  What  is  all  this  to  us !'' 

^  It  is  something  to  us,  indeed !"  cried  the  nearest 
indiyidual  on  his  right  hand ;  ^*  for  there  will  be  no  min- 
strelsy heard  to-night;''  then  to  console  himself  as  well 
as  he  could,  the  speaker  laid  his  cheek  to  his  instrument, 
and  touched  the  strings  to  a  new  French  air,  which  had 
taken  absolute  possession  of  his  iancy ;  while  two  Irish 
minstrels  commenced  a  madrigal,  one  blowing  the  iron 
pipes  used  in  his  country,  and  the  other  playing  upon 
the  triangular  harp,  which  was  shaped  something  like  a 
pair  of  compasses,  but  consisting  of  three  sides,  of  equal 
length.  The  signal  was  givep,  the  minstrels  began,  and 
finished  their  repast 

The  merchant,  pressed  by  the  concourse  of  people,  lost 
sight  of  the  page.  His  uneasiness  now  increased ;  but 
he  kept  near  to  the  wall,  and  stood  stiU ;  hoping  that  his 
conductor  would,  by  this  means,  find  him  more  readily. 
Eyery  instant  seemed  an  age  to  Jocenus ;  for  it  was  evi- 
dent, from  the  remarks  and  demeanour  of  the  assemblage, 
tiiat  some  crisis  in  thil  &ie  of  Grosteste,  was  at  hand ; 
and  the  appaxent  indiflb? enee  of  thb  stranger-monk  to 


THB   JRW'S    DAUGHTER.  97 

what  was  passing,  and  h!s  close-drawn  cowl,  began  to 
excite  suspicion,  especially  among  some  of  the  enemies 
of  the  bishop,  whose  vindictive  passions  were  highly 
excited. 

Two  heralds  now  entered  the  hall  with  great  display  ; 
and  Jocenus  heard  them  thrice  raise  the  cry  of  ^^  Largess !'' 
at  the  foot  of  the  dais,  as  they  each  shook  on  high  a  great 
golden  cup.  Amid  the  loud  flourish  of  trumpets  that 
ensued,  he  also  heard  the  names  of  the  three  distinguished 
individuals  who  sat  at  the  state  boards,  proclaimed ;  and, 
as  Was  generally  expected,  the  divided  clamours  at  the 
cry  of  the  bishop^s  name,  exceeded  the  former.  The 
ladies  were  alarmed,  and  were  all  led  from  the  hall  by 
their  respective  protectors,  who  were  not  long  in  returning 
to  the  scene  of  tumult  Great  numbers  of  the  servants 
of  the  barons  were  sent  out  with  private  directions;  the 
monks  drew  back  the  tables  in  disorder,  and  some  of 
the  seats  were  overturned ;  when  Prince  Edward,  who 
had  hitherto  been  silently  looking  on  with  curious  eye 
and  ear,  raised  his  arm  for  attention,  and  his  attendants 
demanded  silence. 

**  By  the  faith  of  my  body,  knights  and  prelates,'* 
cried  he,  in  powerful  tones,  *^  this  is  the  strangest  fes- 
tival to  which  I  was  ever  invited !  I  beseech  yon  all,  if 
there  be  a  quarrel  among  you,  let  it  be  deferred  until 
to-morrow ;  at  which  time,  in  open  court,  you  may  de- 
cide upon  the  right  or  the  wrong." 

Whilst  he  spoke,  all  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  legate, 
who  was  about  to  draw  something  from  beneath  his  robe^ 
and  who  only  waited  until  the  prince  had  concluded 
what  he  had  to  say,  before  he  arose  and  spread  open 
before  the  assembly,  a  letter  of  Pope  Innocent  the  Fourth 
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at  the  sight  of  which  there  was  a  general  silence ;  some 
persona  anticipating  its  contents  with  dread— others 
with  malignant  pleasure ;  but  nearly  all  bending  before 
its  authority  as  supreme  and  absolute.  The  hall  was 
hushed  as  death.  The  two  pages  of  the  legate  kneeling 
at  their  master's  feet,  held  two  tapers  close  to  the  parch- 
ment, which,  as  he  was  an  old  man,  and  dim  of  sight,  he 
could  scarcely  read ;  but  he  looked  on  it  with  a  portentous 
smile,  that,  howerer  affected  not  the  bishop  a  jot 

''  It  would  be  of  little  service,  my  sons,"  said  the 
legate,  very  deliberately,  as  if  desirous  of  making  with 
each  word  which  he  pronounced,  a  distinct  and  indelible 
impression  on  all  who  heard  him,  "  to  read  the  whole  of 
this  sacred  decretal  which  I  now  unfold  before  you.  I 
had  not  intended  to  make  known  the  terrible,  yet  just 
edict  which  it  contains,''  (here  he  looked  towards  Gros- 
teste)  "  until  to-morrow ;  but,  Prince  Edward,"  (turning 
to  him)  ^'  the  manifestation  of  opinion  here  to-night, 
induces  me,  for  many  important  reasons,  to  declare  the 
truth.  I  certify  to  you  all  present,  therefore,  that  this 
decree  contains  the  last  ban  against  Robert  Ghrosteste, 
Bishop  of  Lincoln;  and  I  require,  as  the  representative 
of  his  Holiness,  Innocent  the  Fourth,  that  he  renounce 
his  dignity,  and  quit  his  see." 

An  indescribable  sensation  spread  through  the  hall ; 
every  one  looking  at  his  fellow,  observed  the  sudden 
paleness  of  his  cheek. 

''  Will  your  Eminence  be  pleased  to  say  what  are  his 
crimes  ?"  boldly  demanded  the  Baron  of  Croun. 

*'  AVith  your  permission,  /  will  answer  that,"  said 
Bishop  Grosteste,  rising  with  composure,  and  even 
smiling.   *'  I  myself  mil  answer  that    Friends  and  foes ! 
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I  have  neither  allowed  myself  to  be  awed  by  the  haughty 
menaces  of  Pope  Innocent,  nor  corrupted  by  court  fa- 
vours. What  was  reasonable  and  just,  I  have  deter- 
minedly pursued ;  opposing  equally  the  pope's  will,  and 
fbe  king's  pleasure,  when  that  will,  and  that  pleasure^ 
have  been  set  against  the  solid  good  of  the  church,  and 
of  my  diocese." 

"  Long  live  the  good  Bishop  !"  burst  from  thousands 
of  voices  within  and  without  the  hall.  The  lesrate 
dianged  colour,  and  visibly  /trembled,  as  these  hoarse 
sounds  reached  his  ear,  and  died  off  at  a  distance.  It 
was  an  unprecedented  circumstance,  that,  at  the  very 
instant  of  the  issuing  of  the  papal  thunders,  they  should 
be  defied.  Grosteste,  however,  was  no  more  disturbed 
by  the  clamours  of  his  friends,  than  by  the  bitterness  of 
his  foes.  He  stamped  his  foot,  and  waved  his  hand  re- 
peatedly for  silence ;  then,  with  steady  voice,  said  in 
sounding  accents — ^^  Thanks,  friends  !  Thanks — certain 
of  my  enemies !"  (for  some  of  the  adverse  party,  struck 
with  a  sudden  admiration  of  his  unequalled  honesty  of 
mind,  had  joined  the  huzzas.)  *^  I  am  a  plain  man,  and 
little  capable  of  setting  forth  my  own  cause :  yet  truth  i  n 
is  clothed  in  white,  and  needs  not  be  garnished  with  shows 
of  eloquence.  Who  among  you  accuses  me  of  a  be-  <  * 
haviour  in  my  diocese,  unmeet  for  a  Christian  bishop, 
who  waits  to  give  an  account  of  his  stewardship  before 
the  high  tribunal  of  heaven  ?  All  silent !  Not  one  voice 
uplifted  against  me !  Speak  now,  my  enemies,  if  your 
consciences  will  let  you,  and  bring  forward  your  charges ! 
Not  one  tongue  wags  against  the  bishop,  of  all  who  have 
been  witnesses  of  my  conduct,  since  I  took  in  hand  this 
pastoral  staff.    Then,  legate,  I  turn  to  you !  and  I  ask  if 
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Ae  best  benefices  in  the  kingdom  have  not  been  bestowed 
on  Italians,  who  neither  reside  among  their  flocks,  nor, 
indeed,  can  speak,  or  understand  one  word  of  English  ?" 

This  was  a  question  which  the  court  of  Rome  was  ex- 
tremely desiious  of  preventing  from  being  discussed,  lest 
all  the  English  clergy  should  resist  the  pope  in  a  body. 

'^  Why  parley  we  here !"  exclaimed  the  legate,  the 
lines  of  his  withered  face  displaying  the  darkest  expres- 
sions. ^^  I  ban  thee,  Robert  Grosteste,  from  thy 
bishopric,  in  the  name  of  his  Holiness !  and  all  who 
take  part  with  thee  are  enemies  of  Rome." 

^'  Not  so — ^not  so,  your  Eminence !"  cried  the  baron 
of  Croun,  again,  with  flashing  eyes ;  ^*  we  are  not  ene- 
mies of  Rom#,  but  friends  of  truth  and  justice ! — Say  on. 
Bishop  1" 

^^  Say  on !  Say  on  I"  was  reiterated  down  the  hall. 

^*  I  say  then,  to  this  assembly,"  continued  Grosteste, 
^^  I  have  told  Pope  Innocent  that  he  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  his  flagitious  conduct — in  sending  to  bribe  me  to  ad- 
vance a  beardless,  unlettered,  indolent,  stripling — (his 
nephew,  to  be  sure) — a  gay  Italian,  who  wears  his  cassock 
with  9,  grace,  and  makes  himself  delectable  with  per- 
Aimes  ;  but  not  worth  a  single  florin  in  purse,  or  a  single 
idea  of  his  own  in  wits — ^to  one  of  my  most  rich,  and 
populous  livings !" 

A  louder  murmur  than  ever,  arose ;  and  many,  with 
the  deepest  resentment,  were  heard  loudly  inveighing 
against  the  conduct  of  the  pope. 

^^  For  refusing  to  do  this,"  said  Grosteste,  still  more 
loudly,  <^  I  have  been  exoommunicated  by  his  Holiness^i 
orders — ^by  the  convent  of  Canterbury — and  now  comes 
the  cardinal-legate  himself  to  force  me  from  my  see  { 
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Doubtless  8ome,^*tenc/of  his — (a  foster  son,  or  a  brother, 
belike) — is  anxious  for  these  rich  revenues  which  I  bold 
— (Lincoln  is  a  prize  for  a  churchman  !) — ^but,  by  the 
Holy  Cross,  I  tell  you  all,  that  I  will  clap  on  a  helmet 
when  my  mitre  is  taken  off!  and,  let  us  see,  my  friends, 
whether  God,  and  my  right,  with  this  good  arm,  shall 
not  answer  for  me !" 

A  tremendous  burst  of  applause,  ringing  through  and 
through  the  palace,  made  the  cardinal  feel  half  choaked 
with  rage,  as  he  turoed  down  the  hall  quivering  in  every 
limb. 

**  Varlets !  ho !  lights  to  mv  chamber !"  cried  he, 
raising  his  dilapidated  voice  almost  to  a  scream. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


"  Who  lets  me  else?  by  heaven  I'll  throw  at  all ! 

1  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast. 

To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you  !'* — Shakspfoin, 

i 
Now  let  one  spirit  of  the  first>bomCain, 

Reign  in  all  bosoms !  that,  each  heart  being  set 

On  bloody  couxses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 

And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  !**— tS%afc«p«are. 


f< 


Princb  Edward  refirsdned  from  interfering  in  the  strife 
that  now  took  place  in  the  banqueting  hall,  and  he  with- 
held the  chief  number  of  his  personal  friends,  also,  from 
making  any  expression  of  their  sentiments  on  the  occasion. 
The  truth  was,  he  was  aware  that  the  power  of  Rome 
had  become  alarmingly  domineering^  and  must  be 
checked ;  and  he  was  not  sorry  that  the  legate  would  be 
able  to  inform  the  pope,  that  there  existed  at  least  one 
man  in  England,  bold  enough  to  slight  his  threats.  The 
prince  was  not  at  all  angered  by  what  the  bishop  had 
insinuated  to  the  disparagement  of  King  Henry,  his 
father,  for  he  knew  too  well  the  weaknesses  of  that 
monarch,  and  he  was  more  intent  upon  preparing  for  his 
own  kingly  dignity,  than  upon  upholding  the  dignify  of 
his  parent 

Most  of  the  lights  were  struck  out  in  the  halL  The 
bishop  whispering  a  word  or  two  in  the  ears  of  some  of 
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his  indignant  friends,  and,  pressing  the  hand  of  the  baron 
of  Croun,  who  had  so  spiritedly  confronted  the  legate,^ 
prepared  to  hasten  to  his  apartments,  in  order  to  cheer 
his  anxious  sister,  the  Lady  Isabella,  who  resided  with 
him,  and  who  was  now  listening  to  every  shout,  with 
alarm  and  dismay ;  after  which,  he  purposed  instantly  to 
acquaint  the  Jewish  merchant  with  what  he  had  already 
decided  upon  for  his  protection ;  but,  before  he  could 
leave  the  hall,  arms  were  resorted  to  by  the  impetuous 
barons,  and  woimds  were  given  and  received. 

'^  In  the  king's  name,  I  charge  ye  desist }  and  let  this 
matter  be  decided  hereafter,"  said  the  prince  authorita- 
tively. The  bishop  uplifted  the  high  cross,  and,  finding 
both  parties  in  the  centre  aisle  becoming  more  and  more 
violent,  cried — "  In  the  name  of  a  higher  than  an  earthly 
king,  I  command  you  to  forbear !"  But  other  quarrels 
had  mingled  with  the  ostensible  one ;  and  it  was  some 
time  before  even  the  supporters  of  the  bishop  would  hear 
his  honoured  voice  entreating  for  peace. 

In  the  meantime,  the  page  found  Jocenus,  with  some 
little  trouble,  and  said,  with  a  disturbed  air — ^^  hasten  I 
— ^lose  not  a  moment ! — leave  the  palace — or  you  are 
lost  !'^  Before  the  jew  could  ask  from  what  side  he  was 
to  expect  the  threatened  evil,  the  young  man  had  ad- 
vanced before  him  to  a  private  door  under  the  tapestry, 
which  opened  upon  the  vaulted  passage  that  has  been 
before  noticed  The  merchant  followed  without  difficulty, 
but  not  without  increased  alarm ;  for  the  throng,  here 
principally  composed  of  the  town  functionaries — ^rude, 
prejudiced  men — gave  way  for  his  passage,  while  they 
pulled  one  another  by  the  sleeves,  and  whispering  passed 
among  them  as  by  contagion :  '^  Hast  been  at  mass  to 
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day  V*  said  one :  **  Not  be !" '  said  another ;  **  he  has 
been  eating  pork."  Jocenus,  by  this  allusion  to  the 
well-known,  and  much  ridiculed  custom  of  his  people,  of 
abstaining  from  that  meat,  perceived  that  he  was  known. 
Thoughts  of  his  child  unnerved  him— ^but  the  same 
thoughts  made  him  strong  again !  He  stepped  into  the 
passage  with  an  easy  mien,  and  took  not  the  sli^test 
notice  of  the  coarse  mockery  of  the  persons  gafliered 
about  him.  Just  as  he  walked  into  the  court,  however, 
near  the  kitchens,  he  again  lost  sight  of  the  page,  who 
had  been  called  away  upon  some  pretence  by  the  earl  of 
Lincoln's  gay  esquire. 

The  soldiery  that  loitered  about  the  oourts-^half  in*- 
toxicated,  and  ripe  for  any  kind  of  mischief-^joined  to 
pess  forward  the  unhappy  merchant  to  the  great  kitchett, 
where  the  monkish  disgmse,  which  he  had  so  unwillingly 
assumed,  occasioned  a  great  deal  of  merriment,  lliat  Jo« 
cenus  feared  would  end  in  something  more  serious ;  and 
there  were  just  reasons  for  his  fears ;  for  his  assailants 
were  very  numerous,  ferocious,  unlettered,  mrtempered ; 
and  accustomed  to  every  cruelty  and  license.  By  what 
means  a  knowledge  of  his  person  had  been  communicated, 
he  had  neither  opportunity  nor  composure  sufficient  to 
determine ;  for  though  several  monks,  and  friars,  with 
the  chief  cook,  strove  earnestly  to  persuade  the  men  who 
were  annoying  him,  to  permit  him  to  pass  out  through 
the  courts  in  safety/  they  seemed  more  and  more  deter* 
mined  to  wreck  their  barbarous  passions  upon  him  :-^ 
*^  Why  came  he  here,  the  misbeliever !"  cried  one, 
piling  together  a  number  of  faggots  of  wood,  in  the 
middle  of  the  space  attached  to  the  great  kitchen,  in 
which  employment  he  was  soon  aided  by  several 
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while  a  leather  thong  was  thrown  around  Jocenos,  eo 
that  it  pinioned  his  arms  to  his  side.  About  twenty  in- 
dividuals were  concerned  in  this  latter  part  of  the  dsak 
affair ;  and  even  with  the  joint  efforts  of  so  many,  it  was 
not  accomplished  without  difficulty. 

*^  For  shame,  sirs — ^for  shame !"  exclaimed  a  friar,  whose 
feefale  remonstrances  made  no  impression  whatever — at 
least  none  that  proved  to  the  advantage  of  tiie  merdiant, 
who  was  soon  bound  hand  and  foot. 

'^  The  virgin  keep  us !''  cried  the  same  friar ;  ^  the 
sinful  man  will  be  cast  into  those  flames,  if  some  one 
does  not  prevent  Alas,  alas !  what  shall  be  done  ?  Our 
good  bishop  cannot  interfere ;  heaven  help  him,  he  is 
too  dbtressed  himself!  Alas,  alaa!  who  will  assist? 
Though  the  sinful  man  be  an  intruder  among  Christians 
— though  he  have  no  right  to  come  here,  and  on  such  a 
night,  too«^yet  it  is  frightful  to  think  of  such  a  deed ! 
What  shall  be  done  1  What  shall  be  done !" 

^  Reverend  father,  be  pleased  to  interfere  in  the  but- 
tery-hatch !''  said  the  head  cook,  coming  in  a  heat  from 
the  kitchen,  with  a  white  napkin  fastened  around  him. 
*^  A  swarm  of  rascals,  belonging  to  the  earl  of  Lincoln, 
have  broken  into  the  cellars,  and  are  letting  the  best 
wine  from  the  casks !" 

^^  Alas,  my  son,  they  will  not  hear  me!"  cried  the 
friar.  **  Hark !  the  language  of  those  soldiers  makes 
my  hair  stand  on  end !  truly  I  know  not  which  are  the 
worst  infidels,  they,  or  the  jews,  whom  they  despise  and 
injure." 

'*  Holy  saints !"  exclaimed  the  cook ;  ^*  who  have 
they  bound  there  ?  And  why  have  they  kindled  my  &g- 
gots  in  the  court  ?"    Whilst  he  spoke,  the  blaze  rose 
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ruddy  and  eager,  fanned  by  a  slight  breeze,  and  showed 
with  picturesque  effect,  the  dark  sides  of  the  building; 
the  rough  countenances  of  the  artillery  and  bowmen^ 
animated  with  savage  delight;  and,  amid  their  num- 
bers, Jocenus  bound,  but  still  erect ;  pale  as  ashes,  and 
his  visage  streaked  with  blood,  that  trickled  from  a  con- 
tusion on  his  forehead,  which  he  had  received  during 
his  struggles  with  those  who  had  fastened  the  thongs 
about  his  person ;  the  pupils  of  his  eyes  were  red  and 
dilated,  expressing  ineffable  contempt,  mingled  with 
more  than  a  tiger's  fury — ^but  his  lips  were  mute.  Re- 
peated roars  of  laughter  sounded  horribly  on  his  ear,  and 
it  was  easy  for  him  to  imagine  himself  in  some  worse 
region  than  any  supposed  to  be  upon  this  earth. 

The  friar  replied  to  the  cook,  at  the  same  time  crossing 
himself,  ^^  It  is  a  jew,  whom  they  have  found  in  a  priest^s 
cloak,  in  the  grand  hall ;  and  what  they  have  lighted  the 
faggots  for,  you  know  as  much  as  I. — Alas,  alasl  I 
fear—" 

"  Holy  saints !"  again  exclaimed  the  cook ;  "  they 
will  not  burn  the  poor  wretch,  surely !  Will  not  the 
legate's  people  interfere,  to  prevent  such  a  frightful 
outrage,  within  this  sacred  edifice  ?" 

*^  There  is  no  order,  no  decency,  to  be  seen  in  the 
palace !"  said  the  friar :  '^  worldly  and  spiritual  affairs 
are  completely  mingled ;  and  neither  humanity  nor  re- 
ligion can  be  heard.  The  legate's  people  will  have 
nothing  to  say  against  those  men,  who  you  see  mostly  are 
the  earl  of  Lincoln's  retainers,  because  the  earl  is  on  the 
legate's  side ;  and  our  bishop's  servants  and  friends,  are 
Quite  occupied  with  what  is  passing  in  the  grand  hall. 
What— what  is  to  be  done  ?" 
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The  intentions  of  the  soldiery  were  not  so  bad  as  sus. 
pected :  the  fire  had  been  kindled  to  torment  the  jef^ 
with  terror,  and  then  to  bum  the  monkish  habit  which 
it  was  supposed  he  had  contaminated  by  wearing.  This 
garment  was  plucked  from  his  shoulders  with  shouts,  and 
speedily  consumed ;  his  turban  was  trampled  under  foot 
and  his  tunic  rent  During  the  hubbub,  Jocenus  found 
himself  dragged  near  to  the  scullery,  beside  which  was 
a  large  trap  door,  purposely  left  open ;  through  this  dark 
opening  he  was  thrown  headlong  backwards  into  a  cel- 
lar used  for  kitchen  purposes ;  and  again  rose  frightful 
laughter !  Some  stone  steps  were  dimly  visible  to  Jo* 
cenus  on  one  side  of  the  cellar,  as  he  got  upon  his  knees 
on  the  wet  floor ;  and  the  thong  that  had  bound  his  legs 
having  given^way,  he  contrived  to  reach  the  steps,  and 
sat  down  on  one  nearest  the  ground.  Here  he  was  pelted 
from  above  with  the  remains  of  the  materials  that  had 
been  used  in  the  preparations  for  the  banquet ;  and  the 
insolent  attack  seemed  likely  to  prove  fatal,  especially 
taking  into  consideration  that  his  frame  was  greatly  in- 
jured by  the  fall,  and  by  cuts  and  bruises  which  it  had 
previously  received. 

Death  is  awful  when  near,  even  under  the  most  fa- 
vourable circumstances ;  but  at  present  it  bore  to  Jo- 
cenus  a  most  terrific  aspect !  To  perish  by  such  worth- 
less  hands  ;  in  so  unprepared  a  state ;  in  the  full  pos- 
session of  health  and  strength ;  fresh  from  the  enjoyment 
of  a  peaceful  and  luxurious  home — it  was  horrible ! — 
then,  Judith  !  there  was  no  bitterness  comparable  with 
that  produced  by  the  thought  of  leaving  her  without  a 
lawful  protector.  Gesta  occurred  to  his  mind;  but 
something  within  him  whi&pered  "  No — no ;  I  am  not 
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content  to  leave  her  in  his  care  ;  he  has  shown  too  much 
warmth  of  sentiment  for  her."  Yet,  again,  Jocenus  cor- 
rected the  misgiving,  and  felt  thankful  that  his  nephew 
was  with  her  :"1t  was  a  brief  consolation !  pain  and  rage 
^stracted  his  mind ;  and  etemUy  appeared  before  him 
in  horrid  darkness !  No  glimpse  of  light  cheered  his 
soul,  which  was  seized  with  a  deadly  sickness  at  the  pros- 
pect  of  the  dread  world  upon  which  it  was  so  fearfully 
driven. 

««  Baptise  htm !  baptize  the  infidel !''  was  shouted 
amid  the  laughter  over  his  head,  and  accordingly  quan- 
tities of  ale  were  flung  on  the  bleeding  and  distressed 
jew,  which  drenched  him  to  the  skin,  and  much  increased 
the  merriment  of  his  profligate  tormentors.  '^  Kneel, 
jew — knpel!  Eat,  jew — eat!"  was  vociferated,  accom- 
panied with  dreadful  oaths  and  threats,  by  the  whole 
band,  as  an  artillery-man,  stooping  down,  thrust  through 
the  trap-door,  a  huge  piece  of  brawn,  and  two  speavs,  tied 
together  with  a  crucifix  at  the  end,  by  means  of  which 
contrivance  he  managed  to  goad  the  merchant  **  Show 
him  the  fiery  pillar  in  the  wilderness  !'*  was  echoed 
around;  and  a  heap  of  flaming  combustibles  were 
thrown  into  an  ale  barrel  that  had  been  quite  emptied 
during  the  early  part  of  the  feast,  and  which  was  now 
cast  into  the  cellar:  it  dropped  upon  the  floor,  and 
rolled  to  the  side  farthest  from  the  step  upon  which  Jo- 
cenus was  resting,  where  there  was  a  heap  of  shavings, 
fur^e,  and  the  lighter  parts  of  branches  of  frees,  which 
it  directly  ignited,  to  the  horror  of  the  jew,  who,  how* 
ever,  still  uttered  not  a  word.  *^  Here  are  Moees'  laws 
on  stone !"  Here  is  bread  without  leaven  T'  was  shouted, 
as  a  couple  of  paving-stones  were  hurled  by  the  fiantio 
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men  into  the  orifice,  with  a  shower  of  stones.  Jocenna 
fell  upon  his  knees,  covered  with  blood,  and  sheltered 
btft  head,  from  similar  barbarous  attacks,  under  his  arms. 
^  Jehovah  !  thou  Mighty  One !  thou  Merciful !  Be  a 
iixfher  to  mj  ehild  P'  he  exclaimed.  ^^  Pardon — pardon 
all  the  errors  of  my  life — ^all  my  breaches  of  the  law — 
al)  my  secret  sins !  I  am  at  the  borders  of  death !  O 
most  glorious  and  compassionate  King  of  the  Unit^erse  ! 
I  am  in  a  fearful  extremity !  Deliver  me — deliver  me  ! 
or  receive  me  to  thyself!" 

**  The  bishop !  the  bishop !"  cried  out  Garston,  the 
gaol-keeper,  from  one  extremity  of  the  court ;  and  the 
cry  was  repeated  with  alarm  by  the  soldiers,  who  now 
readily  allowed  the  cooks  and  servants  to  approach,  and, 
by  jpouring  into  the  cellar  a  deluge  of  water,  to  ex- 
tinguish the  flames  that  were  rising  from  the  heap  of  dry 
fuel.  There  was  an  instantaneous  cessation  of  hostilities. 
The  important  personage,  however,  who  suddenly  pre- 
sented himself  among  them,  and  for  whom  they  fell  back 
in  disorder,  proved  not  to  be  the  bishop,  but  the  prior 
of  Icanno.  He  at  once  saw  and  heard  how  afi&irs  stood, 
and  how  they  might  be  turned  to  his  advantage ;  re- 
proving the  soldiers,  therefore,  in  mild  terms,  he  walked 
into  fhe  scnllery,  and  unbolted  a  door  at  the  top  of  the 
ceDar  steps;  then  stood,  and  called  upon  the  jew  to 
arise,  and  come  up ! 

**  Another  time  thou  wilt  beware  of  v^ituring  into 
places  like  this !"  said  he.  His  words  were  loathed  by 
the  sick  and  faint  jew ;  who,  even  at  this  dread  moment, 
had  too  keen  a  sense  of  the  prior's  hypocrisy,  and  ma- 
lignancy :  fiery  indignation  was  in  the  merchant's  heart, 
to  which  alone  he  yielded ;  and,  though  existence  in  this 
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castle-ditch!^'  were  among  the  vociferous  vcgoincUM 
The  prior  looked  extremely  perplexed,  and  passed  liis 
hand  over  his  forehead  in  meditation.  ^*  This  aflbir  must 
not  be  known,"  said  he.  "  Will  you  follow  my  advice  ?" 
Some  of  the  soldiers,  who  were  less  intoxicated  than 
their  fellows,  were  heartily  glad  at  any  means  of  escaping 
the  consequences  of  their  violence,  and  said,  ^  Stand  by 
us,  prior — we  will  do  what  you  advise  !" 

"  Then  first,"  said  the  prior,  "  swear  by  the  Holy 
Virgin,  on  your  swords,  to  be  secret  regarding  what  has 
passed.  Those  who  have  looked  on  must  do  so  too,  for 
the  sake  of  peace."  All  were  ready  to  concur  in  ibis 
proposal ;  and  the  prior  next  directed  them  to  raise  the 
body  of  the  merchant  out  of  the  cellar,  and  to  bear  it 
away  instantly  to  the  castle,  he  himself  undertaking  lo 
acquaint  the  earl  of  Lincdn  with  the  occurrence. 
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CHAPTER  X 


*'  Idle  care. 
And  doubU  of  motley  huCj  tnd  dark  dea pair ; 
SnapicioiiB,  and  fantastical  aumiiae. 
And  jctlomy,  with  jaimdioe  io  her  eyea."— I>rjf«i«i|. 


Thb  hour  of  itiidnight  at  which  Oesta  and  the  witch 
had  appointed  to  meet  was  now  arriyed.  The  moon 
rtin  shone  as  sweetly  over  the  city  of  Lincoln,  as  when, 
a  few  hours  before,  Judith  sat  in  her  garden ;  and  it  was 
also,  as  at  that  time,  frequently  obscured  by  small  clouds^ 
which  were  drifted  on  its  path  by  the  rising  wind :  these 
were  torn  at  the  edges,  of  a  dark  hue,  and  scattered  wildly 
in  numerous  fragments,  over  the  fair  and  clear  heaven. 
Every  instant  produced  a  change  above— a  change  that 
rivetted  the  eye  of  contemplation,  and  filled  it  with  holy 
tears ;  a  change  that  moved  the  soul,  and  drew  up  its 
thoughts  from  this  low  and  base  world,  to  higher  regions; 
a  change  of  solemn  and  surprising  beauty ! 

But  the  city  below  was  still  the  scene  of  disorderly 
festivity,  and  of  lawless  violen9e:  there  was  little  of 
either  peac?e,  holiness,  or  happiness,  there  J  Man^  dis- 
turbed the  quiet  hours  of  sleeping  nature — manj  troubled 
her  beautiful  repose !     But  for  him,  the  scene  below-t- 
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under  the  influence  of  moonlight  and  darkness  combined 
— would  have  been  as  fair,  as  enchanting,  as  that  above. 
In  the  centre  of  a  great  marshy  plain,  stretching  a 
considerable  number  of  miles,  rose  two  lines  of  liill 
facing  each  other,  the  upper  ridges  sharply  defined 
against  the  sky ;  and  high  heath-land  spreading  itself 
backwards  from  them.  The  front  of  one  hill  was  covered 
with  woods  and  wastes ;  the  front  of  the  other,  bore  the 
fortified  city  of  Lincoln.  Between  them  there  was  only 
a  narrow  valley,  or  hollow,  nearly  filled  up  by  the  river 
Witham,  which  was  then  a  stream  both  swift  and  free, 
occupying  a  channel  much  broader  than  that  in  which  it 
at  present  seems  rather  to  stagnate,  than  to  flow.  A 
bridge  of  eight  arches,  (now  reduced  to  one)  was  thrown 
over  the  current,  at  the  foot  of  the  city ;  and  a  suburb, 
known  by  the  name  of  Wykenford,  extended  from  it, 
crossing  the  hollow  to  the  opposite  hill.  Four  ponderoua 
stone  walls,  in  a  square,  with  four  gates  of  most  im« 
perishable  construction,  enclosed  the  upper  part  of  the 
city,  the  lower  wall  running  along  the  middle  of  the  hill 
front,  the  upper  wall  at  some  distance  above,  on  the  level 
behind  the  summit,  at  the  commencement  of  the  northern 
heath-land,  over  which  the  wind,  every  now  and  then, 
swept  howling,  with  scarce  a  tree  or  shrub  to  break  its 
force,  llie  four  city  gates  exactly  faced  each  other, 
on  the  north,  south,  east,  and  west,  according  to  the 
regular  method  of  architecture  used  by  the  Romans,  who 
bad  built  these  walls  to  enclose  an  important  military 
colony  of  their  own,  which  they  had  formerly  planted 
here,  soon  after  their  invasion  of  England,  calling  it 
Ltndun  Colonia.  When  they  had  gone  from  the  land, 
the  early  Saxons  built  here,  within  this  vast  enclosure, 
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ikmt  wooden  hutsi  tnd  rude  idol-temples— the  latter 
giving  place  to  small  churches,  alter  the  introduction  of 
the  gospel  by  Birinu8,the  apostle  of  these  parts.  During 
the  dreadful  struggles  that  took  place  between  the  Danes 
and  the  Saxons,  the  city  walls  and  gates  were  much  in-* 
jured,  the  buildings  destroyed  by  fire,  and  the  inhabitants 
by  the  sword.  William,  the  Norman  conqueror,  repaiic^d 
the  greater  part  of  the  damages  which  Lincoln  had  sus- 
tained, and  built  that  impregnable  fortress,  called  tiie 
castle,  within  the  square  space,  on  the  western  ex«> 
tremity  of  the  top  of  the  hill.  Within  the  city  walls  were 
three  extensire  square  enclosures — the  castle,  the  min- 
ster-green, and  the  palace — besides  lesser  enclosures, 
formed  by  subordinate  churches,  monasteries,  castellated 
nuinsions,  and  the  town  prisons. 

A  little  beyond  the  lower  angle  of  the  western  city 
wall,  on  the  slope  of  the  hill,  was  a  district  unlike  the 
rest  of  Lincoln,  Fiom  every  part  of  the  still  crowded 
city  within  the  walk,  the  noise  of  rude  revelry,  or  of 
ferocious  strife,  arose  in  wild  discordancy  ;  but  Aere^  a 
silence  and  solitude,  gloomy  and  singular  by  contrast, 
prevailed.  The  houses  were  diflforent  ft-om  those  of  any 
•tberpart  of  the  town — you  neither  found  regular  Iloman, 
Saxon,  or  Gothic  architecture;  there  were  no  feudal 
defences ;  not  a  church  was  to  be  seen  in  the  detested 
neighbourhood,  (although  there  were  fifty-two  in  the 
eity) ;  no  banner  floated  on  the  midnight  breeze,  from 
turret,  or  battlemented-wall ;  no  soldier  or  monk  loi- 
tered about — ^yet  the  thick,  dark  walk,  the  considerable 
space  of  ground  which  some  of  the  buildif^s  occupied, 
the  one  long  street  running  so  regularly  up  the  hill,  the 
tmall  square  courts,  and  the  numerous  latticed  windows, 
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cioiitrailicted  the  supposition  that  hinds  dwelt  here ;  fotf 
these  habitations  were  not  huts  or  cottages.  This  vias 
the  quarter  inhabited  by  the  jews,  (called  the  jews 
qnaHer)  which  every  good  catholic,  who  desired  to  keep 
himself  and  his  family  from  pestilential  contamination, 
Avoided  most  sedulously. 

It  was  from  here,  that  Gesta,  the  jew^s  supposed 
iiephew,  moved  slowly  and  abstractedly,  just  as  the 
chimes  of  the  monasteries  rang  for  midnight  prayers. 
When  he  had  gone  a  little  way,  he  stopped  and  looked 
tipon  the  prospect  before  him.  His  face  was  towaid  the 
opposite  hill,  whose  extensive  front,  shaped  like  an  am- 
jAiitheatre,  and  partially  enclosing  its  twin-fellow,  was 
perfeicily  dark,  except  where  fairy  lakes,  and  Ivinding 
streams,  of  riband  breadth,  appeared  plated  over  with 
melted  silver,  under  the  shining  moon ;  and  where  the  tbps 
of  the  woods  opened,  as  the  wind  careered  over  them ;  and 
Where,  also,  trees  fringed  the  bold  semicircular  outline^ 
resting  their  noble  forms  in  distant  minuteness — beauti- 
Ibl  in  miniature,  distinct  in  small  symmetry,  like  in- 
imitable tracery-work,  half  hid  by  leaves^  in  negligent 
^^ndance — against  the  sky.  In  the  hollow  below 
the  long  suburb  slept  quietly,  disturbed  only  by  an  oc-^ 
oesiolial  trumpet«note,  or  bell,  within  its  own  faf-ejc<^ 
tending  walls,  that  shut  it  in,  except  where  the  river  and 
ihakshes  formed  for  it  a  still  safer  and  more  natural  de- 
fene'e.  In  this  part  were  fortified  dwellings  of  several 
of  the  knost  distingiiidied  nobles  of  England.  The  man*' 
sion  that  had  belonged  to  Lord  Hhgh  de  Gant,  of  Lan- 
caster,  was  there ;  Gtteta  well  knew  the  parapets  that 
browned  it 

**  Misery  upon  tkiisery !''  cried  he ;  the  sight  of  this 
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l)ailding  acting  painfully  upon  his  feelings.    ^^  It  was  not 
enough  that  Leoni  should  distract  me  with  his  attentions 
to  Judith,  but  this  Nazarene  must  come  too !     Myrza  ' 
shall  put  me  off  no  longer ; — I  am  resolved  to  know  my 
Cskte,  if  she  can  tell  it  me,  though  I  perish  !" 

He  did  not  go  immediately  to  the  tower  in  which 
Myrza  resided,  but  turned  aside  to  the  residence  of 
Leoni,  an  enameller  and  jeweller,  of  upright  Jewish 
principles,  and  happy  temperament,  whom  he  had 
formerly  been  very  intimate  with,  and  by  whom  he 
was  still  affectionately  recrarded.  Leoni  had  been  out, 
»d  ,»  j„^  ^™4  :k„  G»U  ..eppea  „p  ,o  hini 
on  the  pavement,  by  the  door  of  his  house.  "  Gesta !" 
he  exclaimed,  with  warmth  :  '^  It  is  months  since  I  ex- 
dianged  a  kindly  Word  with  you !  Come  into  my  room ; 
it  is  late— but  you  know  we  have  seen  the  night  out  to* 
gether,  before  How,  and  never  thought  of  shutting  our 
eyes  in  sleep.'^  As  he  spoke  he  ofiered  his  hand,  which 
Gesta  avoided.  **  I  have  certain  things  to  speak  of, 
Leoni/'  said  he,  *^  before  our  hands  meet  in  friendship 
again.  I  shall  not  keep  you  from  your  pallet  more  than 
a  few  minutes."  ^  You  may  keep  me  from  it  all  night, 
if  you  like,"  said  Leoni.  "  Upon  my  word,  I  am  so 
glad  to  see  you  again — I  forgive  your  slights ;  and  if  yoil 
will  not  take  my  hand,  why — ^you  will  not.     Come." 

Having  opened  the  door,  he  entered,  and  Gesta  fol- 
lowed. '*  You  know  my  mother  is  old  and  infirm,"  said 
Leoni :  ^'  she  goes  to  rest,  therefore,  usually,  as  sobn  as 
iiie  evening  curfew  bell  rings.  The  fires  are  raked  up 
on  the  hearths ;  and  I  know  not  whether  there  is  a  light 
in  the  house.  But  you  can  follow  me  to  my  room,  and 
We  can  converse  once  more  by  the  light  of  the  stars." 
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The  window  in  Leoni's  chamber  was  opened  by  its 
owner,  and  the  breeze  blew  in  freely ;  a  pallet  bed,  a 
plain  table,  and  two  stools,  were  dimly  seen  amid  the 
gloom,  and  these  comprised  all  the  furniture  of  the 
small  apartment. 

*'  We  have  spent  some  pleasant  hours  by  this  window, 
during  bygone  summer  nights,  Gesta,"  said  Leoni. 
*^  Sit  down ;  and  tell  me  why  you  have  estranged  your- 
self from  me.— Why  what  a  miserable  hanging  look  hast 
thou  got  hold  of!"  he  continued,  as  Oesta  threw  him- 
self  down  on  one  of  the  stools  close  by  the  window. 
*^  Shrive  me  for  a  monk !  but  thou  hast  the  askance 
vision  of  a  male&ctor !  Wine !  we  will  have  wine  to 
cheer  thy  heart  I  a  brimmer — ^by  the  law  of  Moses !  and 
then,  my  friend,  I  will  hear  the  story  of  thy  griefs.  I 
have  some  prime  muscadine,  of  the  finest  quality." 

<^  Leoni,"  said  Gesta,  ^'  I  will  not  drink  with  you ! 
You  have  wronged  me !  I  came  not  here  to-night  in 
love.  You  see  my  state  of  mind — and  I  know  your 
jesting  qualities — ^to-morrow  it  will  be  a  topic  for  mirth. 
He  who  is  capable  of  falsehood  and  treachery,  is  capable, 
also,  of  ridiculing  the  consequences !" 

^*  Falsehood  and  treachery  !''  reputed  Leoni.  Am  / 
false  and  treacherous  ?" 

*<  You  are !"  answered  Gesta ;  ^^  as  false  as  falsehood 
can  make  you — and  treacherous  too :  for  have  you  not 
robbed  me  of  my  exclusive  love  to  Judith  ?  Answer  that.*' 

"  You  astonish  me!"  said  Leoni.  "  I  never  distinctly 
understood  Srom  you,  that  you  had  an  attachment  for 
her.    You  never  made  to  me  the  smallest  disclosure." 

"  An  evasion  worthy  of  you !" — exclaimed  Gesta — 
**  you  kfiew  I  loved  her !" 
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'*  In  my  own  mind  I  imagined  so,''  said  Leoni ;  ^*  but 
I  had  no  certainty  of  it" 

•*  Enough !"  cried  Gesta,  starting  up.  •*  Do  you  not 
remember,  three  year's  ago,  in  this  very  room,  we  con- 
yersed  upon  this  subject ;  and  did  I  not  ask  you  then,  if 
you  made  any  pretensions  to  the  favour  of  my  cousin  ?  You 
said  No ;  and  I  relied  upon  your  word  Yet  now  I  hear 
reports  of  your  seeking  the  countenance  of  Jocenus  for 
your  suit  to  his  daughter — a  suit,  which^  whoever  makes, 
— ^though  he  was  my  twin-brother — ^is  my  deadly  enemy  f 
My  uncle,  too,  I  have  heard,  secretly  encourages  you ; 
and  this  is  my  errand  here.  As  you  are  a  man,  Leoni, 
tell  me  the  truth — how  stand  you  in  that  quarter  ?" 

**  The  merchant  does  encourasfe  me,  but  I  have  made 
no  disck)sure  to  the  fair  Judith,"  said  Leoni.  ^*  As  yet, 
VMf  fortunes  are  kept  back  by  him  on  whom  they  de- 
pend ;  but,  at  the  death  of  my  mother's  brother  (and  he 
is  an  aged  man)  I  can  provide  a  home,  and  a  provision 
for  Judith,  such  as  she  has  been  accustomed  to  have : 
tketij  I  shall  offer  my  hand  to  her.  If  she  refuse  me,  I 
shall  return  to  my  plain,  and  simple  way  of  life  here, 
where  I  was  bom,  and  have  ever  since  resided — and 
think  no  more  of  woman." 

**  And  if  you  are  accepted,  think  you  I  shall  look 
tamely  on  ^'  said  Gesta.   ' 

**  You  cannot  think  me  so  tame  in  my  love,  as  to  give 
up  her,  whose  true  servant  I  am,  while  I  have  a  chanot 
of  winning  her,"  returned  Leoni ;  ^*  nor,  pn  the'otlier' 
hand,  so  lukewarm  in  my  friendship,  that  I  can  lose  you 
without  pain !  But  tell  me  that  Judith  prefiBrs  you  to 
me — ^that  she  is  willing  to  bestow  her  hand  and  fortune 
upon  you — and  1  promise  to  withdraw  my  claim ;  and 
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bappy  may  you  be !     I  will  wish   you  so  witb  all  m} 
heart !     Prythee  be  reasonable,  Gesta.'' 

Leoni's  character  leaned  as  much  to  vanity,  self-con- 
fidence, and  8£nguineness«  as  Oesta's  to  self-hatred,  bis- 
trust,  and  melancholy.  The  words  Leoni  had  last  spoken, 
acted  as  daggers  to  the  heart  of  his  anguished  listener ; 
accompanied  as  they  had  been  by  an  air  uf  triumph. 

"  You  agonise  me  1"  cried  Gesta.  "  You  scoff  me ! 
You  know  my  ignoble  condition !  You  see  my  person. 
Say !  is  there  a  chance  for  me  against  thyself? — but  re- 
ply to  your  own  heart  only.  Whisper  not  the  answer 
above  thy  breath,  Leoni !  rival !  lest  here,  at  this  dead 
hour  of  night,  I  struggle  with  thee  for  life  or  death !'' 

**  Why,  if  it  come  to  a  struggle  of  that  kind,"  said 
Leoni,  *^  You  would,  as  I  think  you  know,  find  yourself 
the  worse  man.  I  believe  I  have  more  strength  of  sinew 
than  you." 

The  cool  utterance  of  these  words,  stung  Gesta  to 
madness ;  for  his  bodily  weakness  was  one  of  the  things 
which  mostly  troubled  his  self-love. 

^*  If  I  stay,  harm  will  happen,"  said  he,  throwing  on 
his  head  the  high  yellow  cap,  which  was  its  wonted 
covering.  *^  Good  night ;  to  the  latest  moment  of  my 
life — I  shall  esteem  you  as  you  deserve — and  so  I  leave 
you  to  your  repose." 

**  Passion  clouds  your  reason,  my  friend !"  said  Leoni, 
atruggling  with  himself,  and  making  another  effort  to 
restore  their  good  feeling.  ^^  Give  me  your  hand,  and 
have  done  with  this  jealous  rage !" 

**  Never — ^never!"  exclaimed  Gesta;  *'  but,"  he  added, 
returning  firom  the  door  to  which  he  had  walked  in  the 
hurry  of  his  feelings,  *^  I  will  tell  you  how  to  decide  this 
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natter.  Come  with  me,  this  very  midnight,  to  the' 
Witch  of  the  Water-side,  and  let  her,  by  divination, 
inform  us  of  our  destinies/'' 

"  What  will  be  the  good  of  that  ?" 

**  My  mind  will  be  at  rest,"  said  Gesta,  ^*  as  far  as 
you  are  concerned." 

^'  If  going  with  you  will  indeed  set  it  at  rest — ^if  it 
will  allay  your  jealousy — ^I  am  at  your  command.  You 
shall  lead  me  any  where.  But  say  she  predicts  in  my 
fiiTOur,  will  you  not  then  suffer  more,  and  be  more  violent 
against  me,  than  at  present  ?" 

^*  Leoni !"  said  Gesta ;  '^  my  present  state  of  suspense 
is  not  to  be  borne !  Any  certainty  would  be  better  than 
this !    Will  you  come  at  once  ?" 

*^  As  you  like,"  said  Leoni,  springing  up  and  throwing 
on  his  cloak.  ^^  Your  uncle  and  I  have  often  indulged 
a  private  laugh  at  these  sorcerers^  whose  pretensions  all 
the  world  believe  to  be  genuine ;  but,  between  ourselves^ 
I  am  not  so  perfectly  satisfied,  as  Jooenus,  of  their  igno- 
rance of  all  the  knowledge  to  which  they  pretend.  You 
remember  the  Scripture  account  of  King  Saul's  night 
visit  to  the  mtch  of  Endor^  Gesta?  I  am  glad  that  it 
has  occurred  to  my  recollection/'  he  added,  laughingly. 
^*  It  puts  me  in  the  right  mood.  I  shall  rely  with  implicit 
&ith  on  all  she  tells  me ;  and  hereafter  shall  neither  dare 
to  htogfa  or  cry,  hope  or  fear,  hate  or  love,  but  in  accord- 
ance  with  the  prescribed  doom." 

^^  I  do  not  believe  in  one  half  that  is  said  of  her  power ;" 
said  Gesta)  ^^  but  I  believe  that  the  other  half  is  fully 
true^  Indeed,  to  doubt  it,  is  to  deny  evidence  the  most 
satisfactory  and  complete.     Are  you  ready  ?" 

*^  I  am,"  replied  Leoni. 

R 
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*^  As  they  were  about  to  leave  the  house,  the  voice  of 
an  old  woman  was  heard  calling,  *^  Leoni — ^Leoni,  mj 
son !"  and  the  anxious  mother  hobbled  down  stairs  as 
fast  as  her  asthma  would  permit.  ^^  Where  are  you 
going  in  the  night  air,  my  son  ? — ^you  will  take  cold,'* 
said  the  ancient  Jewess.  "  Not  I,  mother — not  I,"  said 
Leoni,  a  little  impatiently.  *'  Go  back  to  your  bed,  and 
do  not  disturb  yourself  on  my  account.*'  **  I  cannot 
sleep  while  you  are  out  of  the  house;  only  feel  how  the 
night  dews  are  falling,"  said  she,  stretching  out  her  aged 
hand  into  the  air.  *^  Who  is  here  with  you,  my  son  ?*' 
she  inquired.  Leoni  made  no  answer,  for  he  was  aware 
that  Gesta  was  no  favourite  with  his  mother.  **•  O,  it 
is  Gresta,  I  see,'*  she  added ;  '^  and  why  comes  he  here 
to  break  my  son's  rest,  and  take  him  from  his  home  at 
liiis  time  of  night  ?  Leoni  be  advised,  and  return  to  your 
chamber.  And  I  beg  that  you,  sir,  will  leave ;  and  if 
you  wish  to  speak  with  Leoni,  I  hope  in  future  you  will 
lake  advantage  of  the  morning,  for  nig^t  consultations  I 
do  not  approve  of,  neither  shall  there  be  any  here.  I 
am  persuaded  your  uncle  is  ignorant  of  such  hours,  but 
I  will  take  care  and  acquaint  him  of  them." 

*^  Madam,"  returned  Gesta,  annoyed  by  her  ill  t^nper, 
*^  your  son  is  at  his  own  disposal." 

**  Tush— tush!"  said  Leoni,  laughing:  «  my  mother 
is  too  tender  of  me ;  she  imagines  I  am  a  boy  still." 

It  was  not  without  a  little  affectionate  authority  that 
Leoni  induced  his  parent  to  return,  and  to  leave  him  to 
act  as  he  pleased.  While  he  was  debating  with  her,  the 
cheek  of  the  irritable  Gesta  burnt  with  vexation  and 
wounded  pride ;  for  many  remarks  which  she  made  were 
any  things  but  flattering  to  him.  This  trifling  incident  only 
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delayed  Leoni  and  himself  a  few  minutes.  They  were 
soon  on  their  way  to  the  bridge  at  the  foot  of  the  hill| 
which  they  crossed ;  Gesta  walking  rapidly,  becoming 
lost  in  thought,  and  Leoni  by  his  side,  humming  a  lively 
air. 

On  the  middle  of  the  bridge  was  a  small  tomb-like 
building,  where  a  light  burnt  constantly,  and  in  which 
two  monks  prayed  at  certain  hours.  Under  its  jutting 
carved  cornice,  stood  a  figure  in  shade,  attired  in  monkish 
weeds,  with  the  light  falling  on  its  face,  which  was 
turned  toward  Leoni  and  Gesta,  as  they  passed  by.  Ges^a 
grasped  the  arm  of  his  companion,  above  the  elbow, 
tightly ;  and  Leoni,  turning  to  look  in  his  face,  perceived 
he  was  alarmed.  ^^  Who — ^who  stands  there  so  motion* 
less  ?'  said  the  terrified  man,  softly  and  tremblingly,  as 
he  pointed  out  the  figure  to  Leoni.  '^  See— see — ^it  is 
gone  r 

**  Gone !''  exclaimed  Leoni ;  '^  to  be  sure  it  has  gone 
— into  the  door  to  pray  for  some  rich  man's  soul  in  pur- 
gatory.    What  did  you  think  it  was  ?" 

**  Nothing. — I  am  ashamed  of  such  fears,"  said  Gesta, 
walking  on. 

Nay,''  said  Leoni,  afiecting  seriousness,  ^^  what  like* 
did  it  assume  to  your  fancy  ?" 

<(  None-^none,  Leoni,"  answered  Gesta  embarrassed, 
and  then  becoming  taciturn  and  thoughtful.  '^  Yet  I 
will  not  tell  an  untruth,  for  it  appeared  to  me  then, 
Lecmi,  like  the  confessor." 

^*  The  confessor !  what  confessor  ?" 

^  He,"  rejoined  Gesta,  with  agitation,  *'  in  whose 
charge  Lady  Heiea  de  Gant,  of  Lancaster,  left  young 
Sir  Hugh,  and  her  gold." 


<( 
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*'  Hum — **  ejaculated  Leoni — *'  I  ha?e  heard  strange 
rumours  concerning  the  manner  of  the  confessor^s  death. 
You  seemed  to  know  something  about  it.  Am  I  right  ?" 

Oesta  answered  not.  He  was  oppressed  by  a  load  of 
miserable  thoughts,  in  which  he  remained  immersed. 

Leoni  and  Gesta  entered  a  boat  that  lay  on  the  water, 
gently  rocking  under  the  wind.  *^  Row  us  about  half  a 
mile  down  tiie  river — I  think  there  will  be  moonlight 
sufficient,"  said  Gesta,  speaking  to  the  boatman,  who 
had  arisen  from  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  where  he  had 
been  lying  asleep  under  an  old  sail-cloth.  Philip,  as  he 
was  named,  took  his  oars  in  hand  with  alacrity;  and 
cheerfully  replied,  ^'  Yes — ^yes,  sirs,  there  will  be  light 
enough  while  the  moon  is  out,  to  row  us  that  distance ; 
but  I  think  if  we  went  further  we  should  stand  a  chance 
of  running  against  some  of  the  craft  in  the  river,  for  it 
will  be  pitch  dark  soon.  There's  a  storm  above,  master's. 
I  don't  like  this  wind — it's  an  ugly  one.  I  had  rather 
face  it  out  in  this  river,  sirs,  than  at  sea,  where  many  a 
poor  mariner  will  be  tossed  about,  and  drenched  with 
salt  water,  before  the  morning.  Its  a  hard  calling  tiiat 
of  a  seaman;  landsmen  little  think  what  they  go 
through." 

He  pulled  briskly  along.  Gesta  maintained  a  gloomy 
silence,  standing  with  folded  arms  looking  over  the  side 
of  the  boat,  as  if  to  view  the  diamond  ripples  produced 
by  the  play  of  the  oars.  The  violence  of  his  jealousy 
had  a  little  abated,  and  he  began  to  entertain  a  doubt  of 
the  reasonableness  of  his  behaviour  to  Leoni.  On  the 
sudden  he  heaved  a  sigh  so  deep,  and  startling,  tiiat 
liConi  was  much  pained;  and,  laying  his  hand  upon 
Oesta's  he  involuntarily  pressed  it  with  much  warmth. 
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It  WIS  not  in  the  power  of  a  nature  such  as  Gresta  pos-r 
sessed,  to  resist  this  appeal  with  any  success.  His  angry 
passions  arose  in  a  tumult,  but  his  heart  melted  toward 
Leoni,  who  had  been  his  intimate  associate  for  some  years, 
had  shown  him  the  most  delicate  sympathy  for  his  mis* 
fortunes,  and  had  so  loved  him,  that  he  had  forgiven  all 
Ids  revengeful  violence  of  temper,  and  now  only  sought 
to  soothe  him.  His  first  impulse  was  to  fling  the  hand 
of  Leoni  back  with  hate ;  but  a  moment  passed — another 
— «nd  still  another — and  he  could  not  Yet  to  return 
the  pressure,  was  as  impossible  as  to  be  insensible  to  it 
Unfortunately,  Leoni  mistook  the  passiveness  of  Gesta, 
|br  determined  and  implacable  coldness;  he  therefore 
withdrew  hiB  hand,  and  was  now  seriously  offended.  To 
disguise  his  feelings,  he  encouraged  the  boatman  to 
talk,  a  task  of  no  difficulty,  for  the  latter  excelled  in 
loquaciousness. 

^  Yes,  master,"  said  Philip,  raising  his  voice  as  the 
wind  swelled  louder,  ^*  poor  Ralph,  who  had  this  boat 
before  me,  died  two  days  ago  at  my  little  cottage,  over 
the  marsh  yonder,  to  the  right ;  he  lies  there  pow,  poor 
fellow !  I  am  a  lone  man,  master,  as  he  was ;  and,  bless 
you  sir,  we  were  like  brothers.  After  I  left  sea,  I  worked 
in  the  fens,  and  kept  aa.  fine  a  little  warren  of  silver-grey, 
and  clear-white  rabbits,  as  ever  grew  fur.  I  assure  you 
th^  were  prized." 

*'  I  dare  say  they  were,"  said  Leoni,  his  thoughts 
wandering  to  other  subjects. 

"  Yes,  sir,  thqr  were,"  continued  Philip,  with  whom 
the  rabbits  were  always  an  inexhaustible  subject  of  in- 
terest ;  ^*  and  you  know  there  is  not  another  county  to 
he  named  with  Lincolnshire  for  its  fine  rabbits.    My 
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silver-grey  furs  fetched  a  good  price,  I  assure  you, 
master  i  but  the  white  ones  were  better  still.  I  have  had 
as  much  as — ^" 

"  Why  did  you  give  up  so  profitable  a  trade  ?'  in* 
terrupted  Leoni. 

"  Why  you  see  sir,"  said  Philip,  lowering  his  voice 
as  the  wind  sank,  ^*  poor  Ralph  was  very  fond  of  this 
cockle-shell  of  a  boat.  Bless  you,  master,  he  would 
take  such  pains  painting  and  cleaning  her :  he  christened 
her  Alice,  the  name  of  a  fenman's  daughter,  who  lived 
a  little  way  off  from  us.  I  promised  Ralph  to  see  him 
buried  in  her  grave ;  it  was  -his  dying  wish.  He  was 
never  himself  after  Alice  died  ;  and  seemed  to  take  to 
nothing  but  this  little  bit  of  timber.'* 

**  But  the  rabbits,'*  said  Leoni. 

^'  I  sold  them,  master,  and  made  some  sil/er  pennies 
by  them,  I  assure  you.  I  did  not  like  to  let  them  go ; 
but  Ralph  gave  me  his  boat  when  he  was  taken  ill,  and 
I  promised  to  ply  it  for  him.  And  here  I  am,  in  all 
weathers,  sir;  and  after  all  I  like  this  trade  best;  for 
what  a  man  is  bred  to  comes  more  natural  to  him  than 
any  thing  else ;  and  I  cannot  deny  but  the  rabbits  were 
sometimes  troublesome  to  me,  for,  plague  onH,  I  found 
that  I  knew  better  how  to  pull  a  cable-rope  than  to 
manage  such  little  animals. 

Leoni  made  some  trivial  remarks,  and  the  boatman 
was  about  to  speak  again,  when  he  all  at  once  slackened 
his  oars,  and,  as  if  some  memory  dawned  upon  his  mind, 
looked  attentively  at  Gesta,  who  purposely  averted  his 
face.  There  was  an  awkward  silence,  relieved  by  the 
exclamation  of  Gesta,  who  perceived  Myrza's  tower, 
standing  isolated  on  the  right  bank  :  "  Stop !"  he  cried  , 
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*'  we  shall  go  no  further  than  here ;  run  the  boat  to  the 
side."  This  being  done  Leoni  sprang  out.  Instantly 
the  boatman  said  to  Gesta,  in  tones  that  die  other  could 
not  hear,  ^^  Master  jew,  have  jou  forgotten  what  hap- 
pened some  four  or  five  years  ago,  between  you  and  the 
confessor  f 

"  Hush — for  your  life !"  said  Gesta.  "  Only  tell  me 
this— did  he  die  ?  I  have  longed  to  have  more  certainty 
ol  that." 

*^  I  told  you,  master  jew,  that  he  did."  But,  as  Philip 
spoke  be  faltered ;  and  Gesta  perceiving  this,  grasped 
his  collar,  and  said,  "  I  jdoubt  &e  truth  of  your  asser- 
tion !"  *^  Softly  master ;  you  are  so  rough !"  said  the 
boatman,  releasing  himself.  '*  Well — I  am  not  alone 
now,'*  said  Gesta ;  '^  but  I  shall  see  you  again ;  and  by 
all  ibe  &thers,  I  will  then  wring  the  truth  from  you — ^for 
it  concerns  me  nearly !"  ^^  Master  jew,  I  will  tell  you 
all  I  know,"  said  Philip,  ^^  and  that  is  not  much.  If 
you  do  not  choose  to  believe  me,  'tis  no  fault  of  mine ; 
mind  this,  I  never  told  you  a  lie  about  that  priest,  be- 
cause^  I  thought  what  I  said  was  true."  ^*  You  thought  P^ 
echoed  Gesta,  dissatisfied.  But  Philip  was  already 
rowing*  into  the  middle  of  the  river,  where  he  cried  out, 
whilst  he  pointed  to  the  east,  ^*  I  shall  float  her  back  for 
you  before  light  breaks  yonder  !" 

The  rude  wooden  door  of  the  tower  was  opened  by 
Myrza  herself,  who  held  an  odd  sort  of  taper  in  one  of 
her  long,  bony  hands,  and  shaded  its  flame  with  the 
other.  Her  wasted  figure  was  divested  of  the  tattered 
•carlet  mantle,  but  was  still  enveloped  in  the  tight 
pelisse  and  under  gown.  Her  thick,  red  hair,  in  a  tangled 
mass,  was  confined  by  a  beautiful  serpent  skin,  which 
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was  bound  around  her  sallow  temples.  Her  breast  was 
sunken,  so  that  she  stooped  very  much.  The  pallor  of 
her  strange,  unwoman-like  features,  was  ghastly ;  and  her 
eyes  blazed  forth  from  their  red  sockets,  with  surprising 
lustre. 

"  My  successor  !"  she  exclaimed,  in  her  deep,  hollow 
tones ;  "  iffelcorae !  You  are  lafe — ^but  there  is  still 
time  for  that  which  we  have  to  perform.  Fool  !'^  she  an- 
grily muttered  to  Gesta,  asLeoni  came  forwards.  "  Fool ! 
why  have  you  brought  hi<n  here  ?  No  eye  of  living  man 
but  your's,  may  see  my  secret  rites.  Madman  !  you  have 
roused  my  anger  !"  Stamping  her  foot,  she  looked  as 
one  possessed,  until  Gesta  softened  her  ire  by  an  ex« 
planation. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


"  Tis  now  the  very  witching  tinie  of  night  J 
When  church-yards  yawn,  and  hell  itself 
Breathes  out  contagion  to  the  world.'* — Shaktpiktr^. 


LsoNi  and  G^ta  followed  Myrza  up  a  dizzy  flight  of 
awkward  stone  steps,  extremely  steep  and  narrow,  that 
wound  circularly  to  the  top  of  the  building.  When 
they  had  gone  to  some  height^  the  witch  bade  them! 
stop,  which  they  did,  in  the  dark,  while  she  entered  a 
half-open  door  in  the  stairs  wall,  that  resembled  an  en- 
trance to  a  tomb.  Some  minutes  passed,  and  she  did 
not  return;  but  presently  a  strange  light,  intense  but 
fitful,  threw  its  reflection  on  that  part  of  the  inner  wall 
which  they  could  see.  They  then  heard  Myrza  muttering 
to  herself,  and  walking  backwards  and  forwards  with 
measured  and  heavy  steps. 

**  She  must  have  forgotten  that  we  are  here,^'  said 
Leoni,  impatiently.  But  scarcely  had  the  words  passed 
his  lips,  when  the  light  flashed  more  vividly,  and  in- 
stantly after  expired.  "  Enter !"  cried  the  witch  from 
within.  They  obeyed  her,  and  found  themselves  in  a 
very  large  and  drear  apartment,  dimly  illumined  by  the 
Uncouth  taper  before  named.    Strange  substances,  and 
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relics  of  battle  and  plunder,  were  hung  about ;  and  oil, 
and  greai;y  particles  of  dead  reptiles,  polluted  the  floor. 

"  What  do  you  seek  to  know  ?''  asked  Myrza,  speaking 
to  Leoni.  He  referred  her  to  Gesta,  who  repeated  what 
he  had  before  told  her.  ^^  The  fate  of  the  Jew's  daugh- 
ter !"  cried  the  witch :  "  yes — that  is  what  you  seek  to 
know.  But  hark  you !  have  you  the  courage  to  look  on 
and  listen  aikmtly^  while  I  inquire  for  you  within  the 
magic  circle  ?  Silently,  I  say !  for  if  either  of  you  make 
the  least  noise,  your  destruction  and  mine  might  follow  !^* 

*'  I  am  not  so  anxious  for  a  reply,  as  to  purchase  it  at 
a  risk  so  great,"  said  Leoni.  ^*  I  desire  to  live  in  and 
by  my  own  honest  occupation ;  and  esteem  it  a  blessing 
not  to  have  my  mind  disturbed  from  it.  G^sta  has  brought 
me  hither  for  his  own  satisfaction — not  mine ;  for  I  da 
not  consider  these  scenes  at  all  calculated  to  compose 
one's  spirits ;  and  at  this  period  of  the  sun's  absence, 
you  are  aware,  one  needs  them  to  be  composed,  rather 
than  raised?^ 

*'  You  could  jest  in  a  sepulchre,  Leoni,  if  you  can 
jest  here  !^'  said  Gesta,  whose  mind  was  wrought  up  to 
a  high  state  of  excitement  *^  But  attend ;  at  the  opposite 
end  bf  this  spacious  room,  is  a  smaller  apartment,  in 
which  usually  burns  a  lamp  and  a  fire,  you  can  wait 
there ;  I  will  receive  the  answer,  and  summon  you  as 
soon  as  I  have  it" 

*'  That  arrangement  will  suit  me  very  well,"  said 
Leoni,  coldly,  walking  with  Gesta  across  the  floor  to  the 
part  indicated.  **  And,  if  you  would  oblige  me,"  said 
he  softly,  seeing  Myrza  was  engaged  with  her  back  to- 
ward them,  and,  as  usual,  muttering  rude  rhymes,  *<  en- 
treat your  acquaintance  there,  to  be  as  brief  as  possible." 
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The  wood  fire,  and  lamp,  were  burning  in  the  closet  wbich 
Leoni  entered,  and  he  sat  down  near  the  straw  pallet  on 
whidi  Myrza  took  her  irregular  slumbers,  calling  about 
him  a  variety  of  humorous  associations,  to  repel  the 
advance  of  any  more  unpleasant  fancies,  bjr  which  he  was 
assailed  in  spite  of  himself.  After  giving  the  flaming 
wood  a  rousing  stir,  he  threw  off  the  cloak  from  his  well* 
formed  figure,  and,  placing  himself  in  an  attitude  of 
graceful  ease,  suflered  his  chin  to  drop  upon  his  breast. 

Myrza  being  alone  with  Gesta,  expressed  considerable 
satisfaction  at  tlie  absence  of  Leoni  from  the  scene  in 
which  she  wished  to  enact  her  mysteries.  She  took  her 
long  steel  wand  into  her  hand,  and,  after  pointing  it  to 
the  east  three  times,  and  bowing  herself  to  the  ground, 
drew  from  a  recess  a  number  of  living  snakes,  which  she 
placed  just  without  tiie  edge  of  the  circle  that  she  had 
drawn  around  her.  She  then  waved  her  branch  of  mis- 
leto,  and  again  stretching  out  her  wand  to  the  east, 
bowed  herself  thrice,  chaunting  all  the  time  a  monotonous 
measure,  the  import  of  which  was  to  remind  certain  un- 
seen beings  of  her  past  necromantic  adventures.  After 
every  bend  of  her  body  she  sprinkled  the  juice  of  the 
misletoe,  from  a  cup  in  which  it  had  been  bruised,  around 
the  line  of  the  circle,  where  the  snakes  now  lay  stretched 
out  motionless,  as  if  charmed  into  stone:  shallow  earthen 
pots,  also,  containing  a  burning  composition,  (chemically 
produced,  and  supposed  to  have  magical  properties),  were 
placed  just  within  the  circle.  This  singular  fire  was  or- 
diDarily  kept  in  vessels  without  openings,  and  would  even 
bum  under  water.  The  livid  flame  emitted  a  pernicious 
stench  that  could  not  be  borne  for  any  length  of  time 
without  producing  serious  effects ;  it  might  be  this  which 
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stupified  the  snakes,  and  caused  them  to  lie  torpid  during 
Myrza's  incantations :  nor  the  snakes  alone,  but  toads 
also,  and  other  reptiles,  which  were  collected  around  the 
circle ;  and  by  their  movelessness,  and  unpleasant  ap- 
pearance, greatly  assisted  the  first  e£bct  of  these  cere- 
monies upon  the  beholder.  The  same  fire  would  con- 
sume any  hard  substances,  even  flint  and  iron,  and  was 
not  to  be  extinguished  by  ordinary  means,  however  vio- 
lently or  perseveringly  used.  How  it  was  kept  in  the 
vessels,  without  destroying  them,  is  a  mystery  that  has 
not  yet  been  satisfactorily  solved.  However,  from  each 
pan  the  flame  arose  in  curious  forms ;  sometimes  spir 
rally,  in  the  corkscrew  fashion,  again  changing  to  pyra- 
midical  sheets,  tapering  off*  to  a  fine  point,  from  which 
the  smoke  ascended  straight  up  to  the  top  of  the  room, 
and  at  other  times  appearing  ^s  domes,  hoUowed  within ; 
and  thus  it  continued  to  vary  remarkably,  while  Myrza, 
slowly  scattering  on  the  fire-pots  a  compounded  mixture 
from  a  phial,  chaunted  thus : — 

Dew  from  the  nightsbade  I  have  wrung, 

And  venom  from  the  serpents  tongue ; 

(Won  by  a  watery  moonbeam's  light, 

Where  WQudrous  shapes  in  deep  of  night. 

Watched  the  shrubs  that  work  men  spite.  * 

Shapes  that  foul  and  fair  were  seen. 

On  the  spectre-blasted  green) ; 

This  dew  sod  venom  I  pour  to  night, 

With  juice  of  hemlock,  and  aconite. 

Henbane,  and  poppy*  and  misletoe, 

.On  the  magic  flame  below. 

Thus — and  thus— and  thus. 

Here  followed  a  solemn  invocation  to  certain  spirits,  (who 
were  considered  to  be  at  the  call  of  mortals,  and  in  whose 
charge,  it  was  popularly  believed,  were  the  decrees  of 
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late  concerning  men's  fortunes  in  this  present  state  of 
existence.)     To  Gesta  it  appeared  that  the  spectral  fires 
of  the  circle,  were  acted  on  by  her  spells,  for  they  flushed 
up  glaringly  to  a  considerable  height  as  bhe  uttered, 
wift  violent  contortions  of  the  body,  and  with  symptoms 
of  great  mental  agony,  the  dread  names,  and  then  as  sud- 
denly relapsed  into  a  pale  and  sickly  glimmer.     The 
transition  was  almost  too  much   for  Gesta ;  the  thick 
darkness  around  him  seemed  filled  with  demons  ;  Myrza 
was  something  horrible;  and  the  unwholesome  fumes 
vbich  filled  the  room  were  sickening  to  his  sense.     He 
retreated  backwards  to  the  closet  in  which  Leoni  was, 
being  covered  with  perspiration.     Again,  however,  the 
light  increased  in  strength,  and  he  was  again  animated 
with  a  desperate  resolution  to  see  and  hear  the  whole. 
No  incredulity  now  corrected  the  awe  with  which  he 
gaxed  and  listened :  his  manhood  yielded  to  the  imposing 
illusion  that  was  presented  before  him ;  and  thus  he  was 
fully  prepared  for  what  should  follow.     Myrza  was  now 
calmer,  and  she  chaunted  on,  while  she  kneeled  down, 
lines  which  had  no  reference  to  Gesta's  inquiry,  con- 
cerning the  success  of  Leoni  and  himself  with  Judith, 
but  to  which  he  listened  thirstingly,  with  a  new  and 
fearfiil  interest  awakening  in  his  breast,  exactly  of  the 
kind  which  Myrza  desired  to  see  in  him ;  while  it  was 
partly  evident  to  himself  that  it  was  principally  for  him 
she  was  giving  measured  utterance  to  rhymes  such  as 
these:— 

Above  the  mighty  wisaid't  cave, 
(^Which  it  now  his  epadoui  gnre). 
Oak  txeea,  thousand  yesn  and  more 
Have  misletoe  and  acorns  boie ; 
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In  the  ancient  brancbes  dwell. 

Many  a  fiend  of  potent  spell ; 

Who  controlf  the  glaring  wolf,  and  binds 

The  red-toBgued  serpents  Tenomed  kinds; 

Who  lash  the  waves,  and  the  whirlwinds  dire, 

And  compel  the  clouds  to  spit  tbeir  fire ; 

Who  know  the  snakes-eyee  IiMnps  that  light 

The  gloomy  shades  of  nether  night ; 

And  follow  the  ghosts  dismissed  from  clay, 

To  rsalms  that  never  smile  with  day. 

Hie  evil  spirit,  LoKX,  they  knew, 

Mark — mark  I  how  the  flame  bums  pale  and  blue  { 

His  wife— Ill's  messenger— Anokbbodk, 

Hath  at  their  bidding,  flown  or  rode, 

To  mission  for  deeds  of  blood  and  crime, 

Her  children  three  in  their  greedy  prime, 

Wolf  Fknbis,  and  Midoabd,  the  serpent  vast. 

And  Hbla,  the  witch  of  death,  who  has  past 

Just  now  the  tower  where  Myrza  dwelh, 

And  worketh  harm  with  their  awful  spells. 

In  the  deep  hollow  where  grey  oaks  grow, 

And  the  serpent  twined  round  the  shrubs  below ; 

Where  pale  forms  stood  as  white  as  the  moon. 
And  chaunted  the  Runic  rhyme, 

I  caled  on  fiends  with  (he  storm-blasts  tune. 
At  the  thickest  starlight  time. 

Magic  harps  in  snd  out  were  sounding, 

Fairy  footsteps  light  were  bounding 
Over  the  velvet  hollow; 

Dim  shadows,  and  fitful  lamps  wtn  beaming» 

Many  a- serpents  eye  was  gleaouojr. 
Me  did  blue-fleshed  Hbla  fo«iow — 

Mark— mark,  how  the  flame  bums  blue  and  dim- 
She  stopped  before  she  had  properly  concluded,  pointing 
to  the  flames  which  were  almost  expiring.  Gesta's  eyes, 
like  her  own,  were  steadily  fixed  upon  them ;  each  flame 
flickered — vibrated — ^trembled— sank  to  the  lowest  pos- 
sible point — and  so  remained.  Gesta  could  no  longer 
see  Myrza ;  but  he  understood  by  (i.is  car  that  she  had 
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started  up,  and  that  she  was  holding  converse  with  some 
being  or  beings,  whom  to  her  belief  was  present  amid  the 
gloom  ;  nay,  his  own  imagination  shaped  out  before  him 
a  colossal  figure  made  apparent  by  denser  darkness  close 
to  the  circle.  Once  more  he  retreated  backwards  softly 
and  slowly,  and  said — *^  Now — ^now  am  I  satisfied  that 
mortals  may  have  intercourse  with  spirits !  That  dread 
form  before  me,  comes  to  Myrza's  bidding,  with  such 
promptness,  that  I  half  wish  I  were  herself,  and  could 
command  it  Yet,  let  me  fall  back  from  its  influence ! 
how  know  I  whether  it  be  evil  or  good  ? — If  th-a  flame 
would  but  shoot  up  a  little  that  I  might  see  it !— By  all 
my  melancholy,  I  have  a  dreadful  curiosity  to  know  more 
of  it ! — I  feel  no  more  mean  clay ;  but  all  my  immortality 
stirs  within  me,  and  asks  communion  with  its  bodiless 
fellows.  Often  hasMyrza  spoken  of  sympathies  and  an- 
tipathies— and  I  have  listened  dull  and  deaf — ^but  now  I 
feel  what  she  would  have  taught  me.  My  spirit  loathes 
the  beings  of  earth,  and  is  drawn  by  occult  sympathies 
to  those  unseen!  The  magic  of  the  universe — grand 
idea !  Amazing  thought !  Element  melts  with  element 
—each  seeking  its  like  through  an  infinite  variety  of 
compounds !  This  is  a  thought  that  has  been  pursued 
by  many  lonely  students — and  why  not  by  me  ?  My  soul 
has  no  space  in  this  little  body ;  shut  up,  prisoned  from 
light  and  air,  without  companions,  but  prisoners  like 
itself.  Poor,  feeble  thoughted,  grovelling  man!  with* 
out  an  acquaintance  with  occult  sublimities — what  is 
be?" 

Some  such  thoughts  visited  his  mind,  though  not  in 
the  order  of  succession  in  which  we  have  placed  them ; 
until  at  length  Myrza  chaunted  tlie  answer  which  he 
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sought  for  himself  and  Leoni.  Gestaadvanced|  andhearu 
it  in  these  words : — 

No  jew  sbtU  6Ter  win  the  maiden's  heart, 
Or  of  her  father's  fortunes  bear  a  part: 
Who  seeks  her  love,  shall  seek  her  love  in  Tain : 
His  sole  reward— danger,  and  gri^,  and  pain. 

Every  word  was  indelibly  imprinted  on  Gresta^s  me- 
mory as  the  witch  spoke.  Perhaps  his  first  emotion  was 
joy  that  Leoni  was  doomed  to  be  unsuccessful ;  but 
again — ^was  he  not  himself  a  jew  f  and  did  not  the  sen- 
tence against  his  friend  condemn  him  also  ?  Still,  the 
load  of  jealous  anxiety,  which  had  been  so  insufferable 
to  him,  was  gone.  Leoni  would  never — never  be  the 
husband  of  Judith !  and  he  could  therefore  better  bear 
his  own  doom.  Such  is  the  natural  selfishness  of  passion ; 
such  were  the  narrow  feelings  that  overclouded  for  a  time^ 
Gesta^s  better  sense. 

Myrza*s  allegorical  and  mystical  invocations,  were 
chorused  by  the  noise  of  the  reviving  reptiles,  the  hissing 
of  the  curling  snakes,  and  the  squeaking  of  bats,  who 
dropped  from  the  dark  crevices  of  the  ceiling,  as  the 
baleful  smoke  of  the  fires  reached  their  hiding  places  ; 
ravens  croaked  as  they  flew  out  from  recesses  in  the  walls ; 
death-owls  screeched;  and  white  cats,  kept  by  witches, 
and  dreaded  by  most  persons  on  that  account,  ran  fran- 
ticly  across  the  floor,  like  demons  imitating  the  crying 
of  children  ;  the  feet  of  rats  pattered  along ;  and  draughts 
of  air  which  had  entered  different  parts  of  the  tower,  and 
were  prisoned  within  the  hollow  sides  of  the  desolate 
apartment,  complained  with  a  variety  of  voices,  and  in 
prolonged  cadences,  as  though  they  had  been  a  band  ctf 
sufiering  spirits.    The  hair  of  Gesta  rose  and  stiflene<} 
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as  tie  harKened  to  this  mysterious  chorus  of  swelling 
noises.  They  all  certainly  had  a  most  Unearthly  har- 
mony, and  suited  Myrza's  performances  so  well,  that  he 
must  have  been  more  than  man  who  could  have  avoided 
yielding  for  the  time  to  their  united  potency. 

But  the  earthen  pots  b^gan  to  cast  forth  a  little  more 
of  their  sinister  light,  and  that  little  was  welcome  to 
Gesta,  for  his  endurance  was  stretched  to  the  utmost. 
Myrza  was  seen  indistinctly;  her  countenance  black, 
distorted,  and  convulsed ;  with  her  wand  she  appeared 
keeping  off  incorporeal  assailants.  The  fires  slowly  in* 
creased,  darting  out  tongues  of  ghastly  flame  over  the 
rims  of  the  vessels  which  contained  them ;  while  the 
wind,  bursting  over  the  charmed  spot,  bent  them  down- 
wards to  the  floor,  and  rolled  their  vapours  round  the 
circle;  most  of  the  loathsome  creiatures  there,  again 
became  mute  and  stirless ;  an  effect  which,  perhaps,  re- 
sulted from  their  having  again  inhaled  the  pestiferous 
odours ;  and  presently  Myrza's  mystical  rhymes  expressed 
mysteriously  that  some  misfortune,  from  the  oppressive 
hands  of  high-bom  nobles^  was  about  to  light  on  the 
Jewish  heiress  herself.  So  the  breathless  Gesta  under- 
stood :  and  his  heart  sank  like  lead,  while  his  ear  dwelt 
upon  the  concluding  words  of  her  prophesy : — 

The  mildew'd  dAmp 
Of  the  dungeon,  where  is  nor  taper  nor  lamp; 
Crannies  of  blaek,  untapeatried  walls, 
l)\'here  the  cold  slug  for  ercr  crawls , 
Homed  snails  en  the  slimy  roof, 
Sharp-teethed  rats  in  dens^-man .proof. 
These  abo'Jit  her  will  be,  by  bi^ht  and  by  dav. 
While  herhean*s*hope  pines,  and  wastes  away, 
And  her  blo<)d  grows  thin,  and  her  bones  decay. 

Horror  swliUowed  up  every  other  feeling  of  Gesta's. 

T 
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To  hear  the  woman  whom  he  had  so  passionately  and 
devotedly  loved,  fated  to  be  a  prisoner  in  some  dungeon, 
and  to  die  there — ^for  this  was  the  interpretation  he  gave 
to  the  lines — was  unutterable  misery  !  and  he  only  found 
relief  by  the  admission  of  a  little  of  his  former  unbelief 
of  the  witch's  supernatural  powers  into  his  mind 

^^  And  what  heart's-hope  was  that,'^  thought  Gesta, 
^  which  shdllpine  cmd  toade  away!  Can  Judith  love? 
This  fearful  woman  must  mean  so — and  as  I  read  the 
riddle,  my  cousin  is  to  be,  like  Leoni  and  myself,  unfor« 
tunate  in  her  love.  Lord  Hugh — Lord  Hugh — he  is  the 
man,  as  surely  as  ever  I  donned  a  gaberdine !  I  have 
often  suspected  it.  Judith  was  so  chary  of  speaking  of 
him ;  and  if  he  were  named  before  her,  O  she  would  ap- 
jpear  so  much  engaged  with  otherthoughts,and  presently 
she  would  retire.  O  aye,  aye ; — ^a  thousand  proo£i  arise 
before  me. — ^Her  illness  when  the  knight  married  Lady 
Helen,  of  which  my  uncle  told  me ;  let  me  see — at  that 
time  I  was  at  Boston,  taking  in  a  cargo  of  silks  and  per- 
fumes— I  can  recall  the  period  very  well — and  I  can 
understand  that  she  was  then  suffering  some  such  pangs 
'.-..as  I  suffer  now."  Such  speculations  of  the  unhappy 
yonih,  were  broken  by  the  heavy  &11  of  Myrza  upon  the 
floor,  across  the  breadth  of  the  circle ;  the  witch  had 
probably  been  overcome  at  last  by  the  ill  vapours  that 
issued  from  the  fires,  which  now  diffused  around  a  broad 
and  flaring  light.  "  Leave  me ! — Go  to  your  companion ! 
— ^Tarry  not  here,  O  youth — tarry  not !"  exclaimed 
Myrza,  panting  loudly,  and  waving  Gesta  back  with  an 
imperative  motion  of  her  hand,  as  he  unthinkingly  sprang 
forward  a  few  steps  to  her  assistance.  *^  Away ! — Haste ! 
*^Go— «i  you  dread  an  evil  death  t*'  she  cried,  speaking 
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with  increased  quickness,  and  force.    Instantly  after  she 
swooned* 

**  I  obey  you,"  replied  Oesta,  ignorant  of  her  swooning, 
but  catching  the  alarm  which  her  looks  had  communi* 
cated ;  and  at  once  he  turned  to  the  farther  wall^  and 
burst  open  the  door  of  the  closet  with  terrified  haste. 
At  first  he  could  not  perceive  Leoni;  and  he  called 
upon  his  name  several  times  without  receiving  an  answer. 
Gestathen  listened,  and  heard  him  breathing  loudly,  as  if 
asleep;  looking  around,  hesaw  him  stretched  in  tranquil 
repose  upon  the  pallet  of  the  witeh.  He  bent  over  the 
recumbent  figure.  Here  was  a  contrast !  His  own  eyes, 
to  his  thought,  would  never  close  peacefully  again,  but 
in  the  grave ;  his  own  heart  would  never  more  beat  with 
the  quiet  pulses  of  a  healthy  slumber ;  his  own  mind 
never  more  know  tranquillity.  '*  No  glittering  couch — 
no  soft-dying  airs — no  wines  medicated  with  Arabian 
drugs — ^nor  any  other  arts  that  invite  to  sleep  the  wearied 
and  the  worn — ^though  of  the  subtlest  invention,"  said 
Oesta,  ^*  would  be  of  any  avail  for  me  !  Yet  he — sleeps 
iere^  at  so  awful  a  time — sleeps  thus!  Things  of  dark- 
ness raised  out  of  their  ordinary  spheres  close  by ! — ^The 
doom  of  his  bestJoved  being  pronounced  from  a  sybil^s 
withered  lips ! — Himself  decreed  to  lose  his  hopes  of  her 
fi>r  ever ! — ^Yetr— yet  he  sleeps !    Happy  Leoni !" 

As  Gesta  shook  the  handsome  Hebrew  by  the  shoulder, 
Leoni  opened  his  eyes,  stared  around,  iucretlulous  of  his 
present  jxisition ;  and,  having  recalled  the  incidents  of 
the  ni^ht  by  an  instantaneous  operation  of  the  faculties 
ofhis  memory,  started  to  his  feet,  and  stretching  him* 
sell^  exclaimed — 

«  How !  What— is  it  all  over  ?     Is  it  daylight  yet  f" 
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*'  You  have  a  fine  propensity  for  sleeping !"  said 

Gesta. 

^^  Aye,  faith !  as  I  am  a  honest  jeweller,  it  seems  so,"* 
isaid  Leoni,  laughing,  merriment  kindling  on  his  bold 
countenance :  ^^  aye  faith — ^it  is  true !  I  don't  know  how 
it  was,  but  the  fire,  I  suppose,  made  me  drowsy,  after 
coming  out  of  the  air.  How  I  got  upon  that  pallet  of 
the  hag's,  I  know  not;  but,  by  the  position  of  the  chair, 
I  judge  that  I  slipped  down  on  it  I  remember  drawing 
the  chair  back  as  the  heat  of  the  fire  increased.  By  the 
honour  of  my  nation,  however,  I  had  rather  I  had  had 
a  different  bed!— yet  I  have  slept  soundly,  too." 

^'  Have  you  heard  no  noise  ?"  asked  Gesta. 

*^  What  noise  ? — ^No ;  I  have  heard  none ;  I  never  to 
my  knowledge  passed  a  quieter  hour." 

^'  And  you  have  seen  nothing  ?" 

No — nothing.  What  of  the  witch  ?" 
Softly ; — not  a  word,"  said  Gesta.  *\  Draw  on  your 
cloak  and  follow  me ;  I  know  there  are  private  stairs 
running  from  this  closet  door  to  a  postern  entrance  of  the 
tower,  facing  the  marsh ;  if  I  can  find  them  we  will  be 
gona''  Saying  this,  he  raised  the  lamp  which  stood  on 
the  table,  and  examined  the  walls.  A  door  was  soon 
discovered,  behind  a  piece  of  arras  hung  there  for  its 
concealment,  and  there  was  a  dark  and  difficult  descent 
of  steps  reaching  down  from  it  farther  than  the  lamp 
oould  show.  *^  Tread  cautiously,"  said  Gesta,  going 
first,  and  holding  the  light  close  to  the  edge  of  the  stairs 
as  he  passed  down,  one  by  one,  stopping  occasionally 
to  look  below. 

Leoni  was  burdened  by  something  which  he  carried 
beneath  his  cloak. 


it 


THE   JBW'S   DAUOHTBR.  141 

«  What  have  you  there  ?"  asked  Oesta.  "  You 
brought  nothing  from  your  own  house." 

^^  I  brought  nothing  from  it,"  said  Leoni,  **  and  I 
AslM  add  nothing  to  it  by  what  I  carry  back ;  yet  I  have 
something  here  of  weight,  and  size — and  what  is  more, 
it  ooneenis  you." 

<^  Concerns  me !"  said  Gesta :  '^  nay,  you  speak  what 
I  cannot  understand.  You  brought  nothing  from  your 
house— you  have  therefore  taken  that  which  you  carry 
from  the  places  we  are  quitting ;  and  I  am  sure  there 
could  be  nothing  there  that  concerns  me." 

The  tranquil  sle^  which  Leoni  had  enjoyed,  had  ob- 
literated till  now  the  remembrance  of  the  offence  which 
he  had  received  from  Gresta ;  but  now  it  returned  to  his 
recollection,  and  to  bis  heart  He  was  cold  in  his  man- 
ners as  he  said,  ^*  The  box  I  carry  I  found  in  the  closet 
above,  with  a  piece  of  parchment  nailed  upon  the  top 
hearing  an  inscription  purporting  that  the  contents  were 
for  you;  and  were  merely  entrusted  to  the  care  of 
Myrza  as  she  was  to  be  made  acquainted  with  them  by 
you." 

"  Ha!  a  box  say  you,  Leoni !" 

^^  A  box  or  case,  which  ever  you  please  to  call  it," 
answered  Leoni,  as  they  reached  the  bottom  of  the  stairs 
where  Gesta  unfastened  the  postern,  with  which  he  had 
been  before  acquainted.  *'  Here  it  is,"  said  Leoni, 
handing  to  Gesta  the  article  in  question ;  '^  it  is  your 
property,  or  your  name  would  not  have  been  so  set  forth 
on  the  top  thereof.  Some  monk  traced  the  characters,  I 
imagine,  for  they  seem  worded  bv  a  Christian,  and  we 
well  know  nu  peasant,  ana  but  few  of  tne  peasant's  mas- 
teiB,  can  either  read  or  write.    The  wind  is  likely  to 
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prove  the  boatman  a  true  prophet.    By  our  law,  Gesta, 
it  blows  keenly !" 

^*  It  doGR  indeed!"  said  Gesta,  drawing  the  postern 
tight  on  the  outside  with  the  right  hand,  and  with  bis 
left  arm  encircling  the  mysterious  box.  ^*  Stand  here 
until  the  rough  swell  of  the  wind  has  abated."  Ilie  blast 
came  on  furiously  over  the  marsh,  laden  with  wet,  which 
soaked  the  garments  of  the  young  men ;  and  tkay  could 
scarcely  keep  their  feet  on  the  ground. 

*^  Now  while  the  lull  lasts,  let  us  on  the  river,"  cried 
Leoni.  It  was  done ;  and  Philip,  the  boatman,  who  had 
been  waiting  for  them  to  return,  rowed  them  widi  all  his 
might  towards  the  town. 

^^  It  is  vastly  colder  then  it  was  in  the  early  part  of  the 
night,  masters  "  said  Philip.  '^  The  winter  is  loath  to  part 
from  us ;  she  gives  a  look  back  now  and  th^  you 
qee,  before  she  sails  away  to  the  other  parts  of  the 
world." 

Neither  Leoni  nor  Gesta  made  any  answer  to  this  re- 
mark. TIic  boatman  continued : — *'^  There  were  rough 
doings  in  our  merry  Lincoln,  last  evening.  It  is  a  shame, 
and  a  pity,  our  betters  know  no  better  how  to  conduct 
themselves  to  quiet  citizens !  Several  houses  were  broken 
open,  the  wares  taken  out  of  the  stores  and  carried  off  by 
the  earl  of  Lincoln's  men — and  which  is  worse,  Richard 
of  Bargate's  wife,  the  hostlerie-keeper,  is  missing. 
Kicliard  I  am  sure,  as  this  is  an  oar  in  my  hand,  will 
make  those  who  took  her  repent  that  job :  he's  no  milk- 
sop ;  he  can  thrash  a  stout  soldier,  as  well  bs  brew  good 
ale;  and  if  the  eat  I  wont  right  him,  he  says  he'll  right 
Umfielf; — and  that's  a  spirit  I  like  to  see,  sirs !  I  often 
take  a  can  of  ale  with  Richard :  I  sold  many  of  ray  best 
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rabbits  to  him  some  time  back ;  poor  Ralph  used  to  go 
there  before  I  had  this  nutshell  that  I'm  rowing.'* 

'^  I  know  Richard  well/'  said  Leoni,  for  it  was  to  him 
the  boatman  principally  spoke;  ^'  and  he  is  no  coward, 
as  you  say.  If  so  gross  an  injury  has  been  done  him, 
no  man  will  more  obstinately  revenge  himself — I  can 
^peak  for  myself:  I  had  rather  be  bis  friend  than  his  foe, 
whatever  were  my  rank. 

"  As  to  rank,"  said  Philip,  "  the  prince  himself  would 
not  be  safe  if  he  had  stolen  Marjoram  from  the  hostelrie. 
Every  one  knows  that  who  knows  Richard ;  there  will 
be  a  stir  on  the  day  that's  coming,  whoever  sees  it  A 
6ourt  of  justice  is  to  be  held  in  the  palace,  they  say ; 
i,tkA  if  Richard  of  Bargate  doesn't  make  a  complaint  there, 
Pm  no  sailor,  that's  all !" 

**  And  suppose  that  complaint  is  of  no  sei'vioe  ?  for 
you  know  the  earl  can,  and  will,  screen  his  followers 
At>m  punishment,"  said  Leoni. 

*'  Then,  master,"  said  Philip,  pulling  his  oars  lustily, 
*'  worse  will  come  of  it,  that's  all.  I  wouldn't  be  that 
same  earl,  if  he  denies  justice  to  Richard,  not  for  the 
worth  of  all  his  lands !  Why  bless  you,  sir,  the  hostel- 
rie-keeper  would  hunt  the  earl  to  the  world's  end — that's 
Richard's  temper ;  nothing  would  quiet  hhn.  The  wind 
has  rested  well — ^but  hark,  sir,  it  comes  on  again  blus- 
tering louder  than  ever !  Be  steady  my  little  boat— ^be 
steady!  we  shall  have  her  at  home,  now  sir,  in  a  minute." 
They  were  nearly  overset  under  this  squall,  but  through 
Philip's  management,  escaped  the  accident 

A  little  while  after,  as  Gesta  and  Leoni  were  pur- 
suing their  way  up  the  Strait,  after  their  nocturnal  visit 
to  the  Witch  of  the  Water-side,  Philip  walked  up  and 
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down  upon  the  bank  to  which  his  boat  was  fastened,  near 
the  bridge,  endeavouring  by  rapid  motion  to  excite 
warmth  in  his  robust  frame.  After  having  succeeded 
tolerably,  he  was  in  doubt  whether  he  should  return  to 
his  cottage  or  not.  '*  Daylight  is  voyaging  this  way^ 
pretty  fast,  now,"  said  he,  ^^  and  the  sun  will  soon  be  up 
over  the  marshes  yonder.  It  is  scarce  worth  while  to 
go  home  before  to-morrow  evening.*  I  had  rather  be 
in  poor  Ralph's  boat  than  in  that  lonely  land  caUn. 
There  will  be  no  rain  yet,  and  I  heed  the  wind  no  more 
here,  than  a  lullaby.'' 

As  he  was  whistling  a  rough  sea-stave,  he  heard  the 
crowing  of  a  cock  in  one  of  the  courts  belonging  to  the 
houses  by  the  river  side,  and,  farther  off,  the  shout  of 
boys  preparing  to  drive  cattle  to  the  moors  and  meadows, 
gave  farther  evidence  of  the  near  approach^  of  morning, 
which  directly  after  broke  with  more  brightness  over 
Lincoln,  than  Philip  could  have  anticipated  from^the 
j^ughness  of  the  previous  night. 

The  wind  it  piped  to  my  mate  and  me. 
And  rocked  our  hammockt'  on  the  tea ; 
When  yo-heaTe»yo  the  botftawain  cried» 
And  the  porpoise  rolled  on  the  foamy  tide. 

His  voicie,  more  loud  than  musical,  was  employed  in 
giving  vent  to  this  fragment  of  a  ballad,*  when  he  was 
interrupted  by  a  person  who  approached  quickly. — It 
was  Gesta ;  who,  having  parted  with  Leoni  at  die  door  of 
his  house,  had  returned  to  inquire  further  from  Philip 
concerning  the  supposed  death  of  the  confessor 
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CHAPTER  XII 


*'  How  does  my  ion  i 
Thou  tromblcst,  and  the  whiteness  o(  thv  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
£*M  such  a  niao,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  wo-begone, 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him  half  his  Troy  was  burn*d  ■. 
Bat  Priam  found  the  fire  ere  he  his  tongue. 
And  I  my  poor  son's  death  ere  thou  relat'it  it.  ""^.aktin art. 


SiTUATBB  considerably  nearer  to  the  town  than  Myrza's 
tower,  but  also  by  the  water-side,  stood  the  Monks  House, 
a  priory  of  black  friars,  which,  with  its  surrounding  lands 
was  also  named  Icanno,  and  over  which  Prior  Taylor 
presided.  The  superior  himself,  upon  the  day  succeeding 
that  of  the  banquet  held  in  the  episcopal  palace,  was 
shut  up  within  the  little  cell  in  the  priory  which  he  called 
his  own.  The  weather  was  dull,  and  still  windy ;  and 
the  narrow  casement,  which  was  painted  a  little  to  match 
the  windows  of  the  chapel  and  refectory  in  the  ground- 
story  below,  shook  with  each  gust,  under  its  gloomy 
stone  arch.  The  winter  indeed,  as  Philip  had  said,  was 
giving  ^*  a  longing,  lingering  look  behind,"  to  that  half 
of  the  world  which  it  was  on  the  eve  of  quitting.    The 
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prior  ahiyered  with  cold  as  he  sat  at  a  small  table  of  black 
oak,  conversing  with  Lord  Hugh,  and  gathered  about 
his  shoulders  a  black  upper  garment  which  was  arranged 
over  his  cassock. 

^^  You  see  my  hearth  looks  inhospitable,  my  lord," 
said  he,  pointing  to  the  chimney  ;  ^'  we  will  have  a  hot 
brand  or  two  upon  it."  He  arose  accordingly,  opened 
the  door,  and  spoke  to  a  menial  of  the  priory,  one  of  the 
oonversi  employed  in  monasteries,  whose  office  it  was  to 
perform  inferior  services  for  the  brethren.  These  con- 
versi,  although  prohibited  from  becoming  monks,  wore 
the  monkish  garb.  Obedient  to  his  superior's  command, 
Andrew,  for  such  was  the  servitor's  name,  to  whom  the 
prior  had  spoken,  kindled  a  fire  in  the  cell,  and  then 
placed  upon  the  table  some  cakes,  of  a  coarse,  but  whole- 
some sort,  made  of  mixed  barley  and  wheat,  grown  in 
the  fields  belonging  to  the  house,  ground  in  the  priory- 
mill,  which  could  be  seen  with  its  flying  sails  at  thirty 
or  forty  yards  distance  from  the  window  of  the  supmor^s 
cell,  and  baked  in  the  kitchen  of  the  monastery,  by 
the  skilful  kitchener.  Beside  the  cakes,  presently 
were  placed  some  of  the  cellerar^s  best  mead,  an  inferior 
hippocrass,  composed  of  home- wines,  spiced,  and  sweet- 
ened with  honey. 

^^  Drink,  my  lord,"  said  the  prior,  after  having  poured 
the  mead  from  a  tall  pitcher  into  a  silver  cup,  the  only 
one  of  which  the  house  boasted ;  ^^  poor  as  are  the  accom- 
modations which  we  can  offer  you,  they  are,  perhaps^  not 
to  be  despised  in  one  respect,  which  is  this,  my  lord,  they 
are  offered  in  a  religious  spirit  of  love  and  honour^  such 
as  indeed  you  are  justly  entitled  to  from  us,  having  been 
formerly  a  beneiactor  of  this  poor  house  of  ours,  when 
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the  saint''  had  blessed  you  with  good  fortune,  under  our 
Lady's  sanction." 

Lord  Hugh  thanked  the  prior,  and  drank ;  remarking 
at  the  same  time  the  sadness  of  the  superior's  countenance, 
and  his  frequent  sighs.  The  prior  replied  that  be  would 
presently  reveal  the  cause,  and  meanwhile  urged  the 
crusader  to  partake  of  that  which  was  set  before  him. 
Cold  ox-chine,  and  boar-ham,  were  the  dishes  brought 
by  Andrew,  and  to  these,  the  crusader,  thus  invited,  did 
not  fail  to  do  ample  justice.  An  ewer  containing  water 
was  handed  when  the  repast  was  over,  in  which  the  prior 
and  Lord  Hugh  dipped  their  hands,  drying  them  lightly 
with  small  linen  cloths.  The  mead  was  left  with  some 
sweet  cakes  upon  the  table,  when  Andrew  withdrew  with 
the  other  refreshments.  The  seats  were  pulled  nearer 
io  the  hearth,  the  bolt  of  the  cell  door  was  drawn,  and 
both  the  crusader  and  the  prior  yielded  to  a  thoughtful- 
ness,  and  embarrassment,  which  had  been  hitherto  care- 
fully kept  at  a  distance,  although  proceeding  from  totally 
opposite  causes.  After  there  had  been  a  pause  of  silence, 
the  knight  nused  his  head ;  and,  looking  to  the  door, 
said,  ^  FVior,  my  little  Hugh  is,  I  think,  in  your  gallery 
without;  I  pray  you,  if  it  be  he,  admit  him.  1  have 
something  to  question  you  about  when  he  is  present; 
and,  besides,  I  have  seen  him  but  once  since  I  came  back 
from  Palestine — and  be  is  all  in  the  world  that  is  now 
left  to  me." 

^^  Little  Sir  Hugh  is  not  in  the  gallery,"  said  the 
prior,  with  extraordinary  gravity;  then  sighing  again, 
be  added,  **  he  is — not  far  off:  you  shall,  my  lord,  see 
hira  presently." 

"  I  am  glad  of  that,  prior — though  I  roust  say  your 
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manner  frightens  me,"  cried  the  crusader.  ^  By  your 
leave,  I  would  know  if  my  little  knight  hath  borne  him- 
self as  you  could  wish — or,  if  he  hath  oft  won  chastise^ 
ment,  by  his  boldness,  and  love  of  trap-ball  ?" 

The  prior  was  evidently  at  a  loss  how  to  answer  wisriy : 
^'  My  lord,"  he  said,  hesitating,  '^  I  scarce  know  what 
to  say.  I  have  mournful  tidings  to  impart  to  you.  To 
reply  to  this  question  now,  would  be.  to  (rifle  away  mo- 
ments that  should  be  spent  in  bringing  together  evidences 
against  your  cruel  wrongers.  O  my  lord — my  lord,  that 
which  has  happened  I  fear  to  tell !  It  is  too  dismal — ^too 
unspeakably  sorrowful !" 

^^  Said  you  not  I  should  see  my  Hugh  presently  ?" 
cried  the  knight,  speaking  quick.  ^*  Said  you  not  that 
he  was  near  ?" 

^*  Even  so,"  rejoined  the  prior,  with  an  appearance  of 
the  deepest  sympathy.  ^^  Even  so,  my  dear  lord !  His 
earthly  part  is  near  to  you ;  but  his  soul  has  flown  to 
heaven.  You  shall  behold  with  your  own  eyes,  a  sight 
which  brings  the  tears  from  mine."  The  prior  led  the 
knight  into  the  next  cell,  where,  upon  a  mattrass,  lay  the 
cold  form  of  the  lovely  child.  His  little  coat,  and  his 
fair  hair,  were  drenched  with  wet,  that  still  dripped  upon 
the  floor.  His  feet  had  been  stripped  of  their  sandals,  and, 
like  his  hands,  were  perfectly  white,  as  if  they  had  been 
newly  sculptured  in  purest  alabaster ;  but,  just  round 
the  middle  of  both  feet  and  hands,  were  bound  narrow 
strips  of  linen. 

"  My  boy ! — ^my  beautiful  Hugh !"  exclaimed  the 
miserable  knight,  snatching  the  slender  corpse  to  his 
arms,  as  if  his  own  warm  heart  possesse<l  the  power  of 
infusing  fresh  Ijfe  into  it.     "  Heaven  and  earth !"  he 
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escUimed,  after  a  careful  scrutiny  of  the  innocent  fea- 
turei,  sitting  down  upon  the  mattrass ;  ^^  you  do  not 
mean  to  tell  me,  prior,  that  he  has  gone  for  ever  ?" 

"  He  is  a  blessed  saint  and  martyr  in  heaven,"  said 
the  prior,  cro«»ng  hin»elf,  and  speakiz.g  with  i.;re»^ 
solemnity. 

^  Then,"  said  the  knight,  vehemently,  **  let  me  tell 
you,  prior,  that  it  would  have  been  (ar  better  if  his  mother 
had  taken  him  with  her  to  her  own  tomb,  rather  than 
have  left  him  in  treacherous  hands  to  perish  in  this 
manner!" 

The  prior's  eye  was  bent  upon  the  bereaved  cru- 
sader, and  some  concealed  emotions  of  a  peculiar  nature 
moved  his  heart,  as  he  heard  the  words  which  Lord  Hugh 
last  spoke,  and  met  his  accusing  glance. 

^^  My  lord,"  said  he,  assuming  an  air  of  dignity, 
^  you  speak  under  the  influence  of  surprise  and  grief— 
I  forgive  you  your  offensive  meaning."  « 

'^  I  speak  what  I  will  prove !  and  I  say  you — you, 
prior,  yourself,  have  been  the  indirect  means  of  my  son's 
death !"  exclaimed  the  knight,  while  tears  slowly  dropped 
from  his  eyes  upon  Sir  Hugh's  clayey  cheek. 

*•*  How  so,  my  lord  !"  asked  the  prior. 

**  Thus — ^then,"  replied  Lord  Hugh,  violently  agi- 
tated ;  ^'  my  child  himself  told  me,  but  yesterday,  that 
yon  made  him  unhappy  by  denying  him  a  sufficiency  of 
food,  and  by  shutting  him  up  to  do  penance,  for  many 
hours  at  one  time,  both  by  night  and  day ;  also,  that  you 
were  austere  and  unkind  to  him ;  which  I  can  well  be- 
lieve, in  despite  of  your  assumed  courtesy  to  myself!" 

^^  How  does  this  agree,  my  lord,"  said  the  prior,  his 
cheek  reddening  slightly,  but  his  voice  still  carefully 
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the  icy  forehead  which  rested  on  his  breast,  "  enough-* 
I  ask  your  pardon.  But  you  speak  of  expense ;  I  pray 
you  let  me  ask,  did  my  lady  leave  none  of  her  wealth  for 
her  child — and  did  none  of  it  come  to  your  hands  f 
However,  trouble  not  yourself  to  answer  such  questions 
at  present — they  are  of  no  worth — ^but  speak  plainly, 
good  prior,  of  what  concerns  us  more  nearly — tell  me 
how,  and  by  what  means,  my  boy  died  V^ 

^*  I  suspected,'^  said  the  prior,  ^'  that  Sir  Hugh  was 
in  the  jews  quarter  last  evening,  as  he  did  not  return  from 
his  play ;  and  as  the  streets  were  crowded,  and  the  Monks 
Lane,  which  leads  hither,  peculiarly  dangerous,  I  deter- 
mined to  venture  myself  among  those  evil  abodes  whidi 
the  jews  inhabit,  to  seek  my  truant  I  watched  him  iota 
the  garden  belonging  to  the  merchant,  Jocenus ;  and  as 
we  know  his  tribe  to  be  full  of  foul  designs  toward  the 
children  of  Holy  Church,  I  entered  also — ^but  privily— 
and  remained  secreted  behind  some  trees,  while  I  saw— 
what  followed,  I  scarce  dare  reveal. — ^You  cannot  bear 
It." 

^*  Indeed  I  can  scarcely  bear  it !"  said  the  knight,  with 
looks  of  fire ;  **  but  go  on — I  pray  you  go  on  I^-hide 
nothing  from  me !" 

"  My  lord,'*  said  the  prior,  finally  struggling  with 
his  conscience  before  he  could  speak  such  terrible  tidings, 
"  I  will — I  must  be  frank  with  you !  You  were  once 
suspected  of  an  intimacy  with  this  Jocenus — this  cruel 
infidel ;  but,  above  all,  of  an  attachment  to  his  daughter 
— a  sorceress  of  the  worst  kind — inasmuch  as  she  em-> 
ploys  her  beauty  and  natural  gifts  to  lure  to  her  house 
Christians,  and  the  children  of  Christians,  in  order  to 
murder  them !     O,  my  lord,  see  here,  and  spare  me  a 
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repetition  of  horrors,  which  should  have  no  words !"  As 
the  prior  spoke,  he  unbound  the  strips  of  linen  from  the 
Lands  and  feet  of  the  corpse,  and  showed  the  horror* 
stricken  crusader,  red,  jagged  holes,  such  a^  might  have 
been  bored  with  nails,  quite  through  the  tiny  palms,  and 
through  the  middle  of  the  flat  part  of  each  foot. 

'*  Calm  yourself,  my  dear  lord,"  said  the  prior,  gra- 
dually raising  his  voice.  *'  By  the  sacred  standard  which 
your  hands  have  uplifted  so  heroically  on  many  a  Moslem 
field — ^by  the  courage  of  your  heart,  for  which  you  have 
become  the  theme  of  song  in  every  land  of  Christendom 
— I  conjure  you,  my  dear  Lord  de  Gant,  bear  this  blow 
with  fortitude — ^with  patience!  At  the  same  time  be  not 
apathetic ;  let  grief  man  you — ^not  unman  you.  1  will 
point  you  to  your  lady's  tomb,  where  your  knightly  troth 
lies  inumed — I  will  remind  you  of  your  crusadic  vow, 
which  enjoins  you  to  war  to  the  death  for  the  Holy  Sepul* 
chre,  against  all  infidels — I  will  address  your  fealty  to 
the  church — your  loyalty  to  the  pontiff*;  and  if  there  be 
any  other  tie  which  you  acknowledge,  by  that  I  will  urge 
you  to  stem  vengeance !  My  lord,  apathy  would  ill  be* 
come  you  now — ^you  must  have  vengeance  for  this  de- 
testable wrong !'' 

'*  Who  has  done  it  ?"  fiercely  demanded  the  knight, 
all  the  soldier  blazing  from  his  countenance,  and  dilating 
bis  figure,  as  he  withdrew  hia  arms  from  the  body,  around 
which  they  had  been  wound.  ^*  Tell  me  not  of  patience — 
phor-»*veQgeance  is  the  word !  To  the  winds  with  pa- 
tience !  Tell  me  who  has  done  it,  and  I  will  hack  the 
venomous  reptile  into  morsels  with  this  weapon  I  wear, 
and  send  his  soul  to  the  penal  fires  he  has  deserved,  ere 
he  ihall  have  time  to  roar  for  mercy  J — ^Tell  me,  I  say — 
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and   mih  speed— -ivho   has   perlurnied   this   barbarous 
tragedy  on  my  son  !'^ 

The  prior  trembled  before  the  burst  of  violence  which 
he  had  aroused,  but  instantly  reassumed  his  subtle  com- 
posure. 

'^  As  I  stood  in  the  Jew's  garden,'^  said  the  prior, 
speaking  iu  a  whisper  calculated  to  give  effect  to  his 
words,  ^^  I  saw  Jocenus,  the  merchant,  lighting  his 
nephew,  a  deformed  youth,  down  a  shaded  path  to  a  well ; 
the  nephew  bore  the  body  which  is  before  you,  and  by 
the  direction  of  the  jew,  his  uncle,  threw  it  headlong  into 
the  well:  a  third  figure  then  looked  down  upon  it,  and 
whispered  to  the  accursed  pair  whom  it  accompanied. 
My  Lord  Hugh,  this  figure  was  that  of  a  woman — a 
beautiful  one.  Her  Indian  shawl  fell  back  fixim  her 
head,  and  her  jet  hair,  long  and  curling,  escaped  over 
her  swelling  bosom;  pearls  and  rubies,  rich  and  costly, 
confined  this  hair  about  her  majestic  head :  her  eyes  were 
Bupematurally  brilliant,  and  they  were  large  and  black ; 
her  cheeks  were  highly  crimsoned ;  and  an  upper  velvet 
robe  was  upon  her  perfect  figure.  I  will  not  say  the 
name  of  this  woman — ^my  lord,  you  know  it." 

The  knight  was  dreadfully  excited.  The  person  he 
described  was  Judith.  He  muttered,  "  Holy  Mother ! 
that  an  apgel  in  aq>ect,  should  be  a  fiend  in  heart,  is 
unaccountable!  What  may  we  trusty  if  such  beauty, 
such  modesty,  such  simplicity,  as  her's  deceive?  I 
cannot — cannot  believe  this,  prior.  She  is  a  Jewess,  I 
know;  but  I  know,  also,  that  she  is  no  sorceress — ^uo 
murderess— no  deceiver !  I  would  assert  it  to  his  holiness 
of  Rome  himself,  with  my  child's  dead  body  before  me, 
and  all  the  saints  to  witness  !'" 


IThb  jbw's  daucihtkr.  15S 


u 


I  say  I  saw  her  there !"  said  the  prior,  with  oflfended 
firmness.  *^  Were  I  capable  of  a  deliberate  lie,  my 
lord,  on  such  a  subject,  mediinks  you  might  discover  it 
at  once  by  a  fbw  inqoiries  within  your  own  mind.  lioir 
should  I  know  her  dress,  and  her  appearance,  so  accu- 
rately?— Have  /  had  any  Iotb  for  the  daughter  of  an 
outcast  Israelite? — Has  she  admitted  me  familiarly  to 
hear  her  lays  with  the  harp? — Have  /eaten  and  drank 
in  her  house?" 

"  Spare  me,  prior,  I  pray  yon !''  said  the  kniglit,  un-* 
able  to  bear  this  probing.  ^*  Spare  me ;  for  ail  that  you 
hint  at  I  will  satisfy  the  church,  and  you,  by  liberal 
grants  of  land  and  fees,  when  I  receive  my  lady's  wealth. 
But  did  you  say  it  was  Jocenus-^he  himself — ^who  bade 
the  deformed  youth  throw  my  abused  boy  into  the  well?'* 

^'  It  was  he  himself; — and  I  heard  his  daughter  say, 
that  she  had  seen  him  crucified?^ 

The  knight  shrank  back  at  the  word  ;  then  reflecting 
with  mute  sternness,  gazed  at  the  prior  as  if  he  would 
search  his  very  soul ;  but  the  latter  bore  the  gase  wttli 
steadiness  ;  albeit  he  was  aware  he  had  ventured  a  little 
toofiur. 

**  She  said  that  she  had  seen  him  crucified?'  slowly 
repeated  the  knight.  *^  She — so  tender«hearted  a 
maiden !  so  wise  in  her  exceeding  humaneness,  that  I 
have  often  felt  my  hand  unnerved  when  it  was  about  to 
strike  a  foe  to  the  earth,  merely  by  the  remembrance  oi 
her  gentle  speeches,  which,  I  wot,  sounded  as  pious  as 
any  priest's ! — It  is  not  to  be  credited !  And  I  tell  you, 
prior,  that  the  eloquence  of  Jocenus  against  ftll  blood* 
shed,  all  cruelty,  and  violence,  would  exceed  yours.  I 
have  heard  him  reason  by  the  hour  on  the  turpitude  of 
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war,  on  its  dreadful  resalte,  on  tbe  deaohdoa  of  happy 
homes  which  it  causes  I— and  would  he  then  be  guilty  of 
a  barbarous  deed  like  this  ?  Besides,"  said  he  more  tem- 
perately, **  my  child  told  me,  himsdf,  that  Jocenus  and 
his  daughter  were  very  tender  to  him-— that  they  loved 
him,  and  had  won  his  heart  by  a  thousand  kindnesses— 
which  were  genaine  no  doubt—" 

**  Genuine  sorcery !"  interrupted  the  prior,  with  a 
dark  red  spot  of  colour  on  his  cheek,  as  he  feared  that 
the  motions  of  the  knight's  mind  were  pursuing  another 
course  from  that  which  he  wished  them  to  take.  *^  Sor- 
cery ! — genuine  sorcery !  Understand,  my  Lord  Gant, 
that  you  stand  in  some  danger  of  being  attainted  as  a 
sharer  in  the  vile  practises  of  these  jews,  since  you  so 
obstinately  shut  your  eyes  to  their  guilt,  although  it  h 
asserted  by  a  spiritual  pastor — ^whose  word  you  are  bound 
to  reverence." 

The  knight,  again  deceived  by  the  prior's  artful  bold* 
ness,  said,  with  sorrowful  humility,  *'  Pardon  my  war- 
like blood,  good  prior,  which  fires  beyond  all  controul, 
and  leads  my  judgment  astray.  You  shall  afflict  me  with 
penance  for  the  disrespect  I  have  shown  you,  when  this 
slain  child  of  mine  is  bestowed  out  of  my  sight  in  the 
grave,  if,  indeed,  I  do  not  then  lay  my  weary  self  by  his 
side,  and  so  escape  all  further  sorrow  !  And  now,  as  I 
remember,"  said  he,  as  bis  thoughts  began  to  arrange 
themselves  with  some  clearness,  ^^  you  are  correct  in  the 
main  points.  I  know  that  Hugh  was  in  the  Jew's  house 
last  evening,  for  he  told  me  that  he  was  going  there :  I 
know,  also,  that  you  were  in  the  garden  of  that  house, 
for  I  myself  heard  and  saw  you  there ;  and  that  my  son 
had  been  cast  into  the  well,  I  have  proof,  also ;  for  I 
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saw  some  substance  beneath  the  water,  though  I  did  not 
know  that  it  was  the  body  of  my  Hugh !" 

*^  Yes,  indeed,''  thought  the  prior,  '^  you  did  see  me 
there,  and  I  was  upon  your  path  before  you  saw  me ;  and 
but  for  the  accident  which  befel  the  child,  there,  you 
might  have  met  before  now  a  fate  you  little  anticipated,'' 

It  will  be  necessary  to  remind  our  readers  that  there 
was  some  mystery  connected  with  the  disposal  of  Lord 
Hugh's  property,  as  left  by  Lady  Helen ;  and  that  with 
this  mystery  the  prior  was  intimately  connected,  so  much 
so,  indeed,  that  there  were  suspicions  abroad  of  the  con- 
fessor having  been  destroyed  by  the  prior  for  the  sake  of 
the  money,  which  had  disappeared  with  that  good  priest» 
Now,  as  crime  creates  crime,  and  one  evil  deed  is  sure  to 
bring  on  others  in  its  train,  it  is  likely  that  these  reports 
were  true  ;  for  the  prior  had  evidently  the  preceding 
evening  been  tracking  the  footsteps  of  Lord  Hugh  with 
some  sinister  design,  from  which,  as  his  present  reflections 
show,  he  was  only  deterred  by  the  accidental  fall  of  the 
child  into  the  well  over  which  he  was  leaning.  This  design 
of  the  prior  would,  doubtless,  never  have  been  conceived, 
without  adequate  motives ;  and  what  motives  so  probable, 
as  those  of  fear  for  the  consequence  of  a  discovery  of  past 
gnilt  7  His  plans  were  now  laid  with  consummate  arti« 
fioe.  He  contemplated  a  general  gratification  of  his 
bad  passions.  The  envy  and  hatred  which  he  entertained 
against  Ghosteste,  bishop  of  Lincoln,  was  to  be  satisfied; 
his  avarice  was  to  be  glutted  with  the  Hebrew  merchant's 
wealth,  which  he  purposed  sharing  with  the  legate  and 
the  earl  of  Lincoln ;  and  the  pains  which  he  had  taken 
to  add  Sir  Hugh  as  another  martyr  and  saint  to  the 
Romish  list,  were  to  be  recompensed  by  the  abbacy  which 
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he  coveted.  The  deformed  Gesta,  also,  was  to  be  d]fl« 
posed  of,  as  he  had  been  too  much  conceraed  in  the  con> 
feasor's  disappearance,  for  the  prior  to  suppose  himself 
safe  whilst  he  lived  at  fVieedom  in  the  city — and  it  was 
necessary  that  the  Jew's  daughter  should  know  a  change 
of  fate,  for  she  was  the  heiress  to  the  riches  of  Jocenus ; 
and,  indeed,  for  this  branch  of  the  scheme  of  the  worthy 
prior  of  Icanno,  there  were  many  other  reasons  which 
will  be  seen  hereafter.  There  were  also  other  divisions 
and  subdivisions  of  his  scheme,  which  all  united  in  one 
to  as  diabolical  an  end,  as  ever  man  devised. 

It  is  plain  that  the  capacity  of  the  prior's  understanding 
was  large  in  one  property  thereof — a  property  which  is 
usually  valued  highly,  and  which  is,  perhaps,  more  rare 
than  any  other ;  we  mean  that  of  contemplating  at  one 
time,  and  with  clearness,  a  great  variety  of  subjects  aud 
circumstances.  This  intellectual  property  would,  under 
better  influences,  and  in  more  enlightened  times,  have 
made  him  a  distinguished  logician,  a  fine  reasoner,  and 
a  man  of  superior  practical  wisdom,  and  as  such  truly 
useful  to  his  species ;  but  the  corruptions  of  Catholicism 
had  ruined  him.  They  had  pampered  his  passions,  flattered 
his  criminal  ambition,  opened  a  wide  and  unholy  field 
for  that  propensity  for  design  which  sprang  so  rank  in 
his  nature,  and  placed  in  his  hands  a  mental  machine 
by  which  he  could  sway  others,  while  he  could  walk 
apart  from  all — ^wrapped  in  a  veil  of  consecrated  authority, 
which  would  stretch  upon  occasion  to  any  extent 

This  power  that  distinguished  his  mind  enabled  him  m 
the  present  case  to  survey  on  all  sides  the  dark  plot 
which  he  had  determined  upon,  and  to  elaborate  it  to  the 
utmost  completeness ;  it   also  kept  his  attention  fixed 
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undemtiogly  upon  it,  and  would  be  sure  to  bind  fain 
corrupted  heart  more  and  more  tejoaciously  to  its  develop- 
ment, until  the  final  moment  of  its  triumph  or  defeat. 

^^  My  lord,"  said  the  prior,  '^  you  know  that  from 
diflerent  parts  of  England  has  arisen  the  cry  among 
citisens  and  peasants — ^The  jews  crucify  our  children  in 
derision  of  the  Saviour !  That  cry  has  been  too  little 
heeded  by  the  church.  She  has  appeared  mute  and 
uDsympathising ;  but  now  it  behoves  her  to  bestir  herself 
in  this  matter,  seeing  that  a  nobly-born  child,  in  the  care 
of  a  pastor  of  souls  under  the  holy  see,  has  fallen  a  victim 
to  the  dreadful  snare.  Yet,  it  is  to  you,  my  lord,  that 
we  must  look  for  being  upheld  in  the  conrse  of  justice. 
If  you  screen  the  offenders  from  the  punishment  they 
merit,  you  will  bring  upon  yourself  much  odium.  I  speak 
boldly,  as  beseems  my  office." 

*'  As  heaven  is  my  hope,"  exclaimed  the  knight, 
drawing  his  sword  from  the  scabbard,  and  raising  the 
cruciform  hilt  to  his  lips  with  solemnity,  while  his  eyes 
rested  on  the  body  of  his  son,  by  the  side  of  which  he 
now  stood  upright.  ^^  I  will  oppose  no  obstacle  what- 
ever to  the  discovery  and  punishment  of  those  who  have 
done  the  deed!  No!  by  this  holy  symbol,  but  I  will 
further  it  to  the  last  need — so  prosper  me,  Holy  Mary !" 

"  And  now  my  lord,"  said  the  prior,  "  since  your 
sorrow,  perhaps  unfits  you  for  conducting  this  inquiry, 
will  you  trust  your  cause  with  me?" 

**  Yes;  see  to  it  in  what  manner  you  will,  in  my  name, 
promptly,"  answered  the  knight ;  then  again  stooping 
over  the  child,  he  kissed  its  stony  lips,  and  cheek,  with 
pangs  that  found  no  vent.  "  O  my  poor  boy  !"  he  ex- 
claimed :  "  thou  art  lost  as  soon  as  found !"  With  manly 
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pathos  he  continued,  ^^  I  thoaght  to  fasten  spars  upon 
thy  heels,  sweet  Hugh,  and  to  buckle  on  thy  knightly 
harness ! — I  thought  to  see  the  proud  battle-plume  nod 
over  an  iron  helmet  above  thy  brow  ! — I  thought  to  see 
the  eagle  glance  of  the  Gants,  burning  in  this  fixed  blue 
eye— and  to  see  this  hand  of  thine  grow  hard,  and  strike 
the  yaliant  strokes  of  manhood !"  The  crusader  walked 
to  the  door.  **  My  hopes  are  over !''  said  he :  "  I  have 
lost  my  all  in  him  !" 

^*  My  Lord  de  Gtant,"  said  the  prior  '^  I  share  your 
distress;  for  the  child  was  dear  to  me;  but  I  comfort 
myself  at  present,  with  the  certain  assurance  that  before 
the  legate  or  his  supreme  holiness,  the  pope,  has  finished 
his  visit  in  Lincoln,  the  destroyer  of  Sir  Hugh,  and  all 
who  have  participated  in  the  deed,  will  have  received 
their  due  reward ;  and  that  the  martyred  boy's  body  will 
be  as  that  of  a  hallowed  saint  in  the  sacred  temple  which 
overlooks  our  city  of  Lincoln,  and  to  which  thousands  of 
devoted  pilgrims  shall  yet  come  from  distant  counties 
to  kneel  and  worship  at  his  lofty  shrine." 
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CHAPrER  XIII, 


*^  If  he  be  not  one  thtt  tnilj  loves  you, 
That  errs  in  ignorance  and  not  in  cunning, 
I  hare  no  judgment  fai  an  honest  face.** — Shaktftars* 

**  Give  me  that  man 
That  ia  not  pasaiom  aUve»  and  I  wiU  wear  him 
In  my  hoart*a  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 
As  I  do  thee.**— iSMcpemv 


Gesta  was  abroad  making  inqntrj  at  the  hall  of  the 
jewsy  and  elsewhere,  concerning  Jooenus.  But  he  could 
obtain  no  clue  by  which  to  discover  where  he  was,  or 
what  had  happened  to  him.  He  bad  not  yet  acquainted 
Leoni  with  the  merchant's  disappearance,  and  that  happy- 
hearted  young  Hebrew,  being  still  in  ignorance  of  the 
event,  prepared  to  pay  a  visit  of  a  peculiar  nature  to  the 
celebrated  Jewish  heiress.  His  rich  relative  had  died 
suddenly — ^that  very  night  on  which  he  and  Gesta 
visited  the  Witch  of  the  Water-side ;  and  there  existed 
no  reason  that  he  could  see,  why  he  should  not  now  openly 
make  to  Judith,  as  speedily  as  possible,  a  declaration  of 
his  attachment. 

"  Now  mother,"  said  Leoni,  presenting  himself  be- 
fore his  aged  parent,  in  rich  mourning,  and  in  an  up- 

Y 
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right  position,  calculated  to  display  the  proportioDS  of 
his  really  excellent  figure,  ^'  shall  I  succeed  with  the 
lady,  or  shall  I  come  back  to  you,  to  wear  the  willow  all 
my  days  ?"  A  rather  anxious  sigh  followed  these  words ; 
but  he  passed  it  off  with  a  light  smile  as  his  mother  $ur« 
veyed  him  carefully  from  head  to  foot 

^^  Moses,  the  barber^  has  spoilt  your  hair,"  said  the 
peevish  old  Jewess,  disturbing  with  her  shaking  fingers 
the  curls  disposed  in  rolls  on  his  head.  ^'  He  shall  never 
see  a  silver  penny  of  mine  again  !" 

Leoni  threw  on  his  black  locks  a  small  cap,  certainly 
of  the  Jewish  mortar  shape,  but  of  far  finer  materials, 
and  not  so  unsightly  as  regarded  height  A  fine  perfume 
issued  from  the  hair  which  was  thus  pressed  down* 

^^  There !"  cried  the  old  voman,^  *^  was  ever  such  a 
scent  for  a  true-born  Israelite?  Can't  my  son  count 
as  many  mortgages  as  Jocenus  ?  why  then  should  he  use 
a  paltry  essence  that  miikeg  his  head  smell  like  a  lurcher* 
dog's  coat?"  His  tunic  was  next  found  fault  with. 
The  soft  and  fine  black  fur  that  trimmed  the  skirts  and 
sleeves,  was  too  meaa  for  a  suitor  who  had  come  into  the 
possession  of  so  many  lands  and  fees,  she  said,  although, 
it  was  in  fact,  both  handsome  and  costlv,  as  any  fur  that 
could  be  obtained.  When  she  glanced  at  the  empty  belt 
that  encircled  his  waist,  she  exclaimed,  ^*  That  beautiful 
i^g^r  you  have  below  stairs,  would  look  gallantly  here ! 
but,  f(Arsooth,  the  laws  of  these  English  we  sojourn  among, 
deny  it !  Every  fool  and  reprobate  may  carry  hispoinard 
and  sword  in  the  streets,  but  a  jew  f 

^^  It  is  here  mother,  you  see^  in  spite  of  the  law !"  said 
Xieoni,  drawing  from  his  breast  a  small  silver-hilted  and 
sheathed  dagger,  of  fine  wo/kmanship. 
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**  That  »  right !  Pdt  it  back— put  it  bsick,  Leoiti,  my 
son!"  said  old  Iscara,  nodding  with  a  passing  gleam 
oTsatisfiictioii  on  her  fretfui  JBatUres.  ^'  Our  fathers  for- 
bid I  should  hear  of  your  using  it  I  But  so  rich  a  jew  as 
you  are  now  should  not  carry  himself  like  Aie  meaner 
sons  of  Abraham  P'  Here  she  commenced  polishing 
with  the  end  of  her  kirtle,  or  upper  gown,  the  broad  clasp 
wbich  fastened  his  belt  in  front;  and,  stooping  her 
head,  which  was  enreloped  in  a  fine  ftrhite  linen  hood,  with 
long  ends,  she  breathed  on  the  gold,  and  rubbed  it  as 
anxiously  as  if  her  son^s  happiness  depended  solely  on 
the  degree  of  brightness  it  displayed. 

*^  Will  it  do,  mother?'  asked  Leoni,  bending  his  head 
to  kiss  herwrinkled  brow,  and  sighing  again,  as  the  hour 
drew  nigh  that  was  to  decide  his  &te.  Iscara  stepped 
back  from  him  a  few  paces,  then  complacently  admired 
the  general  eflbct  of  his  appeamnce.  ^^  Go,  my  son,'' 
said  she,  now  responding  to  his  feeUngs :  ^'  I  would  have 
kept  you  with  me  if  H  had  been  your  will ;  but  since  you 
wiU  marry  this  Judith— it  must  be  so." 

^^  You  have  always  been  too  kind  to  me^  mother,"  said 
Leoni.  *'  I  will  not  leave  you  in  your  latter  years :  yon 
shall  live  with  us.  But  this  is  counting  my  merchandise 
while  it  is  at  sea,"  he  added,  smiling  uneasily;  '*  Hav« 
I  your  good  wishes  for  my  success,  mother  ?" 

^  The  King  of  the  whole  earth  bkss  yoU !"  said  Iscm^, 
wiping  her  wfes.  *'  You  are  the  oonleliest  Hebrew  our 
nation  oaa  boast!  I'll  warrant  Mistress  Judith  will  not 
send  you  away  without  a  kind  word !  Bless  you !  bless 
yon !"  And  with  these  words  they  parted — ^Le6ni  to  lay 
his  important  proposal  before  Judith,  and  Iscara,  to  scold^ 
complain,  and  fret  herself  among  the  new  servants,  who 
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were  eiigagecl  in  preparing  a  hamkonie  dinner  for  ber 
son  on  bis  return. 

Perhaps  Leoni  placed  some  little  fiuth  in  his  good 
looks,  or,  at  least,  at  such  a  period  of  interestingsuspense, 
derived  from  them  a  trifling  addition  to  the  material  on. 
which  he  based  his  hopes.  As  he  slowly  mounted  the 
steepest  part  of  the  Strait,  and  turned  off  on  the  left,  op* 
posite  the  palaoe,  certain  misgivings  partially  damped 
his  spirits ;  but,  by  the  time  he  had  reached  the  bouse 
of  Jocenus,  he  had  very  satisiactorily  repelled  them. 

^*'  He  who  allows  himself  to  think  of  failure  in  sudi  an 
expedition,"  said  he,  mentally,  ^  takes  the  very  means 
of  insuring  it.  Why  should  she  refuse  me?  I  bavemany 
advantages  not  possessed  by  any  other  young  man  of  our 
nation  that  she  ever  met  with  !  I  have  as  much  ready 
coin  as  would  supply  the  king  of  England  for  a  year !  I 
have  parchments  of  all  sorts,  which  will  cost  many  a 
noble  some  hard  sums  to  redeem  !  I  have  plenty  of 
eastern  delicacies  for  her!  and  if  I  have  not  quite  so 
much  goodness  and  wisdom  as  herself,  I  can  make  amends 
perhaps,  by  honouring  her  so  much  the  more.  Her  fa- 
therms  favour  is  a  host  on  my  side  !•  No ;  I  will  not  fear  P' 
And  here  Leoni  pulled  his  short  mourning  cloak  a  little 
over  one  shoulder,  as  if  he  were  glancing  a  moment  with 
his  mental  eye  at  the  graces  of  his  figure. 

He  was  admitted  into  the  court  by  Caleb,  the  mer* 
chant's  confidential  servant,  whose  untrimmed  beard,  and 
unpurified  complexion,  wore  a  more  neglected  appearance 
than  usual ;  his  heavy  brows  were  knit  more  heavily ;  the 
sound  of  his  voice  was  more  gruff  and  unsteady ;  the 
style  of  his  speeches  more  brief,  broken,  and  gloomy ; 
his  step  was  more  irregidar ;  and  there  was  something 
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about  the  whole  msn  which  undeniably  betokened  greal^ 
inward  disquietude.  Leoni  well  knew  idle  senAihility.. 
was  not  CSaM>*8  characteristic ;  he  knew  him  to  be  a 
thorough  ateadjt  servant,  with  a  heart  and  mind  that, 
rarely  troubled  themselves  with  any  thing  out  of  the 
circle  of  his  daily  duties ;  &erefore  he  was  the  more  sur- 
prised  by  these  signs  of  trouble  which  the  man  showed^ 

**  Calebi  you  look  like  a  monk  on  a  fast-day  1"  cried 
he  in  a  gay  tone.  '*  You  are  imitating  Oesta ;  and  by 
and  bye  the  Hebrew  merchant's  servants  and  friends  will 
be  known  every  where  by  nothing  but  their  doleful 
visages !  Prythee  worshipful  Caleb,  as  you  are  a  tnie 
son  of  Israel,  let  me  know  the  cause  of  these  miserable 
looks  ?"  Caleb  was  a  man  of  few  words,  and  of  very 
prudent  reserve  (two  virtues  highly  useful  in  persons  of 
his  station) ;  and,  instead  of  replying,  he  turned  to  the 
storehouses  to  finish  cleaning  a  very  expensive  saddle 
for  a  palfrey ;  swinging  back  the  stout  door  on  its  hinges, 
he  placed  his  back  against  it,  whUe  he  directed  Leoni 
widi  his  hand  to  the  house  dooc 

**  You  will  find  Keturah  there,  master  Leoni,"  said 
he,  with  his  accustomed  brevity. 

**  No — ^Keturah  is  here,"  said  that  maiden,  stepping 
out  from  the  storehouse,  laden  with  a  number  of  pieces 
of  fine  Persian  stnfl^,  and  silk,  with  which  she  crossed  .the 
court.  Leoni  followed  her  active  step,  for  nothing  could 
be  more  welcome  to  him  at  the  present,  than  the  sight 
of  Judith's  favourite  maid.  Keturati,  on  her  part,  stopped 
at  the  fiiot  of  the  stairs,  within  what  may  be  termed  the 
entrance-hail,  to  speak  to  him. 

She  possessed  a  quick  humour,  joined  with  much  pru- 
dence, a  higbspirit,  and  warm  aflections-— qualities  which 
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had  m  days  past  interested  Leoni  V^  tniich,  especially 
asthey  were  combined  with  a  neat  and  light  fSgure,  a 
stnilihglipy  and  an  animated  eye.  She  was  too  dark, 
and  'showed  too  prominently  the  Jewish  peculiarities  of 
countenance,  to  be  esteemed  pretty ;  but  Leoni  thought 
her  attractive,  and  even  fascinating.  Keturah's  friends 
had  once  been  higher  in  Hebrew  society  than  they  were 
aft  present,  and  she  would  not  hare  been  'plalced  in  ser- 
vice, had  not  Jocenus,  the  merchant,  proposed  to  take 
her  to  attend  upon  his  daughter,  and  afford  her  certain 
advantages  beneath  his  roof  which  she  could  not  enjoy 
elsewhere. 

As  Keturah  looked  at  Leoni,  she  perceived  the  dif- 
ference in  his  attire,  and  the  slight  air  of  embarrassment 
which  overspread  his  features,  and  with  all  a  woman's 
quick  penetration  at  once  surmised  the  truth.  There 
was  a  certain  formality,  for  which  we  do  not  attempt  to 
account,  in  the  answers  which  she  gave  to  his  questions, 
after  making  so  peculiar  a  discovery. 

**  My  uncle  is  dead,  Keturah  ;  do  you  not  congratulate 
me  on  my  change  of  fortune  V* 

"  It  would  be  very  strange,  Master  Leoni,"  answered 
the  maiden,  drily,  **  to  congratulate  you  on  the  death  of 
a  relative !" 

**  Very  good,"  cried  he  ;  "  but  you  know  the  old  man 
lived  far  off,  and  was  never  very  intimate  with  me.-^Bat 
pray  is  your  mistress  alone  ?"  he  inquired. 

"  Alone,  master  Leoni,'*  answered  Keturah. 

**  And  will  you  entreat  her  to  grant  me  an  inter- 
view?*' 

"*'*' Certainly,  master  Leoni;  inform  me  exactly  what 
I  am  to  say.^ 


»» 
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'^  How  dull  you  are  Ketumh — say  anytbing^-— onl; 
bring  me  to  her  presence/' 

^*  I  am  a  poor  servant  here,  master  Leoni,"  said  th^ 
girl,  her  voice  trembling  a  little,  **  what  am  I,  that  I  should 
bring  you  to  my  lady  V  presence  without  her  command  t 
Give  me  the  words  that  I  am  to  speak,  and  I  will  faiths 
iiilly  repeat  thenu" 

^'  Say  then,"  said  Leoi^i,  ^^  that  I  wish  to  conft^  with 
her  on  an  a£[air  of  moment — and  what  can  b^  of  equal 
moment  to  me  eiicept  death  itself?"  he  contiiiued,  waJiking 
up  and  down,  while  I(etuiah  proceeded  up  stair^  to  de-* 
liver  the  message.  ^*  Marriage  is,  the  most  important 
event  in  the  life  of  man ;  and  be  wba  slights  it,  oi  treats 
it  with  careless  disrespect,  is  in  danger  of  raining  his 
peace  and  happiness,  for  the  remainder  of  his  life.  So 
will  not  I !"  And  with  this  philosophic  determination* 
Leoni  leaned  hb  elbow  on  the  broad  baluster  of  the 
staircase,  sad  barkened  to  the  sound  of  Keturah's  foot- 
steps, until  they  had  receded  beyond  his  hearing.  ^'  Sbe 
is  much  longer  than  necessary,"  said  he,  after  standing 
for  ten  minutes  in  one  position  y  *^  1  will  venture  up  a 
step  or  two."  So  saying,  he  advanced  half  way  up  the 
stairs,  and  then  stopped,  drawing  off  his  cloak  and  caff 
and  preparing  himself  for  the  presence  of  a  lady  who  held 
in  her  hands  the  fiat  of  his  earthly  destinies. 

"  Purely  she  is  coming  now  ! — yes — that  is  her  step," 
said  Leoni,  completing  the  ascent  of  the  stairs,  as  Ke^ 
turah  advanced  from  the  statue  gallery.  With  her  finger 
she  beckoned  him  to  follow  her ;  and  then  turning,  led 
him  by  the  way  she  had  come,  through  the  gallery  to  the 
librsry.  His  confidence  rose,,  his  heart  beat  high,  and 
he  felt  a  triumph  at  hand,  to  which  all  other  triumphs 
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seemed  now  trifling.  The  anticipation  of  this,  impartad 
a  greater  buoyancy  to  his  steps,  and  a  greater  elevation 
to  his  mien. 

Jndith  was  standing  to  receive  him ;  her  hand  rested 
lightly  on  the  gilded  table,  which  was  strewed  o?er 
with  vellum  manuscripts  around  a  massive  silver  ink- 
stand, raised  on  leopards.  She  had  been  sitting  on  a 
chair  covered  with  blue  damask,  and  gilded  to  correspond 
with  the  table ;  a  desk  inimitably  inlaid  with  gold  in 
McNsaic  patterns,  and  slanting  very  much,  was  before 
her  on  the  table;  a  goo8e<<iuilI  pen,  inserted  in  a 
slender  handle  of  pearl,  set  with  rubies,  rested  on  the 
open  desk,  and  near  it  was  a  slip  of  vellum,  on  which 
the  Jewish  lady  had  been  writing  in  a  beautifully  clear 
and  regular  hand,  as  legible  as  the  characters  which  the 
printing  art  has  since  learnt  to  produce  from  metal  type. 
Had  Leoni  been  less  occupied  with  his  own  feelings,  he 
would  have  noticed  the  disorder  of  her's.  She  was  not 
dressed  with  that  care  and  richness  which  was  usual  to 
her.  A  long  undress  robe  of  white  silk,  quilted  through- 
out, was  wrapped  around  her  superb  figure,  with  a. silver 
cord  as  ^rdle.  Not  a  single  jewel  was  to  be  seen^en  her 
person  ;  her  long  raven  curls  were  partially  disarranged ; 
her  brilliant  colour  was  heightened  by  anxiety ;  her  pale 
and  spiritual  forehead  was  paler  than  wont;  and  her 
large  melting  eyes  were  filled  with  mournfully  intense 
feelings. 

**  Leoni,"  said  she,  with  a  stately,  but  courteous  ges- 
ture, **  you  have  something  of  importance  to  say  to  me.'* 
There  was  something  so  very  straightforward  and  firigid 
in  this  address,  that  it  at  once  deprived  the  Hebrew  suitor 
of  a  great  part  of  his  confident  hopes.      Instead  of 
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answering  at  once,  he  stammered,  blushed,  and  finally 
made  a  rery  commonplace  remark,  concerning  the  de« 
mise  of  his  uncle.  She  answered  with  eastern  politeness, 
and  with  perfect  self-possession,  though  Leoni  could  not 
but  feel  that  her  heart  was- occupied  with  subjects  more 
fateresting  and  important  to  herselE 

*^  But  you  were  never  in  the  merchant  Mercado^s  house, 
I  think  I  have  beard  you  say !''  said  Judidi.  still  speaking 
of  Leonids  uncle. 

^  I  never  was ;  nor  was  be  ever  in  mine  but  once,"^ 
replied  Leonl  **  He  always  treated  me  unkindly  until 
he  made  me  his  heir ;  and  he  conferred  that  iavour  on 
ine,  I  suspect,  because  he  knew  no  one  else  whom  *  the 
king  aiAl  his  feudal  lord  would  permit  him  to  make  rich. 
It  so  happens  that  I  am  considered  innoxious  by  the 
gentile  tyrants ;  and  my  enamelling  and  jewellery-work 
is  approved  by  them  so  much,  that,  I  believe,  with  due 
diffidence  of  my  own  merits,  they  esteem  me  one  of 
those  jews  who  are  a  very  necessary  eviL^'  Having  said 
this,  he  summoned  back  his  wandering  courage,  and 
opened  his  real  errand.  Judith  listened  in  grave  silence, 
looking  at  the  desk,  with  a  crimsoned  brow  and  neck, 
until  he  concluded  by  appealing  to  her  father's  wishes 
on  the  subject,  and  by  attempting  to  salute  her  hand : 
then  she  drew  back  with  the  severest  coldness,  intended 
at  once  to  check  and  punish  his  overweening  confidence. 

^  Leoni,''  she  said,  *^  my  father's  commands  are  next 
to  fliose  of  heaven  with  me ;  but  neither  heaven  nor  my 
father,  would,  I  am  sure,  enforce  me  to  give  my  hand 
witfiout  my  heart !  therefore,  I  beg  you,  neither  deoeive 
yourself,  or  distress  me.  I  will  withdraw;  my  hand* 
maids  shall  attend  you,  sir ;  and  if  you  will  take  any 
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refreshments,  our  house  is  open  to  you/'  With  »  loWt 
«nd  dignified  curtsey,  she  then  turned  ayray  to  t\^e  jsaloon 
door, 

^'  Madam,'^  said  Leoni,  cpnfoui^dedf  ^mkwrMs^ 
ashamed,  ^'  leave  me  not,  until  J  h^ve  ^id  a  fi^vr  fliorte 
words  on  my  behalf! — I  entreat  you  hear  me !  You  V». 
offended  with  me  for  appearin<^  so  certain  of  mjf  Wt  It 
is  true  I  am  a  presuniptuotia  fel]ow — bi^t,  n^aj^^m-^'* 
Leoni  stopped ;  his  vanity  was  deeply  h|irt,  that  }w  had 
nothing  but  apologies  to  urge;  yet  all  bif  prepopoeiied 
speeches  were  forgotten ;  all  his  talent  for  persuasion  had 
evaporated.  Judith  haughtily  reminded  hiip  that  he  was 
detaining  her,  and  this  increased  his  cpnfusioi).  The 
pain  and  awkwardness  of  the  moment,  bpwever,  were 
quickly  dispelled  by  the  frank  and  gea^sous  spirit  which 
lay  beneath  his  confident  vanity,  and  by  the  returning 
kindness  of  the  offended  lady,  who,  gradually  becoming 
willing  to  be  conciliated,  listened  to  his  broken  sentences, 
finally  pardoned  him  freely,  and  invited  bin  to  a  seat  near 
her,  as  a  token  that  his  peace  was  made, 

^'  I  have  brought  with  me  a  trifling  present,  mode  by 
my  own  hands,**  0aid  Leoni,  **  if  you  will  deign  to  ac- 
cept it  from  them."  So  saying,  he  produced  a  golden 
box,  and  touohed  a  spring  at  the  side — the  lid  flew  up, 
and  he  took  out  a  dazzling  tiara  for  the  head,  neckla<ce, 
earrings,  stomacher,  and  ring,  of  diamonds,  of  a  n^w 
pattern,  and  laid  them  upon  the  laUe ;  then  followed  a 
pair  of  armlets,  composed  of  gold  and  nlver  threads, 
with  diamonds,  and  a  purse  most  curiously  wrought,  oi 
great  value — ^the  whole  forming  a  set  which  would  have 
been  a  dower  for  a  princess. 
.  Judith  looked  at  them  with  admiration : — ^*^  They  are 
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v^rjr  beauHftil/^  rfie  said  several  times.  *^  I  gi^  yon 
itiany  thanks,  hnt  I  cannot  do  them  proper  honour ;  for  it 
ironld  not  become  me  to  accept  gifts  of  such  richness  from 
one  firhom  I  am  compeHed  to  deny  in  a  matter  which  he 
flatters  me  by  saying  lies  near  his  beatt,  and  in  which 
his  happineM  is  nfuch  concerned.''— I  pray  you  excuse 
me.'* 

*'  Lovely  Judith,  put  me  not  to  sndi  complete  pain 
and  mortification,''  said  Leoni,  with  as  much  confidence 
as  he  could  command ;  **  at  least  take  my  little  present, 
if  Von  will  not  take  me.  Moses,  our  lawgiver,  vouch  for 
me,  I  will  not  trouble  you,  if  my  suit  is  so  disagreeable^ 
by  forcing  it  further !  In  the  name  of  freedoin,  Judith^ 
believe  me,  you  shall  not  be  persecuted  by  me  any  moref 
—only  take  my  gift  !  If  yon  deny  me  this,  I  shall  diink 
you  do  not  duly  weigh  the  very  awkward  and  uncom- 
fortable humiliation,  to  which  you  have  rcfduced  nfe.  As 
I  am  a  Hebrew,  I  thought  I  was  almost  secure  of  your 
favour,  as  Jocenus  himself  enconraged  my  ambition  I" 

His  good  temper  was  invincible ;  and  it  required  no 
small  efibrt  on  Judith's  part  to  resist  all  his  lively  solici- 
tations to  accept  the  present.  But  her  discretion  was 
equal  to  her  beauty,  and  mildly,  but  firmly,  she  drew 
herself  back  from  the  glittering  ornaments,  saying  with 
emotion — ^*  I  will  have  none  of  these  exquisite  trinkets 
*  — I  thank  you  most  truly— but  take  them  back.  I  ato 
motherless,  Leoni !  and  it  behoves  me,  now  that  I  am  for 
a  time  severed  from  my  only  Kving  defender,  and  guMe 
to  act  for  myself,  as  the  daughter  of  su(^  a  man  shoilU 
act.  Think  not  but  I  shall  keep  this  gilt  in  my  remem- 
brance, though  I  receive  it  not ;  and  I  shall  be  mm  mudi 
indebted  to  you,  if  you  *vill,  as  you  have  said,  resolve  to 
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go  no  fuillier,  on  irhat  must,  I  assure  you,  prove  a  losing 
vealure.  My  friendship  I  pledge  to  you ;  and  believe 
me  you  diall  be  well  reported  to  Jooenus,  my  fiKther, 
when  I  am  so  blest  as  once  more  to  enjoy  his  society." 

These  words  drew  on  an  explanation  regarding  the 
absence  of  Jocenus ;  and  Leoni  voluntarily  undertook  to 
assist  Gesta  in  his  search  after  the  merchant,  but  Judith^ 
pleased  as  she  was  with  the  offer,  hesitated  to  accept  it ; 
her  inward  sense  of  delicacy  making  her  disinclined  to 
lay  herself  under  any  obligation  to  one  who  had  professed 
love  for  her.    Leoni  relieved  her  of  this  difficulty  by 
giving  her  his  word  in  the  most  decided  manner  to  re« 
linquish  all  hope  of  her  hand.     She  then  entered  into 
familiar  conversation  with  him.    She  told  him  that  G^esta 
and  Caleb  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  that  her  father 
might  have  found  it  necessary  to  go  on  to  Newark  be* 
fore  returning  to  his  home ;  but  she  could  scarcely  think 
it  likely.   Certainly  he  might  have  sent  a  message  to.her 
by  some  Jewish  acquaintance  which  had  not  reached  hery 
and  so  have  satisfied  himself  that  she  would  not  have 
been  unhappy  on  his  account. — What  did  Leoni  think  ] 

Leoni  replied  cautiously,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  en- 
courage this  suggestion,  and  proposed  to  go  himself  to 
Newark  in  order  to  satisfy  her  mind.  ^*  If  the  merdiant 
is  not  there,"  said  he,  "  you  may  expect  to  receive  the 
tidings  before  nightfall ;  if  he  is  there  1  may  stay  longer 
as  I  liave  some  orders  to  receive  in  Newark  from  my 
customers  for  jewellery-work,  and  therefore  Jocenus  him- 
self may  return  to  assure  you  of  his  safety." 

^  Jehovah  grant  he  may  !"  exclaimed  Judith,  breaking 
into  tears.  ^^  I  am  miserable  indeed,  Leoni,  while  there 
exists  uncertainty  on  such  a  point !" 
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**  I  would  advise  you  to  be  as  calm  as  possible,  until 
the  expiration  of  to-morrow,  at  least,"  saidLeoni;  ^*  by 
that  time,  without  doubt,  you  will  have  received  some  de- 
cisive information." 

*  You  advise  me  to  calmness,  Leoni,"  said  Judith, 
^  but  I  tell  you  friend,  nothing  but  the  sight  of  my  dear 
father  wiU  make  me  calm  !'* 

Little  time  was  lost  in  further  deliberation,  Leoni 
arose  from  the  seat  he  had  occupied,  and  threw  on  his 
cloak  with  the  haste  of  one  Who  had  an  important  object 
in  view.  With  a  very  ill  grace  he  replaced  Ibe  brilliant 
ornaments  one  by  one  in  the  box.  **  And  now,  madam,'^ 
said  he,  ^*  I  have  one  boon  to  ask  before  I  go-^nor  is  it 
a  Might  one." 

^  I  have  called  you  friend,"  said  Juditii,  ^  and  I 
suppose  you  think  yourself  entitled  to  the  privileges  of 
one.    What  is  the  boon,  Leoni  i^ 

*^  I  wish  an  answer  to  a  very  bold  question,  that  con* 
oems  me  nearly." 

**  Speak  the  question,"  said  Judith,  ^^  and  then  I  shall 
judge  whether  it  may  be  answered  or  no." 

Leoni  noticed  the  reserve  which  again  pervaded  her 
manner,  as  she  spoke  these  words,  but  he  was  deter* 
mined  to  be  satisfied  if  at  a  little  risk,  concerning  Gtesta's 
prospects.  **  Would  it  be  possible  for  my  friend,  your 
cousin,  to  attain  to  that  place  in  your  aflections  to  which 
I  have  so  unsuccessfully  aspired  ?"  said  he,  tempering 
the  boldness  of  the  inquiry  with  a  tone  of  voige  particu- 
larly soft.  '^  The  next  happiness  to  gaining  you  for. 
myself,  fair  Judith,  would  be  to  gain  you  for  him.  Upon 
my  word,  though  so  strange  in  his  ways,  he  is  a  worthy 
and  deep-thoughtcd  fellow.     1  would  wager   my  own 
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existence,  lady,  that  he  loves  you  better  than  his  own 
Kfe.  His  devotion  to  you  has  indeed,  if  I  may  so  speak, 
a  kind  of  coitipleteness  about  it  which  is  seldom  seen. 
His  mind  is  deep,  and  its  depths  are  filled  with  your 
inrag^,  and  with  yonf *s  only.'  It  was  so,  long  ago ;  even 
when  in  years  past,  hd  studied  old  rabbinical  characters 
and  hieroglypbics,  by  lamp  light,  his  head  aching,  and 
heart  aching,  and  no  one  to  cheer  bim,  poor  fellow !" 
Leoni  thus  pleaded  for  Gesta  with  rising  Ardency  of 
feeling,  concluding  by  pressing  the  question — "  Has  my 
friend  any  interest  in  your  affections  ?^Is  there  any  hope 
far  him— -or  must  he  be,  like  me,  doomed  to  lasting  pain 
and  disappointment  V^ 

Judith  first  exhibited  marks  of  surprise,  then  of  em- 
barrassment, then  of  sorrow.  She  was  on  the  point  of 
replying,  but  checked  herself  and  sat  down  ;  presently, 
however,  she  said,  at  broken  intervals^- 

"  TTie  depth  of  my  cousin's  mind  none  know  so  well 
as  I. — ^Tbat  he  had  a  friend  besides  me  who  appreciated 
it  fnlly,  I  was  not  till  now  aware.  Yes,  Leoni !  Gesf a^s 
thoughts  have  indeed  gone  beyond  common  ken !  His 
soul  is  of  a  fine  texture-^his  feelings  are  thrillingly  alrve 
to  every  breath  of  affection !  But  it  has  been  his  severe 
misfortune  to  suffer  from  a  sickly  constitution  of  bod}', 
and  from  a  diseased  fancy  I  have  been  strangely  blind 
to  what  you  tell  me — ^you  are,  perhaps,  correct : — yet  1 
can  scarcely  bring  myself  to  believe  it.  If  it  is  so  indeed 
I  can  only  «ay— unhappy  Gesta  \^  A  burst  of  tears  came 
with  the  last  eJtelamation,  which  greatly  distressed  Leoni, 
who  now  regretted  exceedingly  Aat  he  should  have  in- 
troduced the  subject  while  her  mind  was  so  disturbed 
with  other  considerations.     He  was  earnest  in  his  apolo- 
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gifiB,  Ukd  declared  he  oould  not  fiirgive  himsiBir.  But 
•fudith  subdued  her  feelings  with  some  effort,  and 
reax^ing  out  her  band  to  him,  permitted  him  to  bend 
his  head  oyer  it  with  silent  respect  and  sympathy.  ^*  Now, 
for  the  present,  Leoni,  adieu,"  said  she.  *^  You  will, 
under  the  permission  of  heaven,  either  return  from 
Newark  by  to»morrow  evening,  or  send  me  consolation 
in  the  person  of  my  dear  fiither  himself^^-am  I  to  under- 
stand  you  so  ?" 

^*  Exactly  so,"  saidLeoni ;  *'  and  I  entreat  you  again, 
support  yomrself  until  the  expiration  of  that  time,  upon 
the  hope,  vHiioh  I  think  is  reasonably  to  be  entertained, 
of  the  return  of  the  muerchant  himself.  Under  any  cir- 
cumstances, and  at  any  time,  also,  believe  that  it  will  be 
my  greatest  happness  to  be  of  service  to  you,  dear 
Udy." 

They  had,  the  last  few  minutes,  been  walking  down 
the  statoe-gallery,  the  end  of  which  being  reached,  Judith 
herself  opened  a  door  there  fer  Leoni ;  and  he  took  his 
leava 

Gestahad  been  passing  from  the  head  of  the  stairs  to 
his  own  room,  when  the  gallery-door  opened.  Perceiving 
who  was  there  he  had  slackened  his  steps,  so  as  to  hear 
the  parting  words  betwixt  Leoni  and  Judith,  from  which 
he  could  not  fail  to  understand  that  they  were  on  excel- 
lent terms. 

As  Leoni  began  to  descend  the  stairs,  ne  looked  on 
one  side  and  saw  the  deformed  individual,  for  whom  he 
had  been  so  generously  pleading,  standing  in  front  of  his 
chamber  doorway,  at  tfie  end  of  a  cross  gallery.  The 
feet  of  the  Hebrew  seemed  ri vetted  to  the  step  on  which 
he  had  paused  in  his  descent     His  eyes  were  fastened 
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CD  Gesta,  as  if  fascinated ! — He  was  startled,  offBctad, 
and  even  alarmed !    Fierce  jealoDsy,  and  deadl j  rage, 
teemed  to  transform  the  disproportioned  figure  on  wfaidi 
he  gazed,  into  that  of  a  wild  beast    Instinctively  Leoni 
thrust  his  hand  into  his  breast  and  sought  the  handle  of 
his  dagger.  So  terrible  a  display  of  passion  he  had  never 
seen  befora     Gesta  imperatively  motioned  for  Leoni  to 
turn  back  and  approach  the  chamber  by  which  he  stood, 
and  Leoni,  after  a  hasty  consideration  of  the  present 
pressing  claims  on  his  time  and  attention,  did  so.  Gtesta 
fastened  the  door  after  they  had  both  entered,  then  con- 
fronted the  man  whom  he  considered  his  enemy,  with  a 
haggard  scowl.    Aflecting  a  pleasantry  which,  under  the 
circumstances,  made  Leoni  shudder,  he  cried — 
'I  ^*  I  see  by  your  dress,  my  lively  friend,  what  has  hap- 
pened. You  are  rich,  and  a  wooer  here — ha — ha — ^Leoni  I 
I  have  hit  it — have  I  not  ?    The  dull  sable  so  well  be- 
comes your  gallant  figure,  as  the  lady  thinks,  that  she 
would  fain  see  it  to  better  advantage — in  a  wedding 
suit — eh,  Leoni — am  I  not  right?" 

*^  You  are  right,  in  some  of  your  guesses — but  not 
in  all,"  said  Leoni. 

^^  In  all !  in  all  P'  exclaimed  Gesta,  nervously  grasping 
his  gaberdine  which  presently  rent  under  his  hand.  ^^  I 
give  you  joy!  To  tell  you  a  strange  truth,  I  have 
hitherto  hated  the  world ;  but  when  you  are  married  to 
Judith,  I  shall  call  paradise  a  desert  to  it !  I  have  long 
been  gloomy  and  restless,  as  all  have  seen^-but  tten  I 
shall  give  myself  up  to  joy  ! — I  will  laugh  as  loud  as  any 
fool  at  whatever  jests  you  may  please  to  let  drop ! — I 
will  not  sadden  the  happy  meetings  of  that  bright  time ! — 
I  will  be  their  bttfibon*-their  merry  monster— *their  butt ) 
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And  BOW  I  think  of  it,  the  Christian  barons,  and  all 
grast  men,  erery  where  keep  their  dwar&  and  their 
jesten,  who  jingle  the  bells  of  their  long  caps,  and  ad- 
mire their  paiti-coloared  coats,  when  they  have  no  other 
amnsement  Why  should  not  I  fill  such  an  honourable 
poit  under  yonrself  and  your  lady  1  A  fooPs  motley 
would  urdl  «ait  this  figure  of  mine ! — ^ha — ^ha — ^wiTI  you 
think  ofit?' 

**  I  thiak^''  said  Leoni,  ^'  that  ydu  will  hereafter  re- 
pent ibis  boyish  Tiolenoe." 

^BoyUi!"  repeated  Gesta,  in  a  irenfy,  leitping  on 
&e  uikwary  Leoni,  and  grasping  him  by  the  throat. 
'^  Boyish !  I  will  show  you  that  a  man's  animosity  li^ 
under  this  boyish  violence !"  Leoni  at  this  fearful  mo- 
ment (fid  not  fese  his  presence  of  mind,  and  firmly  held 
off  Ae  left  arm  of  the  infuriated  slave  of  passion.  The 
right  hand  of  Gtesta  closed  tighter  and  tighter  on  his 
throat,  and  strangulation  would  speedily  have  ensued, 
but  the  fingers  all  at  once  relaxed  their  pressure.  A 
groan  of  agony  pierced  the  ears  of  Leoni,  and  the  form 
of  die  guilty  sufferer  lay  insensible  at  his  feet. 

Some  minutes  passed  before  Leoni  himself  recovered 
from  the  disorder  into  which  he  had  been  thrown.  His 
first  impulse  was  to  leave  the  offender  on  the  floor  to  re- 
cover as  he  might  The  resentment  which  he  had  begun 
to  entertain  against  him  on  the  night  when  th^  visited 
the  witch,  was  now  irrevocably  confirmed,  and  he  was 
not  without  a  desire  of  retaliation  for  the  attack  he  had 
just  experienced.  But  as  he  was  leaving  the  room  Ke  saw 
blood  issuing  from  the  mouth  and  nose  of  Gesta,  and 
he  scarcely  knew  what  to  da  Compassion  prevailed ; 
and  the  prostrate  figure  was  lifted  upon  the  pallet  on 

2  ▲ 
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which  it  usually  jreposed.  (^ni  lopsened  his  gaberdine 
at  the  neck  and  breast,  and  in  doing  so,  found  three 
withered  flowers  fastened  nes^t  his  heart,  tpge^er  with 
a  long  and  thin  lock  of  shinii^  \ififk  hair,  which  )^e 
needed  not  to  be  informed  had  been  shorn  from  ^e  head 
of  Judith.  The  flowers  were  the  cfpous,  the  violet,  and 
the  daisy,  which  she  had  given  to  Gesta.  Leoni  touched 
not  the  unfortunate  lover^s  treasures,  but  covered  them 
aii  something  sacred.  The  swoon  of  Gesta  continuing 
unbroken,  the  Hebrew  opened  the  windpw  to,  admit  the 
air ;  in  doing  so,  his  eye  fell  o^i  the  case  or  box  which 
he  hii|nself  had  \9^^vl  from  the  witch's  tpwei;  and  givefi 
to  Gesta  on  ac^upt  of  the  direction  which  was  upon  it 
Curiosity  induced  him  to  nuse  the  li^ — and  he  saw  a 
sofM  bi^p^le  of  dothing  within,  whic^  \e  did  not  pre- 
sume to  touch  iJwLt  on  the  top  of  that  bundle  were  the 
following  doggrel  rhymes,  which^  it  cannot  b^  disguised, 
I^eoni  twice  perused :— > 

Though  Hebrew  qamedp— jou  m  no  ^ew| 
And  Christians  would  disovn  you  too. 
Look  on  your  shoulder— where  the  bone 
Hath  from  its  proper  soehet  grown  I 
Look  on  yonr  breast  -thaye  vgns  tie  smf^i 
Where  the  finger  of  a  witch  hath  been  I«- 
In  ooe  place  blue,  in  one  place  red— 
A  speetre  branch,  and  a  eerpenf  s  head ! 

It  happened  that  at  this  very  moment  Leoni  remem- 
bered that  Gesta  had  been  often  rallied  on  his  Naaarene 
cast  of  face.  At  once  he  wius.  irresistibly  impressed  with 
the  belief  that  these  lines  applied  to  him,  and  as  soon  as 
that  impression  was  communicated  to  his  mind,  he  pro- 
ceeded without  scruple  to  satisfy  himself  on  the  point 
He  had  before  removed  the  gaberdine  from  the  neck  of 
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QdkiSLj  so  far,  that  it  was  with  ease  he  now  drew  it  oft 
from  the  deformed  shoulder  and  breast,  where  he  saw  the 
mysterious  signs !  That  on  the  shoulder  consisted  of  a 
blue  mark  iti  the  shape  of  a  miniature  misletoe-branch ; 
that  on  the  breast  was  red  in  colour,  and  ekhibited  some* 
thing  like  the  outline  of  a  sHake's  head.  Leoni  read  the 
rude  lines  again,  and  again  examined  the  tigns — ^then 
replaced  the  gaberdine  on  Gesta's  breasi,  and  hastened  « 
to  return  the  titles  to  the  box ;  but  hh  ctiHosity  was 
rkther  stitnulated  thati  satiiified  by  what  he  had  seen, 
and  without  paii^ing  to  consider  a  momeiit,  he  drew  out 
the  bundle  of  clothing  and  unbound  it.  A  ragged,  and 
dirty  frock  and  cap,  such  as  might  have  been  worn  by  a 
boy  of  three  or  four  years  old,  fell  to  the  floor,  with 
other  articles  suitable  to  complete  the  dress.  Leoni 
turned  them  over  one  by  one,  but  heaHng  a  moan  from 
Gresta,  caught  them  up,  and  crammed  them  into  the  box 
witlidilt  any  attention  to  order— ^he  frock  being  half 
witfaiti  and  half  without  the  lid.  Leoni  faced  the  pallet, 
^  Gesta  opened  his  eyes  and  recovered  his  recollection. 
The  latter  sprang  up. 

**  Keep  off  toy  J)erson,*'  said  Leoni,  *•  or  I  will  not  be 
answerable  for  your  safety  in  this  room  another  instant !'' 

'<  I  win  not  harm  you,"  said  Gesta,  almost  inarticu- 
lately. 

*'  I  will  take  care  you  shall  not !''  siud  Leoni,  whd  ' 
thought  Gesta's  voice  now  sounded  exactly  likeMyrza's, 
ati  idea  which  instantaneously  led  him  to  connect  the 
two  individuals  in  his  mind  by  other  points  of  re« 
semblance. 

"  Put  by  your  dagger,"  said  Gesta ;  "  I  have  not  the 
strength,  if  I  had  the  inclination,  to  attempt  again  to  do 
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you  an  injurj."    Leoni,  however,  still  kept  the  flmaU^ 
but  formidable  weapon,  in  his  hand. 

/'It  is  sufficient  for  me,"  said  he,  ^^  that  yovkhave 
attempted  it — I  will  .take  care,  as  I  have  just  .told  you, 
that  that  attempt  is  not  repeated." 

^'  I  swear  to  you,  Leoni,  it  shall  not  be  repeated!" 
eixclaimed  Gesta.  The  effort,  that  he  made  to  pronounce 
this  speech  seemed  to  exhaust  him  so  much,  that  he 
leaned  back  on  the  pallet,  and  covered  his  face.  "  These 
dreadful  sensations!"  he  cried,  after  a  short  silence, 
turning  himself  on  his  side,  with  his  face  to  the  wall, 
and  passing  his  hand  over  his  breast.  *'  Shall  I  call  for 
assistance  ?"  said  LeonL 

"  No,"  answered  Gesta.  "  There  now  exists  not  a 
person  who  could  do  me  good.  Once,  your  friendship 
yfdA  a  cordial  to  me — ^that  time  has  passed.  You  have 
deceived  me ! — ^You  have  destroyed  me !" 

Leoni  wished  to  explain  to  him  the  real  state  of  the 
case — but  pride  prevented.  "  Accuse  me  as  you  will," 
sfiid  he,  ^*  but  observe,  there  will  come  a  time  when 
your  heart  will  accuse  you  I  and  I  know  you  well  enough 
to  be  certain  that  you  will  find  it  difficult  to  relieve  your* 
self  of  its  censures^." . 

'*  I  find  it  difficult  .'^^otff  to  relieve  myself  from  them," 
said  Gesta ;  "  very — ^very  difficult !  Conscience  re- 
proaches me  night  and  day — it  gives  me  no  rest !  The 
worm  that  never  dies  is  in  my  heart,  Leoni !  Crime, 
which  you  never  even  imagined,  has  left  a  fiend  there, 
which  is  the  most  awful  of  all  whom  our  sins  have  drawn 
up  from  the  infernal  pit — I  mean  that  fiend,  rbmobsb  !" 
He  arose  and  went  to  the  window.  Then  continued— 
^^  To  you,  my  heart  was  once  open — ^but  it  has  long  been 
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closed  against  you.  Now,  for  the  fiist  time,  Leoni,  I 
will  inform  you  of  the  real  cause  of  my  estrangement 
— it  has  been  grime  ! — start — shudder — ^while  I  speak ! 
— ^Therewas  a  subtle  devil  once  found  me  at.the  witch's 
tower,  and  poured  poison  in  my  ear!  I  was  seeking  to 
know  how  I  might  be  mad^  rich,  and  independent— for 
ah,  Leoni  1  the  poverty  and  dependence  of  my  copditioa 
under  Jocenus,  galled  me  tp  madqess  I — I  saw  it  would 
bar  me  from  making  an  honourable  suit  to  Judith,  whom 
I  have  loved — Oh,  how  I  have  loved! — >ever  since  I  was 
able  to  distinguish  her  features  from  those  of  other 
maidens.  I  say  he — ^the  prior  of  loanno — ^pQured  poison 
in  my  ear — the  effects  of  which  I  am  afraid  I  shall  feel 
throughout  eternity!  He  wanted  a  fit  instrument  for 
some  of  his  villanies — and  he  chose  mef  Like  Lucifer, 
Son  of  the  Morning,  when  he  destroyed  our  first  parents, 
this  serpent  won  my  inexperienced  ear  with  hopes  of 
gain  and  honour !  He  successfully  imposed  on  me ;  and, 
in  short,  the  prior,  during  that,  and  subsequent  meetings^ 
made  me  all  he  desired." 

^^  Did  you  say  he  was  at  the  witch's  tower?"  asked 
Leoni.  **  The  superior  of  a  monastery  ! — a  priest ! — a 
punisher  of  sorcery— and  the  persecutor  of  that  very 
witch !     Could  it  be  possible  that  Ae  was  there  f ' 

**  Aye,"  cried  Gesta,  shaking  his  head,  and  drawing 
his  breath  hard,  '*  he  was  th«re,  indeed !  I  have  too 
much  cause  to  remember  it !  But  do  you  know  why  he 
so  persecutes  this  Myrza  t  Not  for  her  mysterious  arts 
— not  for  her  power  of  foretelling  events-^not  for  the 
cramps  and  agues  which  it  is  said  she  spreads  around — 
nor  for  the  murrain,  the  rot,  or  the  lameness,  which  it  is 
affirmfv)  she  bestows  on  cattle — ^neither  is  it  for  the  un- 
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healthy  mil^c  whteh  Hh^  is  charged  wi&  drawing  up  from 
the  fens-^nor  Ibr  the  fatal  lightning  which  &he  is  sup- 
posed to  di^w  down  ftotn  the  clouds.  But  it  is  because 
she  has  thwarted  tome  of  his  black  projects !  Self-de- 
ceived as  that  Woman  may  be  in  some  respects,  Leoni, 
and  unlawfxil  ns  may  be  some  of  her  practicds — she  has 
done  (hi^I  I  h^ve  entertained  a  peeuliar  antipathy 
iigainst  hei*,  btit  i  hare  had  little  just  cause  for  ii  Her 
appeanmce  is  dsrtainly  foybiddiilg-^her  Voice  is  hollow 
atid  harsh^^^he  k  ati  outcast  from  socidty  of  all  sorts — 
and  &  totloth  Sltid  miserable  creature— What  of  that  ?  I 
^m  A  Counterpart  of  herself  in  all  these  particulars.  I 
repeat,  I  hire  had  little  reason  to  hate  Myrza.  She  has 
been  the  means,  Leoni,  of  saving  these  hands  from  the 
unutterable  pollution  of  blood/  .^Yon  are  shocked — ^you 
tremble*  Oh,  what  would  I  give  to  feel  th^t  this  which 
I  am  telling  you  was  a  delusion  f  What  would  I  give  to 
tear  from  my  memory  the  guilt  of  that  period !  I  was 
warned  by  hei*,  that  if  I  really  f\ilfilled  my  part  of  the 
engagement  I  had  entered  into  with  the  prior,  he  would 
not  fulfil  his  part'-^that  I  should  destroy  my  soul,  and 
get  no  temporal  advantage !  She  was  right  !'*  he  cried, 
clenching  his  hand,  and  gnashing  his  teeth,  as  he  drew 
nearer  to  Leoni.  *^  She  was  right — as  you  shall  hear  I 
— ^The  confes-^" 

*'  Hark  !*'  interrupted  Leoni ;  **  something  extraor- 
dinary is  going  on  below.** 

**  And  there  are  crowds  in  the  street  outside !"  ex- 
claimed Gesta. 

*^  The  jews  quarter  is  usually  so  still,"  said  Leoni, 
^^  that  this  noise  is  alarming !" 

It  bodes  no  good  to  the  Hebrews !"  crieil  Oesta. 
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Do  you  hear  ? — that  was  Keturah's  scream  !-*She 
comes  up  the  stairs — Caleb  is  with  her — and,  as  I  am  a 
wretch,  they  are  followed  by  gentiles !" 

^*  Gentiles !"  exclaimed  Leoni :  ^^  and  why  are  gen- 
tiles in  the  house  of  a  jew  7 — ^The  merchant  absent  too — 
and  his  daughter  alone,  and  defenceless ! — How  is  this, 
Gesta?  If  you  have  been  traitorous  to  him  who  has 
fed,  clothed,  and  instructed  you,  since  your  infancy — 
you  do  not  deserve  to  live !'' 

*'  I  forgive  you  that  suspicion,'^  said  Gesta.  *^  I  have 
told  you  that  I  was  once  inclined  to  evil,  and  you  think 
that  I  am  so  still.  But  you  do  not  know  that  an  angel 
since  then  has  whispered  to  me  of  better  things."  He 
pressed  both  his  hands  on  his  heart ;  and  the  motion 
directed  Leoni's  thoughts  to  the  withered  flowers  and  the 
lock  of  hair  which  lay  there.  Directly  he  understood 
that  Judith  had  exerted  a  beneficial  influence  over  the 
mind  of  her  supposed  cousin  ;  but  that  the  violence  of 
his  passion  for  her,  prevented  that  influence  from  being 
as  fully  efficacious  as  it  would  otherwise  have  been. 
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CHAFfER  XIV. 


"  The  storm  is  wp,  iind  all  Is  on  tho  faaxard !" — Shakspetirc. 

"  Whether  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  not ; 
Tharefore  our  everlasting  f«re«rell  take  :— 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  fareivell  Cissius  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shall  smile ; 
If  not,  why  thea  tbiaj  parting  was  well  made.*'— Sfioirf^Mre. 


After  Leoni  had  gone,  Judith  resumed  her  wrltiufx- 
Having  concluded  by  subscribing  her  name,  she  prepared 
to  seal  the  fine,  thin  vellum,  in  the  form  of  an  elegant 
billet,  first  perusing  it  aloud  to  hersel£  The  contents 
ran  thus : — 

^^  To  the  Christian  Hermit,  by  the  swan  pools,  in  the 
lower  town  of  Lincoln. — ^You  once  instructed  my  be- 
loved mother,  Claribel,  the  Jewess,  in  your  faith.  You 
once  prepared  her  to  meet  your  prophet  in  that  paradise, 
wherein  I  trust  she  now  dwells.  You  have,  since  her 
death,  often  sent  to  me,  desiring  to  teach  the  daughter 
those  doctrines  which  the  mother  embraced. — But  I  have 
preferred  the  religion  of  Israel.  I  have  not  been  willing 
to  have  my  peace  disturbed  by  teachings  so  different  from 
those  of  my  honoured  ikther.  He  was  extremely  pained 
by  my  mother's  avowal  of  your  creed,  when  she  was 
about  to  die,  and  he  was  only  comforted  by  her  wish  that 


THE    JSW^S     DAUGHTBR.  185 

he  should  instruct  me  himself  in  the  Jewish  belief.  I  have 
received  from  you  a  missal,  some  of  the  prayers  of  which 
I  value,  but  I  cannot  find  in  the  Scriptures  any  warranty 
ibr  the  rest,  which  seem  principally  addressed  to  saints 
and  angels.  These  two  classes  of  beings  I  have  under- 
stood to  be  too  much  engaged  in  worshipping  Jehovah, 
to  seek  worship  for  themselves.  My  principal  reason 
for  addressing  you  now,  is  this : — t  have  received  from 
you,  in  addition  to  the  book  which  you  use  in  your 
masses,  a  most  precious  gift,  a  most  inestimable  treasure, 
a  letter  written  by  my  mother,  which  she  left  in  your 
care  to  be  given  to  me  when  I  had  reached  full  age.  I 
cannot  look  upon  this  letter  without  the  deepest  emotions 
of  awe,  love,  and  sorrow.  I  cannot  read  the  earnest  en- 
treaties which  it  contains,  that  I  would  become  a  Christian, 
without  the  strongest  bias  to  Christianity.  But  before  1 
can  believe  that  your  prophet  is  the  true  Messiah,  I  must 
have  further  converse  with  you,  and  therefore  I  would 
fain  see  you  at  your  hermitage  as  early  as  you  may  please 
to  appoint.  I  would  not  willingly  have  my  £uth  deter- 
mined by  any  fallible  being — no — ^not  even  by  the  tender 
mother  whose  memoiy  is  so  dear  to  me !  But  if  Israel 
hath  erred  in  rejecting  your  prophet,  I  would  desire  to 
renounce  Israel's  error.'^ 

Here  Judith  stopped,  and  said,  as  she  mused,  ^^  Shall 
I  write  concerning  little  Hugh  ? — It  is  so  strange  he 
comes  not !  Shall  I  say — when  you  see  my  little  friend 
tell  him  he  forgets  me  ? — No.  I  can  hardly  think  the 
hermit  approved  of  the  dear  boy's  visits  to  this  house. 
No ; — ^I  must  wait  with  patience  a  little  longer.  He  is 
in  all  likelihood,  completely  occupied  with  his  newly 
found  parent,  and  too  much  intent  on  hearing  from  him 

2  B 


186  THB   JBW*S    DAUOHTBIL 

stories  of  knights  and  Moslems  in  Palestine,  to  think  of 
me.  Yet  methinks  my  Lord  Hugh,  himself,  might  have 
been  here.  He  cannot  be  so  anxious  for  my  father,  as  my 
foolish  heart,  and  his  own  professions,  led  me  to  hope. 
Perhaps  he  has  been  talking  with  the  prior  of  Icanno, 
who  may  hare  persuaded  him  how  heinous  and  disgitee- 
ful  an  offence  on  his  part  it  is,  to  have  the  least  honour 
or  aflection  for  an  Hebrew,  and  so  he  has  oast  us  off  en* 
tirely. — ^Be  it  so  !''  she  exclaimed,  ashamed  of  the  pique 
shewas'maikifesting,  and  of  the  pain  which  she  felt  *^Be 
it  so !  I  will  no  longer  be  enslaved  by  my  feelings,  but 
when  I  meet  my  father  again,  I  will  throw  myself  on 
bis  breast,  give  up  my  secret  to  his  keeping,  and  learn 
firmness  from  his  lips.  Were  he  as  some  parents  are — 
selfish,  ungenerous,  lofty,  reserved,  and  wanting  in  an 
indulgent  friendliness  toward  me — I  could  not  srive  him 
my  confidence  so  entirely ;  but  he  is  full  of  sympathy 
with  my  weakness,  and  not  proud,  because  he  knows  it 
to  be  weakness  ;  he  makes  me  sensible  of  his  superiority 
by  the  delicate  humility,  and  profound  tenderness,  witii 
which  he  enters  into  my  inferiority  ;  be  makes  me  honour 
him  as  my  iather,  by  loving  me  as  a  friend ;  he  assumes 
nothing,  and  hence  my  heart,  as  well  as  my  mind,  is  ever 
ready  to  acknowledge  that  he  knows  much.  I  am  blest 
in  such  a  iather !''  Judith  now  finished  reading  the 
billet,  which  concluded  with  the  following  sentences  :— 
^  My  mind  is  so  occupied  with  Apprehension,  that  I 
should  not,  at  the  present  time,  have  troubled  you  on  the 
subject  of  religion,  were  it  not  that  I  am  conscious  of  the 
importance  of  immediately  settling  my  views  of  that 
eternal  world,  to  which  Grentiles  and  Jews  are  alike 
hastening — were  it  not,  that  I  ads  sensible  of  the  ex- 
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treipe  folly  of  postponing  the  consideration  of  such  a 
subject — were  it  not,  that  I  already  feel  the  need  of. steady 
oomibrt  under  tribulation,  of  such  a  comfort  as  no  earthly 
loss,  no  earthly  danger,  or  suffering,  could  take  from  me 
— which  being  fastened  on  something  Immutable,  might 
be  incapable  of  change,  and  might  be  carried  with  me 
beyond  this  life.  My  father  has  lived  very  much  apart 
from  all  those  of  our  nation,  who  dwell  beyond  the 
boundaries  of  our  own  residence.  I  have  been  kept  by 
him  entirely  separate  from  them,  but  by  birth,  name, 
and  profisssion,  we  belong  to  that  despised,  but  sacred 
people,  and  we  must  diare  in  the  persecutions  they  en- 
dure. Convinced,  then,  of  the  danger  which  always  en- 
virons us,  I  would  be  prepared  for  its  encroaches ;  and, 
as  far  as  nature  will  allow,  anticipate  even  the  horrors  of 
a  dungeon  and  death." 

This  solemn  allusion  contained  a  prescience  of  the  fu- 
tore,  of  which  Judith  was  happily  ignorant  But  when 
she  had  sent  away  the  billet  she  walked  slowly  along  the 
gsUery,  engaged  in  serious  reflections.  Among  other 
things,  she  recalled  the  conversation  of  Leoni,  and  the 
information  he  had  imparted  relative  to  Gesta's  attach- 
ment for  her.  This,  then,  explained  her  cousin's  moodi- 
ness of  temper,  and  his  long  existing  melancholy.  She 
remembered  the  distance  and  reserve  he  had  sometimes 
shown  towards  lior,  his  vehement  idolatry  upon  other 
occasions,  the  hittemess  of  his  looks  and  language  when 
any  other  person  was  named  who  professed  to  eptertain 
a  regard  for  her,  with  many  other  circumstances  confirm- 
atory of  Leonids  words. 

She  bad  reached  the  door  by  which  Leoni  had  left  the 
gallery,  when  the  trampling  of  feet,  and  a  confused 
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mixture  of  dtfferent  voices,  sounded  from  the  lower  part 
of  the  house.  The  first  swift  sensation  of  ahinn  which 
chilled  her  veins^  and  took  away  her  breath,  was  followed 
by  the  thought  that  her  father  might  have  met  with  some 
accident,  and  was  brought  home,  perhaps,  in  a  dying 
condition.  Instantly  she  obeyed  the  impulse  of  affectjon, 
and  hastened  down  stairs.  She  had  scarcely  readied  the 
bottom  when  Keturah  ran  up  past  her,  screaming  wi& 
terror,  and  the  Hebrew  lady  had  not  time  to  turn  back 
to  inquire  of  her  servant  the  nature  of  the  disturbance, 
before  the  giant  Oarston,  the  keeper  of  the  town  gaol, 
with  half  a  dozen  of  his  men,  rushed  up  after  the  giil,  to 
the  cross  gallery  above. 

*^  My  honoured  lady,'*  said  Caleb,  approaching  Ju- 
dith, ^*  do  not  fear.  The  fellows  say  they  only  come 
iat  master  Oesta.^' 

"  Only   for  Gesta !''  exclaimed  Judith :   ^^  savage* 
looking  persons  like  these  come  for  Gtosta !   And  why  do 
they  seek  him  here  in  this  unceremonious  manner  ?" 
They  have  not  told  us,  my  lady,"    said   Caleb. 

They  forced  their  way  in.  It  was  Garston,  the  go- 
vernor of  the  miserable  j)risons  near  the  Jews  Hall,  who 
told  me  they  had  come  for  master  Gesta.'' 

Judith  waited  not  to  hear  more,  but  bade  him  ea^ 
deavour  to  find  Leoni,  then  she  learnt  that  he  was  still  here. 
You,  Belaset,"  said  she  to  that  trembling  maiden,  who 
was  standing  near  her,  ^^  summon  all  your  courage,  and 
inspirit  the  jews  who  work  under  Caleb,  to  be  ready  to 
defiend  the  establishment  which  supports  them!"  She 
then  proceeded  with  a  firm  and  quick  step  up  toward 
G^ta's  apartment,  whither  the  intruders  had  gone. 

Gbrston  had  &stened  upon  Keturah  when  he  entered 
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tbe  bouse,  and  had  threatened  her  with  iSL  usage  if  afae 
did  not  lead  him  to  the  spot  where  Gesta  was.  The 
deformed  jew  was  in  the  house,  said  Garston,  and  he 
must  be  given  up,  or  the  boose  would  be  burnt,  and  all 
that  were  in  it,  before  another  rising  of  the  sun !  Ketu- 
nh  escaped  from  the  gaol-keeper's  gripe,  and  flew  up 
to  apprise  Gesta  of  his  danger,  that  he  might  esoape. 
Leoni  instantly  forgetting  all  but  hb  fonner  friendship 
for  Gesta,  burst  open  the  door  of  a  closet,  and  would 
hare  hid  him  there,  and  have  defended  him  with  his  own 
life,  but  be  refused  to  seerete  himself,  and  stood  in  the 
middle  of  the  room,  when  Grarston  pounced  on  him  like 
some  ferocious  carrion  bird  upon  its  prey. 

^*  This  is  the  crab  we're  in  want  of,  my  fellows  !  fasten 
his  claws  with  those  little  bits  of  irons  yon  have  got  with 
you !"  said  he  to  his  myrmidons,  in  a  sullen  roar,  grasping 
with  his  huge  hand  the  shoulder  of  his  captive,  while  his 
grim  features  expressed  a  barbarous  delight  Two  of  the 
men  sprang  to  obey  their  leader,  and  the  rating  of  a 
number  of  pieces  of  strong  metal  were  heard  on  the  floor, 
as  one  threw  himself  on  his  knee  to  bind  a  chain,  with  a 
drag,  on  one  of  Gesta's  feet.  He  did  not  oppose  them 
in  the  least,  but  looked  on  silently  while  the  pieces  of 
iron  were  about  to  be  screwed  on  his  wrists. 

'^  Shall  I  submit  to  see  this !"  cried  Leoni,  with  the 
utmost  vehemence.  ^^  Submit  to  see  another  who  bears 
the  name  of  jew,  dragged  away  to  certain  death  ? — Ho ! 
by  all  the  wrongs  of  Israel!  Full  Well  I  know  the 
piisoners  of  Garston  never  escape  his  demoniacal 
clutches !  My  friend  shall  never  be  taken  to  his  dens, 
while  I  have  the  spirit  of  a  man  and  a  Hebrew !  Away, 
ye  devils ! — ^take  off  the  irons,  or  ye  are  dead  men !" 
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He  bad  wrapped  his  ornamiuted  moumiiig  cloak  round 
his  left  arm»  caat  his  cap  away>  and  was  standing  between 
Oesta  and  the  two  men  who  held  the  screws  in  tb^ 
iiands,  when  Judith  glided  into  the  room.  Leonids  glit- 
tering dagger  which  was  flashing  before  the  eyes  of  the 
men,  dropped^  and  they  failed  to  take  advantage  of  the 
opportunity,  smit  into  passiveness  before  the  presence  of 
a  being  so  unlike  themselves.  Garston  stared  at  her 
with  stupid  admiration  and  wonder,  and  drew  back  to 
the  farthest  limits  of  the  room,  as  she  stepped,  with  the 
dignity  of  a  queen,  to  the  side  of  Gesta,  and  inquired 
why  he  was  thus  treated  1  Gesta  looked  at  her  with 
unspeakable  agony,  and  then  taking  her  hand  raised  it 
to  his  lips ;  a  tear  fell  upon  that  hand — it  was  the  first 
he  had  shed  for  years,  ^^  Judith,"  said  he,  softly, 
^^  this  tear  is  not  shed  for  my  coming  fate,  but  for  my 
parting  with  you ! — This  is  the  last  time  I  shall  ever 
behold  vou !" 

*•  Cousin — ^you  cannot  mean  what  you  say !"  ex- 
claimed Judith.  "  The  lasi  time  ! — how  !  Have  I  not 
already  sorrow  enough,  but  I  must  lose  you !" 

^*  It  must  be  so !"  said  Gesta.  ^'  I  must  go  from 
hence  for  ever !  I  have  put  myself  in  the  power  of  a 
man  who  is  as  deadly  as  a  scor|)ion,  and  I  must  fulfil  the 
penalty.  Leoni !  give  me  your  hand ! — Forgive  the  in- 
justice I  have  done  you !  When  next  we  meet  it  will 
be  in  a  far  off  land ;  there.  Justice  will  sway  her  equal 
balances  with  a  steady  hand.  It  suits  the  prior  of  Icanno, 
now  Lord  Hugh  has  arrived,  to  cut  me  off  for  the  death 
of  the  confessor,  lest  I  should  become  a  witness  against 
him.  Resistance  is  useless  ! — Yet  it  shall  go  hard,**  he 
added,  *^  but  that  before  these  lips  of  mine  are  mute  io 
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death,  I  will  leave  an  undisputed  testimony  of  bis  hy- 
pocrisy and  perfidy  !  Approach,  gaol-keeper ! — and 
manacle  me  as  you  will !" 

"  No— no !"  exclaimed  Judith,  waving  Garston  back 
with  her  hand  :  "  I  beseech  you — stay  a  little  !" 

"  Why,  for  that  matter,"  growled  the  bulky  man  of 
office,  ''  I  don't  care  if  we  do  : — only  let  us  have  a  can 
of  malmsey. — This  is  thirsty  work." 

"  That  you  shall  have  immediately,*'  cried  Judith, 
eagerly  catching  at  the  means  oflered  for  procuring  a 
delay. 

While  the  fellows  were  drinking  immense  quantities 
of  the  wine  which  had  been  provided  for  them,  the  ser- 
vants of  the  house  were  collected  in  a  sorrowful  group 
outside  the  door. 

*^  Ah !"  cried  Gesta,  addressing  himself  to  Judith, 
"  now  indeed  do  I  remember,  with  yearning  fondness, 
all  our  happy  early  days.  Think — ^think  of  them  some- 
times !-^by  me  they  will  only  be  forgotten  when  I  cease 
to  live  !  In  the  wintry  solitude  of  my  prison,  they  will 
bring  an  animated  summer  before  me ;  and,  when  I  am 
summoned  to  the  scaffold,  die  thought  of  all  your  good- 
ness to  the  deformed  unfortunate,  will  be  my  support 
and  solace!  There  is  something  I  would  say — "  he 
broke  off*  with  painful  embarrassment,  looking  toward 
the  box  which  Leoni  had  opened.  He  slightly  started, 
as  he  perceived  the  frock  partly  banging  out  from  the 
lid ;  catching  the  eye  of  Leoni,  his  face  became  suffused 
with  colour,  and  the  jeweller  felt  fully  ashamed  of  the 
childish  curiosity  which  he  had  indulged,  through  which 
much  unnecessary  pain  was  given  to  the  too  sensitive 
Gesta.     '^  The  articles  you  saw  there,"    said  Gesta 
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pointing  to  the  box,  and  speaking  to  Leoni,  ^*  such  as 
they  are,  once  sufficed  for  this  figure  of  mine.  How  shall 
I  speak  the  truth  to  you^  Judith  ? — My  relationship  to 
you  has  been  the  only  green  spot  in  the  desert  of  my 
life ! — and  now  to  lose  that — it  is  bitter  !  I  am  no  cousin 
to  you  Judith ! — ^your  father  is  my  benefactor — ^but  not 
my  uncle  !  That  pair,  whom  we  have  so  often  regretted 
together — were  not  my  parents!  Their  child  died  in 
the  cottage  of  the  nurse  who  had  charge  of  him — from 
that  nurse  I  received  this  box,  and  I  had  an  interview  with 
her  yesterday — she  stole  me  from  my  mother,  and  gave 
me  to  Jocenus  as  his  nephew  !  I  am  nothing  to  you  by 
birth,  Judith — I  am  not  even  one  of  your  tribe ! — ^I  am, 
the  woman  has  informed  me,  the  son  of  an  outcast  Nan- 
rene — no  better  !'* 

<*  But  she  has  not  told  you  who  your  parents  really 
are?" 

^*  She  has  not,"  replied  Gesta :  ^^  but  this  I  know, 
my  father  is  in  his  grave,  and  some  persons  think  it  would 
be  better  were  my  mother  there  too." 

'^  I  think  I  have  seen  your  mother," — said  Leoni — 
« I  mean  Myrza— the  Witch." 

**  Ah,  if  you  think  so,"  cried  Gesta,  *'  the  conjecture 
is  true ;  for  I  myself  have  had  the  same  idea — though  I 
have  repelled  it  as  much  as  possible. — What  a  discovery ! 
— ^What  a  terrible  humiliation !— It  is  almost  too  much 
for  a  being  bowed  down  as  I  am !"  He  shuddered,  sighed, 
and  leaned  on  Leoni  for  support,  while  a  spasm  of  pain 
darted  across  his  breast  Recovering,  he  assumed  a  com- 
posure that  had  long  been  foreign  to  his  aspect : — **  But 
this  is  weak !"  he  exclaimed :  ^*  I  speak  as  if  the  world 
were  just  opening  before  me,  instead  of  closing  for  ever 
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behind  me— as  if  I  were  on  the  point  of  entering  it  with 
hopes,  objects,  and  designs,  all  fresh  and  new,  instead  of 
leaving  it  a  wearied  and  worn  out  wretch.  The  sufferings 
to  which  I  may  soon  be  subjected — appal  me  but  little ; 
terrible  as  they  may  be — I  have,  perhaps,  endured 
greater  inward  ones  already! — Death  itself  would  be 
rather  a  blessing  than  a  curse !  There  exists  no  reason 
why  I  should  not  welcome  it.  Let  then  the  past  and. 
the  present  melt  before  me — and  time  melt  with  them ! 
— Let  eternity  unclose  her  awful  gates,  and  let  violence 
impel  my  feet  over  the  threshold ! — ^Let  me  perish  from 
the  paths  of  men  ! — ^Let  my  name  be  blotted  out  upon 
the  earth  ! — I  am  content" 

"  Nay,  but  Gesta,"  said  Judith,  "  dislike  of  life,  is 
no  certain  sign  of  fitness  for  death.  Ah,  believe,  my 
brother — (for  since  you  tell  me  I  am  not  your  cousin, 
I  will  tell  you  that  I  am  your  sister) — believe,  that  to 
pass  into  the  presence  of  the  King  of  kings,  armed  only 
with  the  false  resolution  that  despair  imparts — is  not 
good.  Retain  a  proper  fortitude,  and  hope  that  you 
will  yet  fulfil  the  ordinary  term  of  your  life.  If  you 
must  go  with  these  men — go;  but  go  without  giving 
yourself  up  in  imagination  to  horrors,  that  your  friends 
here  will  sacrifice,  if  necessary,  all  they  possess,  to 
avert 

'*  Put  me  in  possession  of  the  real  circumstances  of 
the  confessor^s  death,"  said  Leoni,  "  and  I  will  do  all 
that  man  can  do  to  effect  your  hberation. 

"  I,"  said  Judith,  "  will,  if  nothing  better  can  be 
done  for  you,  appeal  to  the  Lady  Isabella,  sister  to  the 
bishop  of  Lincoln  ;  it  is  said  she  has  much  influence  with 
the  prior  of  Icanno,  who  is  your  accuser." 

'J  c 
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'<  Peril  not  yourself  for  me,  Judith !"  said  Gesta. 
"  Leoni's  offer  1  am  constrained  to  accept ;  not  willingly 
— ^but  because  I  know  I  should  be  misunderstopd  if  I 
rejected  it.  Hark  you^  Leoni !  I  will  briefly  give  you 
the  recital  you  have  asked."  Judith  stepped  back ;  and 
a  rapid,  and  important  conversation  took  place  between 
Leoni  and  Gresta.  Presently  they  joined  Judith  again, 
and  Leoni's  countenance  shewed  increased  anxiety  for 
Gesta,  although  Judith  observed  that  his  sympathy  for 
him  seemed  also  increased,  and  that  his  determination  to 
serve  him  was  deeper  and  stronger. 

^^  Lady,"  said  Leoni,  ^^  Gesta  has  not  deserved  these 
irons." 

^^  That  I  can  easily  believe,"  said  Judith. 

"  He  has  erred,"  continued  Leoni,  ^'  but  not  in  the 
way  the  prior  would  have  the  world  think ; — he  has  been 
guilty — but  not  in  a  degree  to  justify  these  proceedings." 

^^  If,"  said  Judith,  looking  at  Gesta  with  a  manner 
calculated  to  strengthen  him,  and  to  give  him  confidence, 
^'  you  have  (as  your  own  words,  as  well  as  those  of  our 
friend  Leoni,  seem  to  imply,)  ofiended  against  the  law 
of  this  country,  though  not  by  the  commission  of  any 
capital  crime — ^yet  if  you  have  at  all  offended — it  may 
be  just  and  wise  to  bear  the  indignities  which  this  Gars- 
ton  puts  on  you  for  a  short  period,  until  the  prince,  the 
legate,  or  the  justiciary  of  England,  (who  I  hear  all  sit 
now  in  the  palace  of  Lincoln,  to  hear  causes  of  complunt, 
and  to  relieve  the  oppressed,)  shall  give  you  honourable 
freedom." 

"  I  have  committed  no  capital  offence ! — ^I  have  not 
even  offended  the  laws  of  this  country,"  said  Gesta, 

further  than  by  listening  to,  and  for  a  time  participating 
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in,  the  designs  of  one  who  1  know  hcu  broken  the  laws 
— and  who  justly  deserves  the  doom  which  he  now  brings 
upon  me.  But  I  was  deceived  by  him !-— my  evil  com- 
bination with  him  was  not  premeditated ! — ^it  was  the 
result  of  headlong  passions  1  He  was  the  fiend! — ^the 
hypocritical  deluder !  Not  that  I  excuse  myself,  Judith 
— ^you  will  excuse  me  more  than  I  excuse  myself,  when 
you  shall  hear,  after  I  am  gone  from  hence,  Leoni's  nar- 
rative of  my  acquaintance  with  the  prior ;  the  fruits  of 
which  have  already  been  misery,  and  will  soon  be — 
death !  But  do  you  dream,  Judith,  that  when  I  am  once 
iu  the  hands  of  an  enemy  of  this  description,  he  will  suf- 
fer me  to  escape  his  hands  ? — Oh,  no,  no !  think  not  so 
for  a  moment.  I  know  that  I  take  my  last  farewell  of 
all  here."— 

'*  Taste  me  that  wine !''  thundered  Garston,  behind, 
to  the  servant  who  had  brought  him  a  fresh  supply. — 
How  know  I,  you  currish  infidel,  but  you  have  poisoned 
it  with  your  Jewish  mixtures  ? — Taste  it — infidel  thief  I" 

"  Taste  it !"  echoed  the  gaol-keeper's  subordinates. 

^'  The  fellows  are  becoming  intoxicated,"  said  Gesta. 
**  Sufier  them  to  draw  nigh,  and  bear  away  their  pri- 
soner." 

Judith's  countenance  now  altered ;  and  she  said  in  a 
low,  faltering  voice  to  him,  "  Gesta — Gesta — I  have 
spoken  to  you  firmly — but  now  my  heart  sinks  with  weak- 
ness.— I  know  not  how  to  part  from  you ; — ^you  were 
always  so  dear  to  me !  You  must  not  think  that  your 
sister  Judith  can  ever  be  happy  again,  until  you  are 
free !"  Keturah  and  Belaset,  perceiving  the  agitation 
of  Judith,  approached  her,  and  Keturah  half  embraced 
her  lady  while  she  wept  aloud.. 
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*^  Go  back — ^go  back,  kind  girls,^'  said  Juditb,  dis- 
engaging herself  from  Keturah :  "  take  leave  of  Gesta, 
and  go  back.  What,  Caleb !  have  you  come  to  see  the 
adopted  son  of  my  &ther  take  his  farewell  of  us  under 
such  painful  circumstances  ? — Come  near — ^" 

^  Come  near — ^honest  Caleb,''  repeated  Gesta,  with  a 
melancholy  smile.  Perhaps  no  one  appeared  more 
piteously  excited  than  this  matter-of-fact  servant  To 
him,  Gesta's  deformities  were  nothing ;  he  loved  him  as 
much  as  he  was  capable  of  loving  any  one. 

^'  This  is  wonderful ! — ^this  is  dismal !"  he  exclaimed, 
at  long  intervals,  in  his  brief  way.  ^^  Tell  me,  dear 
young  master — what  shall  I  do  for  you  ?  Six  stout  He- 
brews are  behind — in  the  gallery,"  he  muttered ;  ^*  and 
the  Nazarenes  are  but  seven."  Gesta  shook  his  head, 
and  reasoned  with  him  on  the  inutility  of  resistance, 
while  Caleb  seemed  ready  to  choak  with  violent  emotion. 
Part  of  the  irons,  which  were  but  half  secured  on  Gresta's 
limbs,  dropped  to  the  floor.  The  sound  roused  Garston 
and  his  men  immediately  from  their  carousals,  and 
rushing  forward,  they  in  a  few  minutes  fastened  the 
shackles  permanently.  So  great  was  the  weight  of  the 
fetters  put  upon  Gesta,  that  his  enfeebled  frame  could 
scarcely  sustain  them — and  his  deepening  paleness  told 
Judith  and  Leoni,  too  well,  the  pain  which  the  irons 
occasioned  him.  Leoni  raised  a  cup  of  wine  to  his  lips 
— ^he  drank  it  eagerly,  with  thankfulness,  which  swam  in 
his  eye,  but  found  no  words.  Liooni  also  was  unable  to 
speak,  his  answering  glance  alone  revealed  his  feelings. 

^*  Stand  aside !"  roared  Garston  to  the  six  jeivish  la- 
bourers collected  outside  the  room. 

"  Not  till  we  have  our  lady's  commands,"  answered 
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they,  presenting  a  formidable  display  of  kni?es  and 
dirks.  Judith  heard  what  passed,  and  instantly  came 
into  the  gallery  in  time  to  prevent  an  affray. 

^'  You  Aave  my  commands,"  said  she ;  ^^  let  the  gaol- 
k«eper  and  his  men  pass  out.  But,"  she  added,  with 
resolution,  *^  if  they  attempt  to  enter  any  part  of  this 
house  which  is  not  in  their  direct  progress  to  the  court — 
oppose  them,  for  the  sake  of  the  master  who  has  been 
so  liberal  to  you !" 

^*  We  will,  lady,  for  the  sake  of  the  merchant  of  Israel 
— ^but  for  him  we  should  have  died  for  want  of  bread  !" 
cried  the  Hebrew  labourers,  simultaneously;  then,  in 
exact  obedience  to  her  directions,  three  of  them  advanced 
before  the  gaol-keeper's  band,  and  three  waited  to  fol- 
low in  its  rear. 

"  Take  heed,"  continued  Judith  to  the  latter  three, 
sinking  her  voice,  '^  that  the  storehouses  are  not  opened." 

'^  Our  lives  for  them!"  said  the  men,  in  a  quick,  stern 
whisper. 

"  Be  faithful  in  this  time  of  peril,  and  my  father  shall 
reward  you  well,"  said  Judith,  and  then  returned  into 
the  room,  where  adieus,  full  of  silent  anguish,  were  being 
taken  lingeringly. 

"  Move  along  to  your  wooden  cage,  my  little  bunch- 
breasted  ape!"  said  the  savage  giant  to  his  prisoner, 
grinning  at  the  angry  flash  which  shot  from  the  eye  of 
the  insulted  Gesta* 

"  Sir !"  said  Leoni  to  Garston,  «  whatever  authority 
you  may  have  for  fastening  upon  the  person  of  my  friend 
these  horrid  fetters,  and  for  imprisoning  him  in  your 
gaol,  I  am  quite  sure  you  can  have  none  for  inflicting 
upon  him  the  despicable  taunts  of  your  tongue ! — and, 
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look  jou,  if  they  are  repeated  here,  I  swear  by  the  holy 
lawgiver  of  my  nation,  you  shall  walk  over  niy  dead  body 
before  you  shall  bear  him  hence !  Have  you  not  one 
spark  of  the  man  left  in  you  ?— or  are  you,  in  body  and 
soul,  an  animal  fit  only  to  range  the  wild  forests,  and 
prey,  like  a  howling  tiger,  upon  your  kind  ?' 

"  I  have  other  gyves  besides  these,"  said  Garston, 
shaking  the  chains  attached  to  Qesta's  iron»,  and  giving 
one  of  his  vulgar  winks,  at  the  same  time  raising  one 
shoulder  and  pointing  his  thumb  over  it :  '*  I  have  cages 
for  gay  parrots  as  well  as  for  apes  ;-^-my  gallows  will 
swing  two  infidels  by  the  neck  as  well  as  one.'' 

Keturah  and  Belaset  shrank  back  in  fear  and  horror 
from  the  speaker,  while  Judith,  engrossed  with  wider 
apprehensions  than  they  had  yet  conceived,  and  rendered 
calm  and  collected  by  the  very  force  and  depth  of  those 
apprehensions,  came  to  the  side  of  Gesta,  and  laying  her 
hands  lightly  upon  his  manacled  ones,  again  whispered 
to  him  to  be  of  good  courage.  Leoni  and  herself,  she 
strove  to  assure  him,  would  not  fail  to  procure  his  de- 
liverance. It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  workings  of 
Gesta's  heart  as  he  saw  the  moments  approach  when  all 
the  present  scene  must  exist  only  in  his  memory — and 
when  terrors  would  gather  about  him  from  which  his  nature 
now  began  to  shrink — when  the  idolised  Judith  would 
be  only  the  angel  of  his  fancy — at  one  moment  mocking 
his  senses  with  a  delusive  identity,  at  another  melting 
into  air.  She  would  speak  to  him — look  upon  him  no 
more,  when  his  sufferings  would  ask  in  vain  for  her 
sympathy.  He  drew  the  picture  of  his  coming  condition 
with  too  prophetic  an  accuracy,  and  quailed  before  it.  Nor 
was  Jocenus  at  all  forgotten  by  him ;— >who  could  sup- 
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pose  (hat  he  would  be  ?  The  mind  of  Gesta  was  fully 
competent  to  estimate  the  merchant's  noble  character — 
his  heart  was  fully  large  enough  to  lore  it 

**  How  can  I  express  what  I  feel  toward  Jocenus  ?"  said 
Gesta.  *^  Eternal  thanks  to  him  for  his  goodness  to  me  I 
Since  the  first  hour  when  the  duplicity  of  the  woman  who 
stole  me  from  my  mother,  placed  me  in  his  care,  he  has 
loaded  me  with  benefits ;  which,  although  meant  for  his 
nephew — ^the  stranger  must  be  grateful  for.  He  has, 
from  first  to  last,  permitted  me  your  society,  Judith !  for 
which  I  bless  him,  although  the  permission  has  produced 
the  greatest  misfortune,  as  well  as  the  greatest  good, 
that  ever  befel  me !  Leoni — buy  me  another  brief  delay, 
if  it  be  possible,  from  the  gaol-keeper,  and  let  the  door 
of  this  room,  which  I  have  called  mine  for  upwards  of 
twenty  years,  be  closed  on  all  but  you  and  Judith.  My 
parting  with  you  both,  I  would  have  unobserved." 

His  wish  was  carried  into  effect.  He  rested  on  a  chair 
the  few  last  minutes  of  his  stay  in  the  house,  Judith 
drooping  on  one  side,  and  Leoni  on  the  other. 

*^  Tell  your  father,  Judith,"  said  Gresta,  ^'  when  you 
see  him,  (which  I  trust  may  be  soon,)  that  all  the  mer- 
chandise which  he  has  at  diflerent  times  entrusted  to  my 
care,  has  been  dealt  with  faithfully.  I  speak  as  with  my 
dying  breath !  But  tell  him,  also,  that  the  prior  would 
have  persuaded  me  to  be  false  to  my  trust ! — and  even 
to  betray  you,  Judith,  to  one  of  his  patrons !  Thus  you 
may  see  the  extent  of  his  wickedness !  If  I  may  speak 
openly  in  Lincoln  before  I  perish — I  will  so  denounce 
him,  that,  instead  of  advancing  to  the  new  dignity  he 
aspires  to,  he  shall  speedily  be  deprived  of  that  which 
he  has!" 
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^*  Can  this  be  true !''  cried  Leoni,  shocked  at  what  he 
had  just  heard. 

'*  Aye,"  said  Gesta;  '^  nor  did  his  schemes  stop  here ! 
But  I  have  said  enough  concerning  myself  and  the  prior 
— and  now  can  only  add,  that  the  merchant  is,  I  fear, 
fallen  into  his  hands ;  and  if  so,  the  only  way  to  extricate 
him  will  be,  to  go  to  the  Lady  Isabella,  (whom  you 
named,  Judith,  a  few  minutes  ago),  and  to  place  the 
circumstances  of  the  case  unreservedly  before  her.  She 
knows,  I  believe,  more  of  the  prior's  true  character,  than 
any  other  person  of  her  station ;  and,  as  you  have  re- 
marked, it  is  said  she  has  much  influence  over  him.  She 
is  an  excellent  lady,  of  true  worth  and  piety ;  and  though 
not  without  her  prejudices  against  the  Jewish  people,  yet, 
like  Bishop  Grosteste,  her  brother,  she  little  regards  dis- 
tinctions of  any  sort,  when  the  claims  of  humanity  are 
to  be  heard." 

^'  I  thought,"  said  Judith,  ^'  that  you  supposed  my 
father  was  at  Newark !" 

^*  Pardon  the  little  deception," — said  Gresta — ^^  it  wais 
employed  to  comfort  you  while  I  was  engaged  in  searching 
for  him.  Yet  the  thought  did  once  cross  my  mind  that 
he  might  be  there — ^though  I  regret  to  say,  aAer  reflec- 
tions, and  later  intelligence,  have  annihilated  the  hope." 

The  darkness  of  the  impending  storm  was  now  fearfully 
increased  to  the  view  of  Judith: — ^herself  the  object  of 
secret  designs! — ^ber  father  in  the  hands  of  his  most 
dreaded  enemy  1 — Gesta  to  be  taken  away !  Slie  saw  it 
all — and  gave  way  to  the  most  dreadful  perturbation. 

"  Nothing  can  be  done  for  your  relief,"  said  Gesta, 
^^  until  I  am  gone — ^then,  Leoni  will  assist  you,  I  am 
confident,  to  the  last 
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"  I  pledge  myself  before  heaven  and  earth,"  said  Leoni, 
"  to  do  so  !" 

"  So  may  happier  days  return !"  exclaimed  Gesta, 
rising.  **  And  so  may  you,"  he  added,  after  an  expres- 
sive silence,  *^  be  united  in  peace  and  joy  to — each 
other." 

^^  Stop !"  cried  Leoni,  embarrassed,  but  rather  glad, 
than  otherwise,  of  the  opportunity  now  offered  to  unde- 
ceive Gesta  regarding  the  nature  of  the  friendship  be- 
tween Judith  and  himself:  ^^  you  err.  I  came  indeed, 
hither,  as  you  suspected — a  suitor ;  but  I  was  leaving 
the  house,  when  you  saw  me — a  rejected  one. — Rejected, 
I  regret  to  say,  without  a  hope  I  I  appeal  to  the  lady, 
herself." 

**'  It  is  true,"  said  Judith. 

*'  Can  it  be !"  said  Gesta.  ^^  Then  Myrza  was  right ! 
— ^  No  jew  shall  ever  win  the  maiden's  heart.'  " — 

*^  But  you  are  no  jew !"  said  Leoni. 

This  hasty  exclamation  had  nearly  overthrown  the 
self-possession  of  the  prisoner;  and,  strange  to  say,  a 
gleam  of  hope  again  darted  over  bis  heart — even  under 
such  circumstances,  and  he  felt  as  if,  since  the  prophesy 
did  not  include  him,  he  could  go  to  prison  with  the  ut- 
most cheerfulness,  sustained  upon  this  airy  uncertainty 
just  opened  to  him,  better  than  upon  all  the  most  solid 
reasonings  philosophy  and  common  sense  could  bring 
forward. 


2  D 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  Dispatch  Aranthe  I 
For  in  this  disguise,  we'll  instantly 
Go  seek  the  king,  and  bring  him  some  relief.*'— -ShoJIrf/Mar^. 

*'  Where  should  this  music  be  ?    I'the  air,  or  the  earth  ?** — Shaktpeare, 


If  there  be  one  being  on  earth  whom  the  imagi- 
nation more  clings  to  than  another — if  there  be  one 
about  whom  some  tender  and  pleasing  charm  is  ever 
shifting,  (a  charm  which  resists  longer  than  any  other 
the  iron  pressure  of  reality) — it  is  that  being  whose  mind 
opened  with  our  own — whose  powers  were  unfolded  with 
our's— 'whose  finer  tastes  were  formed  congenial  with  our 
tastes — and  whose  first,  fresh,  pure  affections,  mingled 
and  expanded  with  our  affections.  If,  as  Wordsworth 
says — 

"  Heaven  is  about  us  in  our  infancy'/ 

then  how  dear  should  they  be,  who,  beneath  one  roof — 
beside  one  native  hearth — shared  with  us  that  innocent, 
blissful  time !  All  the  relations  of  life  are  the  gift  of 
Infinite  benevolence,  and  all  are  intended  to  yield  delight 
and  improvement ; — but  this  of  brother,  of  sister,  is  pe- 
culiarly dear  to  the  young  heart ;  and  would  be  more  so, 
if  the  world  and  vanity  did  not  too  soon  mar,  with  their 
rude  and  chilling  breath,  its  sweet  blossoms — ^if  they  did 
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not,  with  their  selfish  maxims,  too  soon  deprive  it  of  its 
guilelessness  and  sensibility. 

The  '^  Jew's  Daughter,"  though  an  only  child,  was 
not  ignorant  of  the  relationship  of  which  we  speak ;  she 
had  not  applied  the  word  brother  to  Gesta  without  feeling 
that  tender  friendship  for  him  which  her  use  of  the  word 
implied.  She  did  fully  regard  him  as  a  brother — and 
when  he  was  gone,  she  found  that  the  world  had  not 
another  who  could  supply  his  place.  The  fine  ties  that 
intellectual  companionship  had  wrought  around  them, 
were  not  to  be  broken  by  the  discovery  that  he  belonged 
not  to  her  kindred !  If  the  knowledge  of  this  painful 
truth  produced  caiy  change  in  her  heart,  it  was  a  chauge 
favourable  to  Gesta !  for  it  powerfully  heightened  her 
pity  and  sympathy  on  his  behalf,  and  increased  the 
strength  of  her  esteem  for  him,  through  the  medium  of 
the  tests  by  which  that  esteem  was  now  tried  and  proved. 

He,  as  well  as  Jocenus,  was  gone ! — and  the  house,  in 
all  its  luxurious  garniture,  and  with  all  its  wealth,  looked 
gloomy  indeed !  The  merchant's  voice  was  not  heard  in 
bis  private  ofiSce— Caleb  moved  in  and  out  there,  the  sole 
director ;  his  black  brows  contracted,  his  lips  muttering, 
and  his  heart  labouring  under  an  oppressive  load  of  care. 
When  he  went  into  the  stables  to  feed  the  beautiful  and 
expensive  animals  there,  (some  of  which  had  been  im- 
ported from  distant  countries)  he  gave  vent  to  many  loud 
groans,  and,  with  the  fancy  that  trouble  creates,  he 
thought,  as  he  stroked  the  merchant's  favourite  barb,  and 
called  it  by  its  name,  that  the  creature  seemed  uneasy 
for  its  master's  absence :  the  handsome  mule,  also,  which 
Gtesta  had  been  accustomed  to  ride,  was  tended  with 
particular  care,  and  patted  with  a  sort  of  fondness. 
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<<  What  will  be  the  end  of  it  all  P*  etdaimed  flie 
faithful  servant,  moring  into  the  storehouses  where  all  the 
goods  lay  packed  up,  and  arranged  for  removal  ^  Here 
is  the  merchandise,  but  where  is  the  owner  ?  And  where 
is  my  dear  young  master,  who  put  the  things  in  this 
order  1  Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob,  what  will  be  the 
end  of  these  troubles !"  Having  given  utterance  to  this 
speech,  which  was  more  lengthy  than  any  which  he  used 
upon  ordinary  occasions,  Caleb  turned  over  a  bale  of 
silks,  and  sat  down  on  it  in  a  desponding  posture. 

Judith  walked  through  the  different  apartments  of 
her  bower,  unable  to  rest ;  and  now  so  disturbed,  that 
she  was  unable  to  think  clearly.  A  cloud  of  sad  pre- 
sages seemed  to  make  the  air  too  thick  for  her  to  breathe 
in,  and  at  last  seeking  a  momentary  relief  from  them,  she 
sat  down  in  the  saloon,  and,  taking  her  harp  into  her 
hand,  struck  a  desultory  medley  of  sounding  chords  upon 
the  strings.  But,  looking  around,  she  saw  neither  her 
father  nor  Gesta^the  two  who  had  been  always  so  de- 
lighted to  hear  her  psalmody ! — ^who  had  always  been  so 
lavish  of  their  praises ! — praises  which  she  did  not  covet 
because  they  gratified  her  vanity,  but  because  they  pro- 
ceeded from  lips  which  were  the  indulgent  echo  of  hearts 
that  loved  her. 

It  was  now  the  anniversary  of  her  mother's  death, 
which  Jccenus  had  always  kept  as  a  day  sacred  to  her 
memory.  But  he  was  not  here  to  keep  it  now !  Judith 
visited  ClaribePs  tomb  in  the  garden,  and  sat  below  it — 
the  mournful  cypress  waving  over  her  head — and  there 
she  wept  until  her  handmaids  afiectionately  remonstrated 
with  her,  and  persuaded  her  to  return  to  the  house. 
**  My  fathtr !— my  father!"  she  cried,  in  agony,  as  Be- 
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laaet  and  Keturah  supported  her: — O  God,  where  is 
he  r 

A  long,  wearisome  night  passed,  and  a  Sabbath 
dawned ;  but  the  voice  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  was 
not  heard  in  the  Hebrew  merchant's  house; — Judith's 
harp  was  hung  up,  mute,  like  the  harp  of  Judah  in  for* 
mer  ages,  when  Israel  mourned  among  strangers  by  the 
waters  of  Babylon.  Tiie  household  altar  was  without  its 
presiding  priest ;  and  when  the  fair  daughter  of  Jocenus 
endeavoured  to  officiate  in  his  stead,  she  found  herself 
unequal  to  the  effi>rt.  The  servants  were  dismissed  with 
a  pathetic  request  that  they  would  each  worship  alone 
that  day  at  the  footstool  of  the  Lord  God,  and  that  they 
would  each  petition  for  her  father's  return.  Tor  Gesta's 
release,  and  for  the  preservation  of  all  the  house  from 
the  enemies,  by  which  it  was  beset.  Judith  then  shut 
herself  in  her  silent  chamber,  and  remained  there  until 
sunset  N 

The  softness  produced  by  her  present  distress,  occa^ 
sioned  Gesta's  love  for  her  to  be  more  complacently  re- 
flected upon  than  she  herself  was  awara  The  length  of 
time  he  had  concealed  it — ^the  exceeding  lowliness  which 
had  characterized  it — these  were  points  that  she  dwelt 
upon  again  and  again. 

Gesta  had  told  her  that  he  had  only  succeeded  in 
tracing  the  merchant  to  the  episcopal  palace,  and  Judith 
surmised  that  her  father  must  still  be  there;  perhaps 
imprisoned,  as  Gesta  was,  upon  some  false  charge  made 
anrainst  him  by  the  prior  of  Icanno ;  but  she  derived 
comfort  from  the  consideration  of  Bishop  Grosteste's 
well-known  character,  and  she  could  not  bring  herself 
to  believe  that  that  just  man  would  suffer  even  an  He- 
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brew  to  be  treated  ill  in  the  fabric  he  governed.    Leoni 
would  have  endeavoured  at  once  to  procure  an  interview 
with  the  bishop  in  order  to  ascertain  whether  Jocenus 
was  or  was  not  in  the  palace ;  but  Judith  hesitated  to 
give  him  a  mission  that  was  in  many  respects  so  difficult 
and  unpleasant,  hoping  that  Lord  Hugh  would  yet  visit 
her,  and  accomplish  this  object  for  her,  which  he  could 
do  without  the  least  inconvenience,  and  more  effectually, 
perhaps,  than  any  other  person.     Now  was  the  time  that, 
were  he  disposed,  he  could  indeed  have  served  her,  and 
have  conferred  on  her  another,  and  a  still  more  lasting 
obligation,  in  addition  to  that  one,  the  remembrance  of 
which  she  had  always  too  gratefully-  cherished.     Her 
mind  fastened  on  the  hope  of  his  assistance  so  tenaciously, 
and  she  so  entirely  felt  convinced  that  nothing  more  than 
his  assistance  was  wanted  to  relieve  the  torturing  sus-- 
pense  she  was  enduring,  that  her  earnest  wish  to  see  Lord 
Hugh  increased  to  agony,  and,  when  hour  after  hour 
and  day  after  day  passed,  without  bringing  any  further 
intelligence  of   her  father,  she   exhausted   herself  in 
imagining  all  sorts  of  schemes  by  which  to  procure  a 
meeting  with  Lord  Hugh.     At  one  time  she  thought  of 
venturing  herself  to  Icanno,  where  she  supposed  he  was, 
with  his  son,  and  of  seeking  there  information  from  the 
prior,  and  help  from  Lord  Hugh  ;  but  the  boldness  and 
hazard  of  this  design  offended  and  alarmed  her  as  soon 
as  it  was  brought  to  the  bar  of  her  judgment,  and  she 
gave  it  up  immediately :  then  she  proposed  to  herself  to 
send  her  servants,  and  long  she  pondered  on  the  different 
messages  that  might  be  entrusted  to  them  ;  but  by  and 
bye  this  plan  also  was  decided  against — although  then 
she  knew  not  which  way  to  look. 
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In  this  state  of  misery  she '  remained,  with  no  other 
friends  about  her  but  her  attendants,  except  occasionally 
when  Leoni  waited  upon  her,  until  Caleb,  who  had  been 
pursuing  "  the  noiseless  tenor  of  his  way,"  making 
secret,  but  persevering  inquiries,  on  every  hand,  among 
the  peasantry  living  in  vassalage  under  the  castle,  among 
the  persons  who  supplied  the  principal  edifices  of  Lincoln 
with  provisions,  and  among  the  street-rangers  or  mu- 
sicians, so  numerous  in  the  town,  now  brought  the  intel- 
lisrence  that  Jocenus  had  been  carried  to  the  castle.  An 
anxious  and  prolonged  conference  then  took  place  in  the 
saloon  between  the  Hebrew  lady,  Leoni,  Caleb,  and  the 
principal  servants  of  the  house. 

The  smallest  sucfcrestion  or  remark  was  heard  with  a 
keen  and  trembling  attention  ;  and  all  seemed  to  make 
the  topic  of  the  hour  a  matter  of  the  nearest  personal 
sorrow  and  anxiety.  The  merchant,  could  he  have 
looked  in  now  upon  the  little  assembly,  would  have  seen 
how  much  he  was  loved  and  honoured ;  how  entirely 
his  domestics  were  devoted  to  his  service ;  and  how  evi- 
dent it  was,  that  not  one  among  them  could  be  named, 
who  would  not  have  risked  life,  and  all  that  life  could 
bestow,  to  restore  him  in  safety  to  his  house  again.  There 
was  an  emulation  among  the  male-servants  which  should 
propose  himself  as  the  executor  of  Caleb's  plan,  which 
was  this ; — that  some  one  should,  in  disguise,  enter  the 
ballia,  or  courts  of  the  castle,  and  there  endeavour  to 
learn  in  what  part  of  the  fortress  the  merchant  was  con- 
fined, how  he  was  treated,  and  what  were  the  earl  of  Lin- 
coln's intentions  regarding  him.  The  castle  was  at 
present  open  to  festive  troops  of  masquers,  dancers,  and 
strollers,  therefore  a  quick-witted  fellow,  said  Caleb, 
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might  easily  get  in,  and  peTform  his  real  errand  under 
cover  of  a  fictitious  one ;  at  the  same  time  Caleb  modestly 
and  truly  expressed  his  fears  that  if  he  were  to  attempt  the 
adventure  himself,  he  should  but  mar  it  The  best  dis- 
guise, in  his  humble  opinion,  would  be  that  which  was 
least  difficult  to  be  supported; — and  why  not  a  Hebrew 
go  in  as  a  Hebrew  ?  it  was  well  known  that  there  were 
wandering  abroad  Jewish  mediciners,  who  were  held  in 
high  repute  among  Christians.  Judith  wannly  thanked 
the  honest  servant  for  his  suggestions,  while  she  hastily 
devised  a  project  which  she  forbore  to  reveal. 

"  You  have  spoken  well,  Caleb,"  said  she.  "  I  am 
bound  ever  to  remember  the  prudence  as  well  as  zeal,  which 
you  have  this  day  evinced.  But  now  let  this  matter  rest 
until  to-morrow.  You  can  all  of  you  think  of  it ;  and 
weigh  well  the  dangers  as  well  as  the  probable  success  of 
Caleb's  scheme,  before  we  decide."  Leoni  wondered  the 
decision  was  not  made  now,  but  seeing  her  full  of  thought, 
he  said  nothing  on  the  point 

Judith  arose  from  the  divan,  and  prepared  to  leave  the 
room,  when  she  turned  to  Lieoni,  and  said,  ^*  Kind  sir, 
you  are  aware  that  the  Lady  Isabella  is  not  at  present 
in  the  palace — ^this,  the  vigilant  Caleb  has  informed  us: 
she  is  on  a  visit  at  some  distant  mansion,  he  supposes* 
Well,  then,  if  I  determine  to  ride  on  horseback  to  obtain 
an  interview  with  her  at  this  distant  mansion,  I  shall  have 
to  travel  on  roads  rather  insecure,  and  expose  myself  to 
considerable  peril  of  different  kinds.  I  am  about  to  try 
your  friendship,  Leoni — " 

"  Speak  on,  I  pray  you !"  he  cried  :  "  my  pnm  is, 
that  I  am  doing  nothing  for  your  happiness." 

She  sighed;  and  continued,  *'  Well,  then,  you  shall 
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be  mj  companion  in  the  journey,  and  take  charge  of  me, 
and  of  the  stoutest-hearted  of  the  maidens  of  my  bower, 
which  maiden  I  think  must  be  Keturah. — How  say  you 
girl  ? — ^howsay  you,  Leoni  ?" 

**  I  will  not  be  afraid  to  go  any  where  with  you  !"  said 
Keturah,  who  appeared  very  grateful  for  the  preference. 

"  I  need  not  speak,''  said  Leoni ;  "  you  know  my 
heart." 

"  I  do,"  said  Judith,  faintly  smiling,  "  and  so  hold 
yourself  engaged  my  friend  for  this  Israeli tish  adventure 
of  knight-errantry.  I  will  give  you  notice  of  the  time 
w;hen  your  championship  will  be  required." 

"  Might  I  say,  we  should  be  speedy,"  said  Leoni : 
<<  the  sky  is  now  clear,  and  likely  to  remain  so  for  a  day 
or  two  longer ;  but  if  stormy  weather  sets  in,  our  purpose 
will  be  retarded." 

"  No,  Leoni,  no !"  said  Judith ;  "  neither  wind,  rain, 
nor  thunder,  should  stay  me  from  pursuing  the  path  which 
would  lead  to  the  rescue  of  my  father  !  Though  storms 
raged,  I  would  still  go  on,  looking  above  the  elements  of 
this  perturbed  world  for  the  sunshine  of  heaven  to  cheer 
me !— Nothing  so  petty  shall  retard  my  purposes !" 

A  virtuous  heroism  animated  her  as  she  spoke,  and  a 
nobler  fire  beamed  from  her  eye.  She  was  about  to  pass 
through  the  door- way  when  she  reflected  a  little,  and 
said,  "To-morrow,  Leoni,  I  should  wish  to  see  you;  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  more  of  my  thoughts ;  and  on  the 
following  morning  after  that,  if  you  think  fit,  we  wiM 
take  horse.' 

*^  I  am  ready  at  any  hour  to  obey  your  commands," 
said  Leoni. 

'*  Now  Keturah !"  cried  Judith,  as  soon  as  she  had 

2  E 
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eyes,  wept  with  her,  and  soothed  her  with  kind  con^ 
soling  speeches. 

"  I  beg — I  beg  your  pardon,*'  sobbed  Keturah ;  **  I 
always  suffer  very  much  when  any  one  names  my 
family." 

"  I  know  you  do,"  said  Judith ;  "  and  I  wa«  very 
thoughtless  to  forget  that.  I  must  ask  you  to  forgive 
me^  though  indeed  it  was  an  inexcusable  fault  on  my 
part." 

"  No  fault  at  all  of  yours,  my  dear  lady,"  said  Ke- 
turah, speedily  recovering  her  spirits :  ^^  the  fault  was 
mine — ^pride  is  the  cause  of  my  tears.  Pride  which  I 
cannot  overcome — ^which  mars  my  life ! — I  would  tell  no 
one  this  but  you.  Everybody  thinks  me  very  contented ; 
but,  perhaps,  you  can  enter  into  my  feelings.  Ah,  my 
lady !  my  parents  were  once  looked  up  to — ^they  were 
talked  much  of — they  were  wealthy ! — ^Now,  you  know 
they  are  dependant  upon  bounty ! — ^no  one  cares  about 
them — no  one  thinks  about  them  !  I  know  that  I  am 
well — very  well  provided  for,  since  I  am  allowed  to 
dwell  with  you ;  but  still  I  cannot  forget  ray  parents, 
nor  cease  to  remember  what  they  were  once !" 

'^  I  wish  I  could  remove  the  cause  of  your  distress,'' 
said  Judith ;  ^*  but  since  that  is  impossible,  I  can  only 
give  you  my  sympathy.  Loving  my  father,  and  the 
memory  of  my  mother,  so  tenderly  as  I  do,  I  can  well 
feel  for  you ;  but  still,  Keturah,"  she  added,  soflenirg 
her  voice  very  much,  "  are  you  not  hasty  in  thinking 
their  reduced  fortunes  an  evil? — ^may  they  not  be  a  rood? 
I  think  I  have  heard  you  say  sometimes,  what  would  lead 
rac  to  think  so.  I  know  it  must  be  very,  very  trying  to 
bear  a  life  of  poverty,  after  having  enjoyed  a  life  of 
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wealth ;  but  yet  your  parents  and  your  sisters  are  hap- 
pier  in  their  present  state  than  in  their  former  ;  ihey  are 
more  united  among  themselves,  and  more  humble  you 
have  told  me." 

*^  I  know,  indeed,  they  are,"  said  Keturah,  heaving  a 
sigh  :  ^*  yet,  O  Elias  !  how  can  I  ibrget  what  they  were 
once!" 

Judith  understood  by  this  exclamation  that  her  argu- 
ments made  no  impression,  when  set  against  the  loss  of 
wealth  and  distinction.  However  this  might  be,  she  had 
always  considered  herself  bound  to  behave  to  Keturah 
with  peculiar  consideration ;  and  the  maiden  had  repaid 
her  by  a  very  grateful  affection. 

**  Now  what  think  you !  look  I  much  like  the  daughter 
of  the  rich  Jocenus  ?"  asked  Judith,  after  concluding 
the  arrangement  of  her  disguise.  '^  Shall  I  be  detected  ? 
—Shall  I  be  known  V 

"  Scarcely  my  master  himself  would  know  you,"  said 
Keturah,  walking  round  Judith,  astonished  at  the  com- 
pleteness of  the  metamorphosis.  ^*  But  my  dear  lady, 
you  have  not  prepared  me  for  my  part  in  the  masque !" 

**  You  will  have  nothing  to  do,"  said  Judith,  "  but  to 
keep  near  me,  call  yourself  my  sister  Estella,  carry  your 
harp  and  our  small  medicine  box,  and  whisper  courage 
to  me  when  you  see  me  fearful."  She  went  on  to  say, 
'^  As  soon  as  I  heard  Caleb's  scheme,  I  remembered  that 
he  had  told  me  a  little  before,  that  the  earl  of  Lincoln's 
favourite  grandchild,  a  lame  boy,  his  heir,  was  in  a  de- 
clining state  of  health,  and  that  the  earl  had  offered  large 
rewards  to  any  leech  who  could  be  of  service  to  him'. 
Now,  though  remarkably  bitter  against  the  jews,  this  earl 
has  more  than  a  common  share  of  the  popular  notion  that 
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we  possess  certain  medicinal  secrets,  the  knowledge  of 
which  we  never  communicate  to  Christians,  but  which  are 
of  inestimable  value.  He  has  most  confidence  in  the 
jews  that  come  from  Spain,  Arabia,  and  the  other  coun- 
tries of  the  east,  from  whence  we  know  most  of  the  prac- 
tisers  of  medicine  come,  whatever  be  their  origin  or  be- 
lief. I  am  therefore  a  Moorish  maiden,  named  Gabriella, 
a  wandering  harp-player,  and  a  Jewess,  possessing  her 
father's  secrets  of  medicine — do  you  understand  ?* 

**  That  I  do,  my  dear  lady !  and  I  am  sure  I  will  not 
shrink  from  going  with  you  into  any  danger  1" 

^*  You  think  there  is  danger  in  the  enterprise,  then  ?" 

"  Very  much,  my  lady,"  said  Keturah;  "  not  that  I 
am  afraid  of  it — the  principal  danger  would  be  yours.  In 
the  first  place,  you  have  lived  shut  up  in  this  bower  all 
your  days  ;  and  when  you  mix,  as  we  must,  with  the  low 
crowds  of  strollers — I  fear  you — " 

*^  What  are  the  other  dangers  ^"  interrupted  Judith ; 
I  am  prepared  for  this  one." 

^^  The  earl  is  of  so  horrid  a  character,"  continued 
Keturah,  ^'  that  you  could  not  bear  to  hear  his  language, 
nor  to  remain  five  minutes  in.his  presence." 

"  For  this,  also,  I  am  prepared," — said  Judith : — ^^  go 


on. 


*^  Then,  my  lady,  if  you  should  succeed  in  entering 
the  castle,  and  in  becoming  the  mediciner  of  the  lame 
\jQy — ^here  are  great  difficulties  :^How  will  you  cure  him  1 
and  how  will  you  get  away  from  your  charge,  when  you 
have  learnt  what  you  wish  1 — ^how  will  you  be  lodged 
conveniently  in  the  castle? — and  what  will  become  of 
this  house — and  the  merchandise— while  you  are  ab- 
sent?"— 
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Prythee  take  breath  I — Here  is  a  list  of  barriers  drawn 
out  in  array  before  me !"  cried  Judith :  **  enough  to 
daunt  the  craven  heart  of  any  poor  woman— except  of  that 
one  who  seeks  her  fitthei^— -and  such  a  faither !  Can  you 
have  confidence  enough  to  go  with  me,  when  I  say  I  hare 
no  other  answer  to  these  objections  than  this — ^I  have 
weighed  them,  and  all  my  heart  and  soul  ri^s  in  eager- 
ness to  overcome  them ;  which  I  will  do,  or  perish  in 
meeting  them !" 

'  ^*  Let  me  go  with  you,  my  dear  lady  !  I  will  not  make 
the  hazards  more  hazardous,  by  my  timidity,"  said  Ke- 
turah :  ^^  if  ever  I  had  a  spark  of  spirit  it  shall  be  roused 
nowr 

**  CSome  then — ^hasten — ^prepare  yourself!'*  said  Ju- 
dith. ^^  Imitate  my  appearance,  but  vary  it  a  little- 
use  your  invention.  Come !  the  dial  points  to  mid-day, 
and  in  an  hour  we  must  be  gone.  Collect  together  a 
change  of  the  most  necessaiy  articles  of  apparel  for  me 
and  for  yourself,  make  one  bundle  of  them,  and  festen  a 
leathern  covering  around  them,  such  as  the  wandering 
female  minstrels  are  accustomed  to  use.  Reach  me  your 
harp,  and  Belaset*s,  I  will  dound  them,  and  see  if  they 
are  in  tune,  while  you  prepare :  my  own  instrument  is 
too  rich  for  our  present  object,!  shall  take  Belaset's  with 
me  instead  of  it.  Do  not  forget  the  coverings,"  she 
added,  as  Keturah  was  passing  with  haste  out  of  the 
chamber.  **  We  must  seem  to  have  something  to  defend 
the  instruments  fi*om  the  air,  or  we  shall  not  be  in  cha- 
racter." 

The  two  harps  were  brought,  and  each  string  under- 
went a  critical  examination.  The  pegs  were  screwed 
firmly  to  the  requisite  pitch,  until  every  succession  of 
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harmonic  distances  was  correctly  established^  and  everj 
note  harmonised  with  its  fellow. 

*^  Now  shall  we  have  need  of  all  the  lays  of  foreign 
lands  that  our  memories  can  supply/'  said  Judith  ;  and 
directly  she  began  to  ^lay  a  very  plain,  simple  melody, 
and  sang  without  the  least  appearance  of  art. 

Rising  puickly,  she  covered  the  instruments,  and  con- 
cealed an  embroidered  purse,  filled  with  gold  and  silver 
cpin,  within  the  folds  of  her  robe,  saying  to  Keturah, 
"  let  us  steal  down  the  staircase  on  the  terrace  side,  and 
so  pass  through  the  garden,  whose  windings  wiU  prevent 
us  from  being  seen ;  but  stay — first  let  me  leave  a  few 
lines  for  Caleb  and  Leoni,  lest  we  excite  unnecessary 
alarm."  In  a  few  minutes  she  had  penned  the  following 
note,  which  wasi  left  on  her  toilet : — 

^'  The  worthy  Caleb  will  gratify  his  master's  daughter, 
Judith,  by  keepmg  her  absence  as  much  concealed  as 
possible.  She '  is  gone  to  no  great  distance,  and  may, 
perhaps,  return  to  day ;  though  this  is  not  by  any  means 
to  be  relied  upon.  Keturah  is  with  her,  and  they  go  with 
the  hope  of  prompting  the  restoration  of  the  merchant 
Let  no  one  be  anxious  on  their  account,  though  their  stay 
should  be  prolonged.  The  house  is  entirely  left  in  Ca- 
leb's charge. 

^*  Leoni  is  kindly  and  gratefully  informed,  that  the 
journey  to  the  Lady  Isabella  may  be  unavoidably  delayed, 
but  he  is  requested  not  to  fear  that  that  delay  will 
hinder  the  return  of  Jocenus,  or  endanger  the  release  of 
Gesta." 

It  was  not  long  after  this,  that  tiie  disguised  Jewish 
heiress  and  her  attendant,  ascended  slowly  the  upper 
part  of  Lincoln-hill,  on  foot,  and  advanced  to  the  bar- 
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bican,  or  watch-tower  of  the  castle,  standing  beyond  the 
ditch  that  washed  the  foot  of  the  bulwarks  of  the  outer 

walls. 

Each  bore  her  Jewish  harp  on  the  right  arm,  which  was 
passed  through  its  frame ;  and  the  weight,  which  was  not 
great,  was  further  sustained  by  a  silver  chain,  which 
crossed  the  breast  One  carried,  in  addition  to  her  harp, 
a  small,  black,  ebony  box ;  the  other,  a  neat  bundle  of 
clothing,  tightly  bound  in  a  leathern  wrapper.  There 
was  nothing  particularly  remarkable  in  their  appearance, 
when  viewed  as  forming  a  part  of  the  motley  crowd 
among  whom  they  moved,  if  we  except  the  excelling 
beauty  of  Judith,  the  elder  professor  of  the  minstrel  art 
She  attracted  many  a  look  back  from  itinerants  who  had 
passed  her,  and  those  who  were  behind,  whispered,  won- 
dered, and  admired.  Occasionally  the  latter  made  haste 
to  get  up  with  her,  and  then  slackened  their  steps,  as  if 
undesignedly,  to  examine  more  minutely  the  face  and 
figure  which  had  so  won  them  at  a  distance. 

Judith  was  so  occupied  with  hopes,  apprehensions, 
doubts,  misgivings,  and  reflections,  that  for  sonie  time 
she  failed  to  observe  the  attention  which  her  loveliness 
excited.  Having  never  seen  the  castle  but  from  a  dis- 
tance, she  paused  a  moment,  when  near  the  barbican,  to 
scan  the  proportions  of  the  dark  fortress.  The  moat, 
filled  with  water,  surrounded  the  square  structure,  and 
was  crossed  by  a  drawbridge,  that  was  now  let  down,  and 
by  which  soldiers,  masquers,  dancers,  and  singers,  were 
pouring  in  and  out  from  the  courts  in  an  incessant  stream* 
Round  towers  frowned  above  the  vast  height  of  the  walls, 
and  between  the  massive  battlements  bowmen  wereseen, 
the  bright  sunbeams  glancing  on  their  iron  caps  and 
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weaponB,  as  they  moTed  backwards  and  fonrarda  on  the 
platforms  at  the  top. 

<^  And  this,"  thought  Judith,  ^^  is  the  terrible  pile  in 
which  my  father  may  be  confined !"  Her  heart  for  the 
pafsing  minute  lost  its  courage ;  she  felt  ready  to  turn 
and  hasten  to  her  home  again,  while  *«be  was  yet  firee,  for 
it  seemed  to  her,  that  when  onoe  the  ponderous  gates  of 
the  castle  should  close  on  her,  freedom  would  cease,  and 
from  that  hour  she  would  be  a  prisoner.  ''  Those  gloomy 
towers  rising  abore  every  angle  of  the  walls,"  said  she 
to  Keturah ;  **  do  you  observe  them  ? — ^How  fearfiil  tfiey 
look !  without  any  convenience  for  the  admission  of  light 
and  air  but  yon  narrow  slits,  just  wide  enough  for  the 
outward  passage  of  arrows  from  the  long  and  cross- 
bow I" 

^*  Gloomy  indeed !"  cried  Keturah,  shrinking  as  she 
surveyed  them :  ^^  they  seem  to  hold  nothing  but 
penance-cells,  such  as  I  have  heard  these  Nasarenes  build 
for  one  another;  or,  perhaps,  they  are  meant  for  worse 
purposes  tfian  that !  perhaps  they  are  for  poor  captives: 
O  Elias !  who  knows  but  my  dear  master  himself  may 
be  in  one  of  them  1" 

Judith  was  nerved  again.  Her  &ther  might,  mdeed, 
be  the  inmate  of  one  of  those  towers  on  which  she  now 
gased  so  tremblingly,  and  while  she  fingered,  he  was 
pining  in  suspense,  and  suffering  she  knew  not  what  V* 

^  Let  us  go  on,  ICeturah !"  she  whispered,  again 
passing  her  arm  through  the  frame  of  her  harp  that  she 
had  rested  on  a  green  bank  opposite  the  barbican :  ^  let 
us  go  on !''  and  inwardly  she  sought  support  from  on 
high.  They  crossed  the  moat,  and  passed  under  the 
threatening  machine  suspended  over  the  gates,  calledAe 
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portcullis,  between  two  round  towers^  in  which  dwelt  the 
corps  de  garde.  Over  the  gateway  were  numerous  rooms 
belonging  to  the  porter  of  the  castle,  and  when  the  ad- 
venturous harp-bearers  entered  the  outer-court,  a  second 
wall  rose  before  them,  not  so  remarkably  loffyand  strong 
as  the  outer  walls,  nor  resting  on  bulwarks  of  raised  soil, 
but  still  massive  and  eztiemely  high.  The  prodigious 
strength  of  every  part  of  tiie  fortress,  and  its  confined, 
prisQn*like  air,  chilled  the  hearts  of  the  Jewesses  as  they 
walked  along  between  the  outer  snd  inner  walls,  still 
following  in  the  direction  pursued  by  other  persons  who 
professed  the  art  they  assumed. 

Observing  that  none  were  admitted  within  the  second 
court  but  superior  minstrels,  Judith  thou^t  it  best  to 
try  her  powers  without  delay ;  accordingly  she  stopped 
by  a  postern,  and  took  the  covering  off  from  her  instru- 
ment, then  sitting  down  upon  a  heap  of  bombard-stones, 
which  artillery  men  had  left  on  one  side  of  the  area,  she 
adjusted  the  harp  on  her  knee,  and  boldly  commenced  a 
long  legend  of  the  Moors  who  battled  against  Charle« 
raagne. 

The  persons  who  had  so  particularly  noticed  her  beauty, 
gathered  around  her;  die  gave  not  one  look  to  any 
of  them,  but  rivetted  her  attention  on  the  verses  she  was 
singing,  and  on  the  difficulties  which  were  before  her. 

She  had  now  sang  the  half  of  the  ballad  when  her  voice 
gave  way ;  and  while  every  ear  near  her  was  listening 
with  the  closest  attention,  and  while  every  heart  vibrated 
to  its  core  under  the  spells  she  produced,  her  head  sank 
orer  her  instrument,  and  she  covered  her  face.  These 
signs  of  deep  feeling  on  the  part  of  the  foreign  minstrel, 
diew  tears  from  most  of  the  standers  by ;  they  knew  not 
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what  moved  them  so  strangely,  and  they  yielded  to  the 
gentle  influence  without  inquiry.  Not  one  stirred  a  step, 
hut  there  was  a  general  hush,  as  though  the  movements 
of  the  human  aflections,  and  of  human  griefs,  were  held 
sacred. 

Most  of  the  listeners  were  individuals  bearing  medab 
from  di^rent  courts  of  minstrelsy ;  and  when  tiiey  saw 
so  perfect  and  pathetic  a  singer  displaying  nothnig  of  tiie 
kind,  ttiey  were  surprised ;  but  perhaps  they  did  not 
listen  to  her,  when  she  resumed  her  strain,  with  less  at- 
tention, because  she  had  apparently  received  no  honours 
which  could  excite  their  envy  or  jealousy,  but  rather 
with  more ;  and  even  the  old  venerable  harper,  who  car- 
ried an  established  fame  with  him  wherever  he  moved, 
and  was  welcomed  every  where,  barkened  to  her,  moved 
with  her  fire  and  tenderness,  as  a  horse  of  the  Arabian 
deeert  is  moved,  when  he  hears  the  tnunpet  of  war. 

She  finished  her  lay,  while  Keturah  wondered  at  the 
self-command  which  could  carry  her  on  firom  one  division 
of  the  legend  to  another,  with  such  rising  power,  though 
her  mind  was  so  harrassed  and  pained  Judith,  how- 
ever, only  thought  of  the  object  in  view,  and  allowed 
herself,  as  much  as  the  circumstances  would  permit,  to 
be  carried  away  with  the  ardour  of  the  song,  in  order 
that  that  object  might  be  gained.  Nor  was  she  disap* 
pointed.  On  lifting  her  eyes  to  the  lofty  terrace  of  the 
outer  wall,  she  perceived  a  lady,  whose  head  was  coveted 
with  the  close  veil  of  a  religious  order,  standing  within 
the  parapet,  as  it  seemed,  in  the  act  of  listening,  and  at 
the  same  time  a  page  of  the  Lady  Isabella  appeared  to 
receive  directions  from  her,  immediately  after  which  he 
moved  to  a  turret  containing  a  staircase,  and  having  ea» 
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tared,  presently  appeared  below  in  the  court,  and  cross- 
ing it,  made  his  way  to  the  Moorish  sioger. 

^^  The  Lady  Isabella  Grosteste  sends  you  this,"  said 
he,  patting  into  her  haod  two  gold  ooins^  of  high  value, 
which  she  thought  i^  prudent  to  accept  with  a  courteous 
movement  to  the  liberal-minded  donor.  '^  Your  lay  has 
pleased  her  much,"  said  the  page ;  ^^  and  you  are  to  fol- 
low me  to  the  terrace— she  wishes  to  bear  you  nearer." 

Judith  could  scarcely  credit  her  good  fortune:  to  find 
the  Lady  Isabella  here,  and  to  be  sent  for  to  her  presence, 
was  a  success  more  than  she  could  have  dared  to  hope 
for.  Surdy,  she  thought,  the  Jehovah  of  her  fiithers  was 
blessing  her  undertaking. 

*^  Suffer  my  sister  to  go  with  me,"  said  she  to  the 
page.  He  hesitated,  as  if  he  knew  not  whether  that 
would  be  agreeable  to  his  lady,  but  at  the  earnest  re- 
quest of  the  minstrel,  acceded.  The  supposed  Moorish 
maiden  then  took  up  her  harp,  and  pressing  the  hand  of 
Estella  (or  Keturah),  went  AiU  of  hope  after  the  page 
to  the  turret  The  narrow  winding  stairs  were  as- 
cended, and  they  reached  the  level  of  the  terrace  that 
extended&r  before  them,  and  overlooked  the  court  It 
was  evenly  paved,  and  broad.  On  the  side  next  the  court 
ran  the  parapet,  breast  high  ;  on  the  outer  side,  the  great 
exterior  wail  of  the  fortress,  rose  above  the  paving  to 
about  the  parapet  height,  with  tall  battlements  above, 
between  which  the  high-bom  ladies  attendant  on  the  Lin- 
coln prelate's  noble  sister,  were  enabled  to  obtain 
prospects  of  the  surrounding  country. 

The  lady  herself  sat  by  the  parapet  enjoying  the  tem- 
perate warmth  of  the  sun,  and  the  invigorating  breezes, 
while  she  looked  down  into  the  area  amused  with  the 
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variety  of  characters  that  presented  themselves  th^ie. 
The  hoarse  voices  of  the  earl's  military  retainers  sounded 
not  unpleasingly  from  the  various  buildings  compering 
the  fortress  :  some  of  the  archers,  on  the  platforms  at  the 
summits  of  the  towers  with  which  the  walls  were  flanked, 
sang,  as  they  overlooked  the  artificers  stringing  their  bow- 
shafts,  and  preparing  tb^ir  arrows;  occasionally  a  long 
arrow  whizzed  aloft  from  an  archer's  hand,  followed  by 
the  eyes  of  ike  ladies,  who  noted  the  extent  of  its  flight, 
and  waved  their  hajadkerchiefs  applaudingly,  if  it  went 
ftrther,  steadier,  or  swifter,  than  was  oommon.  At  a 
distant  part  of  the  court  below,  sometimes  rumbled  a 
heavy  awkward  bombard,  or  gigantic  camnon,  into  the 
huge  mouth  of  which  were  rolled  immense  stones.  The 
number  of  artiUery-men  surrounding  thb  clumsy  piece 
of  ordnance,  was  considerable;  but  they  seemed  merely 
trying  experiments,  and  talking  loudly  on  the  merits  or 
demerits  of  them.  The  second  wall  of  the  fortress  was 
somewhat  lower  on  those  two  sides  of  its  square  whidi 
faced'the  parapet  where  sat  the  Lady  Isabella ;  and  the 
terrace  being  lofty,  she  was  able  to  overlook  all  the  in- 
terior of  the  inner  baUia,  or  the  centre  of  the  castle,  as  well 
as  the  court  beyond. 

The  buildings  composing  flie  castle-centre,  princi- 
pally consisted  of  the  garrison,  a  square  erection  filled 
with  soldiers ;  attached  to  this  were  lodgings  for  arti- 
ficers  of  difierent  trades  connected  with  the  making  of 
weapons  of  war ;  two  erections  over  wells,  dedicated  to 
saints :  and  two  chapels.  Beyond  these  buildings  about 
thirty  soldiers  were  employed  in  repairing  the  bulwark 
of  the  outer  wall,  some  bringing  fresh  earth  in  wooden 
machines,  some  heaping  it  up,  and  otkews  finishing  tiie 
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process,  according  to  the  method  of  the  day.  About 
half  the  height  of  the  wall,  and  perhaps  more,  was  thus 
hidden  from  view  by  the  artificial  rising  of  the  ground ; 
but  where  the  works  had  been  laid  comparatively  bare, 
and  were  not  yet  filled  up,  the  dimensions  of  the  wall 
appeared  indeed  calculated  to  *'  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn.'* 
But  the  main  strength  of  the  castle,  after  all,  lay  in  its 
numerous  towers,  by  means  of  which  eyery  approach  to 
the  outworks  could  be  guarded  and  defended.  In  the 
lower  parts  of  each  tower  were  collected  stones  for  hurling 
over  from  the  ramparts  upon  the  enemy,  and  the  upper 
parts  commanded  a  complete  view  of  Lincoln  and  its 
surrounding  districts,  besides  every  convenience  for 
shootincr  with  the  arrow. 
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CHAPTER  XVr. 


"  Why  now  my  golden  dream  is  out ! 
Ambition,  lUce  an  early  friend,  throws  back 
My  curtains  with  an  eager  hand,  o*eijoyed 
To  tell  me  what  I  dreamt  is  true." — Shaktpettre, 

"  Would  it  were  done 
Tliere  is  a  busy  something  here^ 
That  foolish  custom  has  made  terrible 
To  the  intent  of  eril  deeds ;  and  nature  too, 
As  if  she  knew  me  womanish  and  weak. 
Tugs  at  my  heart-strings  with  complaining  cries 
To  talk  me  iirom  my  purpose.*'— ^IbJIc^eiinv. 


Every  tower  of  Lincoln  castle  communicated  with  the 
great  donjon  tower,  or  keep,  which  contained  the  state 
rooms  of  the  earl,  not  only  by  means  of  the  terrace,  but 
also  by  a  covered  way,  which  descended  and  ascended 
with  a  surprising  number  of  dark  flights  of  stairs,  and 
intricate  passages,  round  the  whole  circuit  of  the  walls. 

The  lady  Isabella  arose  from  her  seat  as  the  two  fe» 
male  minstrels  drew  near  to  her,  preceded  by  the  page. 
A  deep  and  lowly  curtsy  from  the  one  who  had  sang, 
was  answered  by  the  lady  Isabella,  with  a  grave,  melan- 
choly, but  pleasing  smile,  accompanied  by  a  movement 
of  the  head. 

^'  Tell  me  your  name,''  said  she,  in  a  voice  that  bore 
the  same  character  as  her  smile 
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^*  Gabriella,"  answered  the  individual  addressed, 
looking  down,  and  blushing  through  the  brown  dye,  as 
her  conscience  gave  certain  indications  of  displeasure  at 
the  untruth  she  was  telling.  '*  I  am  a  Jewess,''  she  con- 
tinued, with  much  more  mental  satisfaction.  The  lady 
looked  at  her  attentively,  and  then  gave  a  more  cursory 
attention  to  her  companion.  ^^  I  am  sorry,"  said  the 
Lady  Isabella,  in  a  voice  still  more  grave,  '^  that  you 
are  an  unbelieving  maiden.  This  is  your  sister,  my  page  in- 
forms me.^'  Gabriella  curtsyed  again ;  she  could  not  bring 
her  lips  to  speak  the  words — **  she  is."  *^  Her  name  ?" 
asked  the  Lady  Isabella.  "  Estella,"  said  Keturah, 
quickly  enough.  The  lady  again  surveyed  them  both, 
and  her  eye  rested  on  the  person  of  Estella  longer  than 
before.  "  You  are  not  much  alike,"  said  she,  as  if  half 
speaking  to  herself.  ^*  Do  you  sing  and  play  too  ?"  she 
then  asked  of  the  latter.  '^  O  yes,"  replied  Estella, 
without  the  smallest  embarrassment  ^<  Let  me  hear 
you,"  said  the  lady,  sitting  down,  and  motioning  for  her 
to  uncover  her  harp.  '^  Gabriella,  your  sister,  shall  place 
herself  near  me  while  we  hear  one  of  your  best  lays,  and 
my  ladies  shall  be  judges  between  you." 

K^urah  was  now  the  heroine  of  the  scene,  and  she  ac- 
quitted herself  very  well,  for  as  soon  as  she  had  concluded 
a  little  piece  uf  Spanish  music,  she  received  praises  and 
rewards  from  all.  Judith  then  was  requested  to  repeat 
a  part  of  the  legend  she  had  sang  in  the  court,  which  she 
did  with  perhaps  more  than  her  former  success. 

^*  Do  not  be  jealous  if  I  say  your  sister  excels,"  said 
the  Lady  Isabella,  speaking  to  Keturah. 

^^  O  lady,  every  one  who  has  heard  her  says  that !" 
cried  Keturah^  perfectly  gratified  with  the  meed  of  ap- 

2o 
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plause  she  had  gained.  ^^  I  only  imitate  her,  and  learn 
from  her/'  she  added ;  ^'  she  has  taught  me  eveiy  note 
I  know.** 

'*  Indeed !"  exclaimed  the  Lady  Isabella :  ^  you  are 
generous  to  speak  thus  of  your  sister ;  and  GUibriella 
must  have  had  a  fine  taste,  a  fine  ear,  and  a  remarkable 
facility  of  touch,  imparted  to  her  by  nature,  else,  I  think, 
she  could  not  give  us  the  minstrelsy  she  does,  nor  hare 
taught  you  so  chaste  and  natural  a  style  as  you  possess.'* 
Then,  bowing  to  them,  as  if  satisfied  with  what  she  had 
heard  and  said,  because  engaged  with  more  serious  and 
melancholy  thoughts,  she  turned  away,  walking  slowly, 
and  still  looking  into  the  court.  Judith  gazed  after  the 
lady  as  if  every  hope  was  vanishing  from  her  heart:  the 
tears  of  disappointment  arose  to  her  eyes,  and  she  felt 
half  determined  to  follow  the  receding  figure,  but  that 
politeness  and  delicacy  which  characterised  her,  would 
not  permit  her  to  yield  to  this  strong  impulse.  Over* 
powered  by  the  sudden  reverse  of  her  expectations,  she 
turned  her  head  and  wept  abundantly,  leaning  against 
the  parapet,  her  harp  on  the  pavement  by  her  knee,  and 
her  hand  on  the  top. 

But  Keturah  was  not  at  this  minute  absorbed  in  the 
feelings  which  wrung  tte  heart  of  the  tender,  and  devoted 
Judith  :  she  was  noticing  a  variety  of  persons,  places^ 
and  things ;  all  the  present  was  replete  with  novelty ; 
every  oDJect  we  have  imperfectly  described  as  belonging 
to  the  fortress ;  every  sound  rising  on  the  breeze  to  the 
terrace,  at  this  busy  season  of  the  day ;  every  lady  upon 
the  terrace,  and  every  individual  below ;  excited  the  da- 
lighted  attention  of  the  handmaid.  The  swift  succession 
of  images  which  glanced  across  her  brain,  brought  from 
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her  lips  more  than  one  repetition  ot  oer  exclamation — 
^  O  Elias  !"  until  she  turned  to  her  mistress,  to  receive 
a  reciprocation  of  the  pleasure  she  felt,  when,  perceiving 
Judith's  attitude,  she  checked  her  lively  flow  of  spirits, 
and  resumed  a  look  and  air  more  consonant  with  the 
mission  in  which  she  was  a  sharer. 

The  Lady  Isabella,  having  reached  the  farthest  ex- 
tremity of  the  terrace,  turned  and  walked  back,  with  the 
same  even  pace,  toward  the  spot  where  she  had  left  the 
minstrel  maidens.  Two  ladies  from  the  castle  had 
joined  her,  one  moving  on  her  right,  the  other  on  her  left, 
their  long  trains  sweeping  the  ground,  and  their  head- 
dresses adorned  with  jewels,  while  their  young  pages,  in 
lace  and  gold,  followed  a  little  ip,  the  rear,  with  the 
waiting-ladies,  who  smiled  and  talked  with  them. 

Keturah  came  nearer  to  her  mistress,  and  informed  her 
that  the  lady  was  returning  whom  the  latter  wished  to 
address  on  behalf  of  her  father  and  Gesta,  and  that  other 
company  was  with  her.  Judith  instantly  turned,  and 
calling  up  her  courage,  determined  not  to  lose  this  op- 
portunity were  it  poosible  to  be  avoided.  Circumstances 
again  grew  favourable ;  for  when  the  advancing  ladies 
had  nearly  reached  her,  they  stopped,  and  the  Lady 
Isabella  beckoned  the  harpists  to  approach,  which  they 
did  immediately. 

'^  The  minstrel  I  have  been  naming  to  you,  Mau^," 
said  she  to  one  of  the  ladies,  (both  of  whom  were  he 
relatives,  and  distantly  related,  also,  to  the  earl  of  Lin- 
coln, with  whom  they  were  now  on  a  visit,)  ^'  is  this  ona 
6al>riella — sofier  me  to  recommend  her  to  your  notice. 
She  rivals,  in  some  particulars,  your  much-boasted  Maria, 
of  France,  if  I  am  any  judge  of  the  gentle  art.''    So 
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saying)  the  lady  took  the  hand  of  Judith,  and  drew  her 
nearer,  not  making  any  allusion  to  her  beauty,  although 
she  had  been  speaking  of  it  to  her  friends,  and  had 
brought  them  to  make  remarks  upon  it.  The  lady 
named  Maud,  had,  like  the  Lady  Isabella,  long  passed 
tlie  age  of  }Outh,  and,  like  her,  possessed  a  soul  truly 
pious,  and  liberal  Observing  that  Gabriella  was  con- 
fused by  their  close  observation  of  her  figure  and  coun* 
tenance,  these  two  ladies  regarded  it  as  the  indication  of 
a  modest  mind,  and,  withdrawing  their  eyes,  cheerfidly 
requested  her  to  sing  a  melody,  while  they  exchanged 
looks  that  expressed  their  mutual  wonder,  to  find  such 
a  being  wandering  from  place  to  place  with  strolling 
companies  made  up  of  all  characters. 

*^  Let  me  have  an  air  of  France — sunny,  beautiful 
France !" — ^said  the  Lady  Maud ;  ^*  a  vintage  song — a 
vesper  song  I — any  thing  of  France !" 

Judith  knew  nothing  of  French  melodies ;  and  though 
her  ease  in  composition  was  so  great,  that  it  was  seldom  she 
could  not  have  improvasitriced  with  success,  yet  now  it 
was  not  practicable.  To  produce  any  work  of  art  there  is 
required  a  certain  stillness  of  the  soul,  a  calm  possession 
of  the  imagination,  which  was  now  beyond  her  reach. 

''  I  can  sing  lays  of  Spain,  and  Araby,''  she  said. 

"  No,  no ; — France — France !"  'cried  the  lady  Maud ; 
^^  where  my  ancestors  fought  and  died. — You  must  sing 
me  something  of  France  1'^ 

'^  Do  you  not  see,  Maud,"  said  the  Lady  Isabella, 
*^  these  are  Moorish  maidens ;  they  are  only  familiar  with 
the  strains  of  their  native  land,  and  such — " 

'^  Who  is  that  I  see  below !"  exclaimed  the  sister  oi 
the  Lady  Maud,  aloud. — *^  The  earl  cannot  surely  have  ' 
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returned ! — ^Yes — ^it  is  he !  Shall  we  not  go  to  the  keep 
to  meet  him  ?" 

The  Lady  babella  looked  steadfastly  into  the  court, 
and  saw  that  the  prior  of  Icanno  rode  by  the  side  of  the 
earl,  with  several  of  the  legate's  principal  friends,  all  of 
whom  were  enemies  of  her  brother,  the  bishop. 

Hey  advanced  by  sound  of  trumpet  to  the  foot  of  the 
mound  on  which  the  great  tower  stood ;  there,  having 
dismounted,  they  one  by  one  ascended  the  steps  cut  in 
the  earth,  to  the  arched  entrance  above.  She  was  much 
moved,  and  indignation  was  visible  upon  her  face. 

**  Maud — ^Maud !"  she  said  hunriedly  to  the  lady  by 
her  side,  *^  I  cannot  stay  here  another  day !  The  earl 
is  the  bishop's  enemy ;  and  now  he  has  returned,  it  be- 
hoves the  bishop's  sister  to  depart  from  his  castle  with 
speed.  Persuade  me  not — I  am  not  to  be  moved  from 
my  resolution.  See  you  yonder,  who  are  they  by  the 
earl's  side  ?  are  they  not  my  brother's  unprovoked  in- 
jurers — ^those  whose  evil  hearts  yield  nothing  but  ani- 
mosity and  injustice  ?  I  cannot  remain  where  they  are. 
I  came  here  only  for  the  sake  of  the  poor  countess ; — I 
thought  it  was  my  Christian  duty  to  visit  her,  whom  the 
harshness  of  her  husband  was  destroying,  when  she  so 
earnestly  petitioned  for  my  society.  But  I  must  now  bid 
her  farewell !" 

"  Tarry  till  the  term  of  our  visit  here  is  expired,'*  en- 
treated both  the  ladies ;  ^^  besides,  you  know  the  legate 
rules  in  the  bishop's  palace ;  why  should  you  go  in  the 
midst  of  trouble  that  you  cannot  relieve,  and  of  confusion 
that  you  cannot  prevent  ?  While  you  are  in  the  countess's 
bower  the  bishop  will  be  overcoming  his  difficulties,  and 
your  absence  will  rather  assist  him  than  otherwise. 
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.  '^  So  he  persuaded  me,"  fiaid  the  Lady  Isabella ;  ^^4iid 
therefore  I  tore  myself  from  his  side."  She  cast  another 
glane&at  the  keep,  aodsesui^ed:—^^  Assuredly,  in  the 
countess's  bow erlhave  all  outward  tranquillity  ^  I  hear  as 
little  of  the  jarriogs  of  the  great  men  with  whom  we  are 
connected)  aft  I  iwish  to  bear.  But  now^thf^eaxl^is  here,  I 
cannot  stay-r-let  it  J^  .decided."  A  pagci  fr^m  the ,  noble 
she  had  last  named  .brought  apae^sage  fbr.ttUe  two  ladies 
to  whom  she  wm  speaking;  and,^  after  , a  little  oon«- 
yersation,  that  Judith  did  not  hear,  ihey^f  paratpd  from 
the  Lady  Isabella,  who  resumed  her  seatby^  tjhe  parapet. 
A  few  minutes  were  consumed  in  heavy  sighs,  while  she 
passed  her  fingers  over  her  beads,  as  if  vainly  endeavour- 
ing to  relieve  herself  by  the  inward  exercise  of  devotion. 
A  silver  cross  was  then  held  to  her  lips,  and  her  eyes 
were  closed  in  mental  abstraction. 

Judith  saw  that  neither  the  waiting-ladies,  nor  the 
pages,  were  within  hearing,  and  she  addressed  herself  to 
her  task,  first  examining  the  appearance  of  the  Lady 
Isabella,  as  if  endeavouring  to  glean  from  it  something 
that  might  confirm  either  her  hopes  or  her  fears.  The  figure 
before  her  was  thin,  and  short ;  the  eye  of  taste  saw 
nothing  distinguishing  in  it,  but  the  heart,  was  keener- 
sighted  ;  the  heart  of  Judith  quickly  discerned  about  it 
the  languor  of  grief,  the  wasting  of  disappointment,  the 
weight  of  anxiety  and  fear  \  and  she  could  not  but  in- 
dulge the  belief  that  the  woman  who  had  endured,  and 
was  still  enduring  all  this,  would  listen  to  her  with  some 
measure  of  sympathy,  even  if  she  did  not  espouse  her  cause. 
Tho  features  of  Lady  Isabella,  also,  promised  success  ; 
they  were  plain,  but  benevolent  and  mild,  and  expressed^ 
as  Judith  thought,,  a  sympathy  for  the  unfortunate^  which 
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she  made  haste  now  to  put  to  the  proof,  while  she  gave 
Keturah  a  signal  to  retire  further  back. 

"  Lady,  I  beseech  your  pity  !'*  she  cried,  bending  in 
a  suppliant  posture  before  her.  The  lady  turned  quickly, 
and  Judith  perceived  that  her  eyes  were  red,  and  that 
traces  of  tears  were  on  her  cheeks.  This  encouraged  the 
latter  to  plead  with  more  unrestrained  feeling ;  and  while 
her  own  tears  flowed  swiftly,  she  made  her  surprised 
listener  acquainted  with  the  disappearance  of  her  father, 
her  knowledge  that  he  was  in  this  castle,  and  her  fears 
of  the  prior  of  Icanno,  and  the  earl  of  Lincoln. 

^*  Then  you  are  no  Moorish  maiden  I"  cried  the  Lady 
Isabella,  in  severe  accents  of  displeasura  ^*  Your  name 
is  not  Gkibriella ! — ^You  are  no  professed  musician  !'* 

^  I  am  not ;  I  was  born  in  this  city,  and  here  I  have 
lived  all  my  days,''  answered  Judith. 

The  lady  rose  ; — "  Maiden !"  said  she,  "  I  like  no 
disguise  !  Let  me  tell  you  this— it  is  disguise  makes  the 
world  what  it  is !  Falsehood  is  disguised ! — ^Truth  is 
disguised !  Every  kind  of  evil  springs  from  disguises  !— ^ 
I  like  no  such  things !  When  you  seek  my  counsel  I  will 
thank  you  to  come  in  your  real  character,  whatever  that 
be,  and  then  I  will  hear  you,  and,  if  I  can,  help  you." 

*^;Thus  am  I  reproved !''  thought  Judith ;  and  in  the 
deepest  humility  she  stood  silent.  She  was  aware  that 
the  lady  was  remarkable  for  principles  that  might  be  con- 
sidered austere ;  but  the  Jewess  fek  the  greatest  honour 
for  such  austerity,  and  so  grateful  to  her  soul  was  the  ex- 
hibition of  principle,  under  whatever  form  it  was  to  be 
found,  that  she  almost  thanked  her  disguise  which  had 
procured  her  the  privilege  of  hearing  the  lady's  words. 

*^  Madam,"  she  said,  '*  if  you  will  deign  to  hear 
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else  I  am  most  unfortunate ! — else  my  errand  here  is  pei^ 
fectly  inyaia,  and  I  may  yield  myself  to  despair  1" 

^'  Despair  is  not  for  the  children  of  Providence/'  said 
the  lady  ;  ^^  and  yet — "  here  she  suddenly  broke  off,  and 
as  suddenly  recommenced—-"  it  is  difficult  to  preserra 
one's-self  from  it.  I  have  a  heart  like  your  own,  maiden ; 
if  yours  is  afflicted,  so  is  mine;  if  yours  is  distressed  for 
the  safety  of  the  one  earthly  being  on  whom  nature  teaches 
you  to  depend,  so  is  mine ;  but  my  Counsellor,  Friend, 
and  Helper,  is  beyond  the  sky.  Seek  a  believing  heart, 
young  Hebrew  maiden !  Put  off  disguises  b,efore  heaven 
as  well  as  before  earth,  and  all  shall  yet  be  well." 

^  I  know  that  all  will  be  well  with  me  when  I  readi 
the  land  of  the  blessed,"  said  Judith,  clasping  her  hands 
in  unfeigned  fervour.  "  The  God  who  cannot  lie — the 
Qod  of  Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob,  tells  me  so  in  his 
written  law— tells  me  so  in  my  spirit— where  I  find  the 
evidence  of  the  truth  of  my  hope.  Lady,  I  believe  what 
Jehovah  hath  been  pleased  to  show  me  of  his  truth;  and 
when  He  shines  on  my  dark  mind  with  new  light,  I  hope 
I  shall  humbly  welcome  it." 

"  I  hopiB  you  will,"  said  the  lady,  relaxing  into  a  kinder 
manner:  "  and  may  He  soon  shine  on  you  in  the  Sun  of 
Righteousness — our  Redeemer !" 

Judith  felt  a  slight  reaction  of  feeling  at  the  mention 
of  the  prophet  whom  the  jews  rejected.  She  was  silent, 
and  the  Lady  Isabella  understood  what  was  passing  within 
her  mind.  She  kissed  the  cross  which  she  wore,  assumed 
a  greater  distance  towards  her  petitioner,  but  yet  drew 
from  the  maiden  a  full  narration  of  her  troubles,  and 
undertook  to  assist  her  in  obtaining  the  release  ot  her 
lather,  if  it  should  be  found  that  he  had  oommitted  no 
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violation  of  the  jugt  laws  of  the  country.  Now  the  Jewess 
revived,  and  she  expressed  her  thanks  with  the  simple 
ardour  of  sincerity.  But  the  lady  was  impatient  of  them  ; 
her  heart  was  unable  to  endure  praise  for  virtues  which 
she  every  day  practised,  and  of  which  she  entertained 
the  humblest  opinion. 

^*  Give  God  the  honour,^'  said  she;  ^*  I  seek  mine 
from  him  only !" 

Judith  heard  her  with  great  respect.  She  longed  to 
know  more  of  her  sentiments  and  principles ;  and  felt  as 
if  she  could  have  sat  at  her  feet  the  whole  day  to  be 
instructed.  The  Lady  Isabella  was  sensible  of  the  ab- 
sence of  a  proud,  dogged  temper  in  the  fair  being  before 
her,  and  it  increased  the  interest  she  really  felt  on  her 
behalf;  she  saw  her  aptness  to  learn,  and  was  secretly  a 
little  conciliated  by  the  deferential  manner  with  which 
her  words  were  received — a  manner  in  which  she  could 
not  think  there  was  deception — in  which  she  could  dis* 
cover  nothing  like  servility. 

These  two  excellent  women,  who,  though  in  many  re- 
spects of  opposite  characters,  were  yet  so  much  alike  in 
their  moral  elevation,  in  their  devout  sentiments,  in  the 
warmth  of  their  affections,  and  in  a  large  amount  of 
taste  and  information,  and  who  were  equally  in  advance 
of  the  age  to  which  they  belonged — ^felt  drawn  towards 
each  other  as  kindred  souls,  from  the  first  moment  of 
their  acquaintance.  The  superior  strength  of  mind  of 
Lady  Isabella,  was  balanced  by  Judith's  peculiar  refine- 
ment ;  the  extensive  experience  of  the  former,  was  set 
against  the  ideal  visions  of  beauty  and  goodness  of  the 
latter;  the  solid  thought  of  the  one,  weighed  almost 
equally  in  an  opposite  scale  with  the  lofty  imaginations 
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of  the  other.     Thus,  they  were  suited  to  imbibe  a  friend- 
ship for  each  other  which  should  be  of  a  durable  kind. 

Judith  was  taken  into  the  bower  of  the  countess  of 
Lincoln,  to  that  part  now  occupied  by  the  Lady  Isabella, 
and  there,  though  the  reserve  of  the  latter  still  continued 
in  some  degree,  yet  it  was  hardly  perceptible  during  the 
conversation  that  took  place  between  them.  This  room, 
like  all  the  others  in  the  fortress,  was  high,  but  confined, 
&.nd  imperfectly  lighted ;  it  had  an  aspect  of  gloom,  which 
the  dark  tapestry  of  the  waljs  did  not  tend  to  relieve ; 
the  floor  was  strewed  with  rushes,  and,  facing  the  seat 
which  Judith  occupied,  was  hung  a  conspicuous  image 
of  the  Saviour  on  the  cross,  which  frequently  attracted  the 
eye  of  the  Jewess,  and  as  frequently  repelled  it,  while 
Hebrew  prejudices,  against  the  worship  of  His  person, 
contended  within  her  mind,  opposed  to  a  multitude  of 
probabilities,  and,  perhaps,  against  a  growing  conviction. 
The  Lady  Isabella  observed  her  glances,  but  without 
appearing  to  do  so;  during  this  interview,  she  gra- 
dually put  off  the  demeanour  of  a  superior,  to  which  her 
rank  had  insensibly  accustomed  her;  and,  finding  that 
the  wandering  singer  was  in  every  sense  a  lady,  paid  her 
the  outward  respect  due  to  one,  while  as  her  genius, 
knowledge,  and  amiability,  began  to  shine  through  her 
conversation,  Lady  Isabella  became  more  and  more  dif- 
fident, and  rather  sought  to  lure  Judith  on  to  produce 
more  of  the  latent  treasures  of  her  soul,  than  to  add  to 
them  by  the  display  of  her  own. 

A  well-spent  hour  passed  away  on  rapid  wings,  and 
Judith  sang  to  the  lady  a  Hebrew  psalm.  They  had  been 
speaking  latterly  on  solemn  topics,  and  their  thoughts 
bad  bef^n  almost  antirely  accordant.    The  word;  and  tlie 
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melody  were  appropriate,  and  carried  forward  their 
feelings  on  soaring  pinions.  Wounded,  long-tried,  un- 
dying affection,  added  its  influences  in  the  secret  re- 
cesses of  their  hearts,  imparting  a  luxurious  pain,  which 
was  sweeter  than  joy.  The  truth,  that  the  near  and  be- 
loved relative,  for  which  each  was  at  this  time  so  par- 
ticularly concerned,  was  still  in  the  hands  of  the  God  in 
whom  each  relied,  gave  a  more  thrilling  interest  to  their 
religious  aspirations. 

Keturah  had  reassumed  her  subordinate  station,  and 
waited  upon  her  mistress  at  table  when  refreshments  were 
provided.  Small  wild-fowl,  on  silver  spits,  and  cups  of 
wine,  were  handed  to  the  Lady  Maud  and  Lady  Alice 
(the  noble  sisters  who  were  lately  on  the  terrace  with  the 
Lady  Isabella,  and  who  had  now  rejoined  her),  to  the 
bishop's  sister,  and  lastly  to  Judith,  who,  until  the  ser* 
vants  were  dismissed,  sat  apart,  lest  suspicions  should  be 
excited*  Lady  Isabella  informed  her  two  friends  that 
the  minstrels  present,  were,  for  a  virtuous  purpose,  in 
masquing  attire ;  that  instead  of  being  sisters,  one  was 
merely  a  handmaid  of  the  other :  and  that  if  it  pleased  all 
parties  she  should  retain  these  maidens  in  the  apartments 
she  was  occupying  here,  until  she  left  the  castle,  and  that 
she  now  intended  to  remain  until  the  ensuing  day. 

This  determination  was  most  gratifying  to  Judith,  and 
also  to  the  Ladies  Maud  and  Alice ;  and  the  former, 
after  the  repast,  prepared,  with  a  beating  heart,  to  see  put 
in  operation  the  means  proposed  by  the  Lady  Isabella, 
for  the  discovery  of  her  father.  It  was  not  long  before 
the  lady  left  the  apartment  to  question  the  countess :  she 
returned  within  half  an  hour,  and  Judith  then  learnt  that 
her  father  was  a  prisoner  in  one  of  the  cells  of  the  keep, 
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that  the  earl  wished  to  keep  this  a  secret  from  motives 
unknown,  and  that  there  was  no  charge  whatever  intended 
to  be  made  openly  against  Jocenos,  but  that  the  seizure 
of  his  person  was  an  act  of  private  revenge  on  the  part 
of  the  prior  and  the  earl. 

^'  I  have  taken  some  pains  to  acquire  this  information/* 
said  the  Lady  Isabella,  ^*  and  have  had  almost  to  descend 
to  arts  of  dissimulation,  which  I  abhor ;  but  the  poor 
countess  is  so  fearful  of  her  husband,  that  she  hardly  dare 
give  a  direct  answer  to  any  question  in  which  he  is  con- 
cerned, though  she  is  so  much  in  awe  of  her  better  seli^ 
that  she  dare  not  do  otherwise  than  assist  in  subverting 
the  earl's  oppressions,  when  she  can  do  so  quietly  and 
secretly." 

The  Lady  Isabella  knew  more  than  her  feelings  would 
allow  her  to  impart  to  the  suffering  Judith ;  she  fully 
believed  that  the  prior  was  now  in  the  castle  with  inten- 
tions against  the  merchant  of  the  worst  kind,  and  that 
unless  the  latter  were  released  before  another  break  of 
day,  he  would  be  beyond  redress.  This  convictbn  in- 
creased her  sympathy  for  Judith ;  and  the  oppressors  of 
Jocenus  being  also  the  enemies  t)f  the  bishop,  she  felt 
naturally,  as  well  as  morally,  inclined  to  vindicate  the 
cause  of  the  Hebrew,  which  her  strong  sense  of  right, 
finally  determined  her  to  do. 

She  left  the  Ladies  Maud  and  Alice  listening  to  an 
Arabic  poem,  partly  chaunted  by  Judi^i)  partly  sang  in 
different  voices  by  her  and  Keturab,  the  pkuses  imparting 
to  the  ear  a  pleasing  suspense  and  expectation ;  the  elo- 
quent chaunt  inspiring  the  imagination ;  and  the  rising 
and  falling  of  the  air,  so  wild  and  variable,  yet  so  me- 
lodious, and  correct,  now  lifting  the  feelings  as  on  the 
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wings  of  tbe  wind,  now  melting  them  as- in  an  indistinct 
dream.  One  look,  expressive  of  gratitude,  supplication, 
and  anxiety,  and  only  one,  was  Judith  able  to'  giye  tiie 
Lady  Isabella,  as  the  latter  passed  to  the  door  on  tiptoe, 
that  she  might  not  hinder  the  efTect  of  the  music ;  and 
that  look  was  answered  by  one  which  comforted  Judith, 
and  invigorated  her  hopes;  after  having  received  it 
her  harp  was  struck  with  more  spirit,  and  her  voice  floated 
above  its  maze  of  notes  with  more  equality,  and  firmness 
of  tone. 

The  Lady  Isabella  directly  made  her  way  to  the  keep, 
accompanied  by  her  principal  moid,  and  sent  to  the  prior, 
desiring  immediately  to  have  an  interview  with  him.  He 
came,  and  they  were  left  alone  together,  when  a  silence, 
protracted  and  embarrassing,  became  the  prelude  to  a  con- 
versation of  more  than  ordinary  interest  and  importance. 

^^  Prior,"  said  the  Lady  Isabella,  **  you  are  about  to 
be  preferred  by  the  legate  to  the  abbey  of  Crowland.'' 
The  prior  bowed ;  and  the  lady  continued,  *'  Is  it  be- 
coming in  one  of  the  pastors  of  the  Lord's  flock  to  prey 
upon  the  sheep  and  the  lambs  ?  Will  not  your  Master 
call  you  to  account  for  your  stewardship  ?  O  Prior  Tay- 
lor!— ^Prior  Taylor!  you  have  preyed  upon  the  flock  in 
your  charge ! — ^You  are  a  false  hireling,  and  not  a  dbep- 
herd !" 

There  was  a  little  passion  in  her  utterance,  and  her 
face  was  heated.  The  prior  avoided  meeting  her  eye, 
but  looking  down  with  afiected  humility,  said,  in  low 
tones,  slowly,  and  with  point — 

**  Excellent  Lady  Isabella !  I  might  perhaps  say  that 
you  accuse  me  too  harshly.  But  if  your  heart  does  not 
tell  you  so — I  shall  not" 
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It  was  now  the  lady  who  looked  down,  and  the  prior 
gazed  upon  her,  as  if  some  unusual  associations  struggled 
within,  bim,  which  artifice  could  hardly  hida  She  evi- 
dently trembled  as  she  drew  her  thick  veil  more  over  her 
face,  and  her  voice  was  hardly  so  clear  as  before,  although 
quite  as  impatient,  when  she  spoke. next. 

"  Prior — ^prior — ^you  deceive  all  but  me  !  I  have 
watched  your  progress  to  the  height  to  which  you  are 
now  about  to  be.  advanced  in  opposition  to  the  bishop's 
will.  I  have  watched  every  step  of  your  way.  I  tell  you 
It  has  been  evil,  and  not  good !  You  have  raised  your- 
self by  trampling  on  the .  necks  of  others !  You  have 
served  yourself,  and  forsaken. God!  But  tell  me,  '  What 
shall  it  profit  a  man,  if  he  gain  the  whole  world  and  lose 
his  own  soul?'  You  have  pandered  to  all  the  worst  vices 
of  the  earl ! — Why  ? — to  gain  lands  and  influence.  He 
has  accepted  your  servilities  in  order  to  purchase,  through 
your  instrumentality,  at  an  easy  rate,  indulgences  from 
the  duties  of  religion,  and  absolution  for  his  enormities i 
Your  compact  with  him  cannot  bear  the  eye  of  heaven 
upon  it  !^ — ^You  know  it  cannot !" 

$fae  broke  ofi*,  thinking  he  was  about  to  vindicate  him- 
self; but  he  merely  smiled,  and  said,  '^  I  have  no  remark 
to  make,  excellent  Lady  Isabella  1  until  you  have  entirely 
concluded.     Go  on — I  listen  patiently.'' 

'^  There  is  a  mystery  in  which  you  have  been  deeply 
concerned,"  she  continued.  "  Shall  I  speak  it  ? — The 
property  of  Lord  Hugh — 'Where  is  it?  and  what  has  be- 
come of  his  lady's  confessor  ?" 

"  I  will  make  my  answer  before  the  justiciary,  if  you 
please,"  said  the  prior,  with  apparent  dignity,  **'  when 
I  am  openly  called  upon  for  it    I  will  not  be  entirely 
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subject  to  the  caprices  and  humours  of  the  Lady  Isa- 
bella." 

*'  Ah !  you  shrink  from  ray  questions,  Prior  Taylor !" 
said  the  lady.  She  exclaimed  with  solemn  emphasis, 
'*  O  man !  how  you  have  heaped  up  for  yourself  future 
sorrow !  There  is  a  day  of  retribution  coming !  You 
have  thought,"  she  said,  sufifering  her  voice  to  sink  al- 
most to  a  whisper,  "  that  no  eye  observed  your  snake- 
like  motions — ^your  unholy  designs !  but  they  could  not 
be  hid  from  Isabella !  Thirty  years  I  have  watched  you ; 
— turn  where  you  would,  my  eyes  have  been  on  your 
track !" 

**  Indeed !"  muttered  the  prior,  bending  his  brows. 

"  Threaten  me  not !"  said  Lady  Isabella :  "  I  defy 
all  your  machinations!  At  the  worst,  you  can  but  kill 
the  body — the  soul  is  beyond  your  reach!  Repent, 
prior ! — Repent  I"  she  cried,  raising  her  voice :  "  or  I 
warn  you  that  you  will  everlastingly  perish  !" 

"  This  is  too  much !"  said  the  prior,  starting :  **  if 
you  have  nothing  of  more  import  to  say  to  me,  Lady 
Isabella,  I  entreat  you  dismiss  me,  for  I  have  important 
engagements  that  demand  my  attention  elsewhere." 

"  Shall  I  tell  you  what  engagements  ?  Foul  con- 
spiracies against  a  man  more  righteous  than  yourself!" 
cried  the  lady.  ^'  And  the  destruction  of  an  unoiTending 
man — a  Hebrew — whose  wealth  you  covet,  and  whose 
daughter  you  would  betray  to  the  earl ! — Have  I  touched 
you  now  ^" 

The  prior  clenched  his  hand,  and,  entirely  thrown  off 
his  guard,  muttered  with  alarming  violence,  "  No  mor- 
tal being  could  have  revealed  this  to  you !  But  now  I 
reflect — that  hag  Myrza  is  the  woman  ! — ^Yes ; — it  is  she 
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who  has  informed  you  of  my  movements !  Twice  she  lias 
stood  in  my  path— ^but  she  shall  do  so  no  more! — Her 
doom  is  fixed !" 

"  Be  under  no  mistake,"  said  th^  Lady  Isabella : — 
*^  condemn  not  ono^^  innocent  person  to  death — ^I  only 
am  the  proper  object  of  your  wrath — of  your  ven- 
geance !" 

<<  Isabella  can  never  be  an  object  for  my  vengeance,** 
said  the  prior,  with  an  appearance  of  strong  emotion 
'*  She  was  once  the  dear  object  of  my  affection — the 
beacon  of  my  wandering  thoughts — ^the  star  which  guided 
my  soul  on  the  stormy  waters  of  this  mortal  life !  and, 
when  she  was  lost  to  me,  say — ^was  it  a  wonder  that  I 
struck  on  dangerous  rocks,  and  that  my  faith  and  honour 
were  shipwrecked  ?" 

The  lady  entirely  covered  her  face,  but  the  shaking  of 
her  frame  was  perceptible  to  the  prior;  fearing  that 
her  excessive  agitation  would  occasion  illness,  he  drew 
toward  her  a  small  couch,  and  in  accents  of  tenderness, 
entreated  her  to  rest  upon  it.  She  complied  with  the  in* 
vitation,for  she  could  scarcely  support  herself  in  a  stand- 
ing posture,  then  dropping  her  head  on  the  arm  of  the 
couch,  remained  motionless,  while  the  prior  paced  the 
room  with  disordered  steps.  At  length  he  came  close  to 
her,  laying  his  hand  on  her  head,  while  he  called  her  softly 
by  her  name.  The  lady  stood  up,  and,  giving  her 
hand  a  quick,  waving  motion,  cried,  ^*  Stand  back ! — 
Gb ! — ^Come  not  near  me! — ^Pollution  is  on  your  hand ! 
—Queen  of  heaven,  save  me  from  this  prior's  horrible 
touch !"  A  blackness  gathered  on  the  prior's  face  as  he 
receded  back  from  her  a  few  steps,  and  he  felt  all  at 
once  a  pang  which  no  words  could  paint.    The  fearful 
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ATdrsion  irliidi  Lady  Isabella  showed,  struck  to  his  hearty 
and  informed  him  better  than  a  thousand  reproaches  could 
have  done,  the  true  nature  of  his  present  character. 

There  was  again  a  silence,  which  was  broken  by  the 
lady,  who  said,  ^  Prior,  I  hare  dared  to  tell  you  much 
that  is  true,  but  not  all :  you  said  that  you  would  hear 
me  patiently  until  I  had  entirely  concluded — I  request 
the  fulfilnient  of  that  promise." 

*'  You  may  proceed^-'I  will  not  interrupt  you,"  said 
the  prior. 

**  You  are  my  good  brother's  most  dangerous  ^nemy!" 
cried  the  lady  :  *^  deadly  as  a  scorpion,  you  seek  to  de- 
stroy his  reputation,  and  to  take  from  him  his  bishopric  I 
You  corresponded  with  the  l^ate  against  him !  You  are- 
now  daily  closeted  with  that  legate,  consulting  by  what 
means  to  injure  him  most  eflbctually  I  You  are  about  to 
receive  the  title  of  Abbot  of  Crowland,  as  the  reward  of 
your  iniquitous  doh^  1 — ^But  rich  and  elevated  as  you 
will  then  be,  the  arm  of  retributbn  can  reach  you.  Oh, 
reflect  in  time, Robert!"  she  entreated  with  earnest  ges- 
tures. ^*  Think — ^think  what  it  is  to  descend  to  the  grave 
burdened  with  guilt  sudi  as  yours!" 

The  prior  vras  again  disturbed,  and  especially  as  she 
went  on — still  with  severity — 

**  I  know  you ! — ^perhaps  I  am  the  only  individual  who 
can  say  so.  I  know  you  to  be  hypocritical  I — ^malevolent! 
— covetous! — and  cmel!" 

"  And  is  it  you !" — exclaimed  the  prior — *^  you,  Isa^ 
bella!  who  speak  thus  to  me?  Jbti,  who  have  made 
me  what  I  am )  Look  back,  and  ask  yourself  if  you  are 
not  to  blame  for  the  evils  I  have  done  ?  When  your 
brotiier,  yourself,  and  1,  were  young,  was  I  then  the 

2  I 
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TiUai  1  which  disappointment  has  since  made  me  t  And 
O,  Isabella !  think  what  you  were  then !  I  see  now  be- 
fore me  a  bitter,  persecuting,  prying  woman ! — without 
tenderness,  without  charity,  or  compassion  !  But  then ! 
Oh  you  were  a  gentle  spirit — ^too  amiable  for  this  rough 
earth! — ^Ah! — I  can  see  you  as  you  were  I — That 
withered  form,  was  then  elastic  and  graceful ;  and  though 
clad  in  a  peasant's  russet,  /  thought  it  more  pleasing 
than  a  queen's  1  Your  smile  was  beautifiil  to  me— it 
revealed  your  love—" 

**  No  more — no  more ! — ^forget  all  the  days  of  that 
time — ^name  them  not!  let  them  be  covered  with 
oblivion  I"  cried  the  lady. 

"  Me  forget  them  !^ '^-exclaimed  the  prior : — ^^  never  \ 
I  dream  sometimes  of  them,  until  I  am  melted  into  a  very 
child ;  and  your  youthful  figure  and  face  flits  between 
me  and  guilt,  like  a  warning  seraph." 

*^  Let  it  warn  you,  Robert,  to  some  purpose,"  said  the 
lady.    ^^  Forsake  the  ways  of — ^" 

'^  It  is  now  my  turn  to  speak — ^hear  me^  therefore,  pa- 
tiently," said  the  prior.  *^  In  those  days  of  which  I  have 
spoken,  we  loved  each  other ; — ^but  did  you  not  deceive 
meT" 

"  No,"  answered  the  lady ;  "  it  was  your  own  im- 
perious, jealous  temper,  which  deceived  you.  You  for- 
sook me  upon  the  bare,  unfounded  suspicion,  of  my  pre- 
ference for  another!  You  threw  yourself  into  the 
monastery  in  which  my  brother  was !  You  left  me  to  a 
broken  heart !  Am  I  bitter — ^persecuting — prying  ?  am 
I  destitute  of  tenderness — charity— or  compassion  ?  My 
pillow  could  tell  I  it  has  been  wetted  with  my  tears  year 
after  year — ^night  after  night. — My  oratory  could  tell !  I 
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have  prayed  in  it  at  all  hours,  unceasingly,  for  your  tem- 
poral and  eternal  wel&re.  If  I  am  bitter — it  is  to  bring 
you  to  a  sense  of  your  perilous  condition — io  a  sense  of 
this  truth,  that  one  hour,  while  you  are  in  your  present 
course,  may  ruin  your  name  in  this  world,  and  your  soul 
in  the  next !  If  I  persecute  you — it  is  to  save  the  help- 
less, and  the  innocent,  from  your  persecutions !  If  I . 
pry  into  your  concerns — ^it  is  because  I  hare  such  an  in- 
terest  in  them,  as  no  other  being  in  the  world  can  have !' 

She  stopped;  and  the  prior  said,  *^  Why  should  I 
disguise  the  cause  of  my  hatred  to  the  bishop,  Isabella  ? 
From  the  time  I  entered  the  monastery  of  Suffolk  he  and 
I  contended  for  the  prize  of  knowledge.  We  studied 
together  in  one  cell — ^we  advanced  together  from  one 
degree  of  favour  with  our  superior  to  another — ^when  he 
left  the  house,  I  left  it  Then  a  new  race  commenced. 
He  struggled  to  rise  from  his  obscure  condition — so  did 
I.  For  some  time  our  paths  ran  parallel  to  each  other. 
We  pursued  them  with  equal  speed — ^but  at  length  he 
outstripped  me.  I  saw  him  climb  one  eminence  after 
another  before  me,  until  he  reached  the  pinnacle  upon 
which  he  now  stands.  I  hate  him  for  his  dignity — though 
I  love  him  for  himself!  Robert  Grosteste  is  still  in  my 
heart — but  Bishop  Grosteste  I  cannot  endure !  There, 
Lady  Isabella,  you  have  my  confession — make  what  you 
win  of  it" 

He  took  a  turn  or  two  up  and  down  the  room,  musing; 
then  said,  *'  As  to  the  confessor,  you  wrong  me !  I  fear, 
indeed,  he  perished — I  believe  he  did ;  but  it  was  not 
by  my  hand — but  by  the  hand  of  a  jew !  a  deformed 
nephew  of  the  Hebrew,  whom  the  earl,  and  not  me,  has 
imprisoned  here.    That  wretched  infidel  I  have  secured 
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-—he  is  now  lying  in  the  town-gaol,  and  will,  to-morroir, 
expiate  his  offence  with  the  forfeiture  of  his  own  life." 

The  lady  threw  back  the  monastic  veil  from  her  fiuse : 
— ^^  Another  victim !''  she  cried.  '^  O  thou  man  of 
crime !  But  know  that  I  will  prevent  thee  here  I  Either 
set  that  deformed  youth  free,  or  I  will  make  an  exposure 
of  your  deeds,  which  will  sink  you  into  nothing!" 

*^  You  dare  not,  Lady  Isabella !  great  as  is  yonr 
power  over  me ;  and  though  you  seem  to  hold  my  fate  sus- 
pended, you  dare  not !  your  feelings  will  not  sufier  you." 

"  No — ^youare  right,"  said  the  lady.  "  Prior  Taylor 
is  safe  from  my  accusations.  And  yet  do  not  presume 
too  far ; — let  that  Jewish  youth  free,  as  well  as  his  unde. 
You  know,  and  1  know,  the  confessor  did  noi  perish  by 
Jewish  hands  !    The  poison — " 

*^  Hush,  Lady  Isabella !"  exclaimed  the  prior ;  ^*  say 
no  more — ^the  jews  shall  be  released;  that  is,  if  it  depends 
on  my  will,  which  is  not  so  absolute  in  this  case  as  you 
think.    The  earl— " 

^<  Will  give  up  the  merchant,"  cried  the  lady,  '^  if 
you  set  about  the  affair  in  earnest." 

*'  Which  you  cannot  doubt  I  shall  do,"  returned  the 
prior ;  and  then  pretending  that  a  bell,  which  just  began 
to  ring  in  a  chapel  of  the  fortress,  was  a  signal  which  he 
must  obey,  bade  her  adieu. 

^^  Remember  that  I  have  heard  yoq  say  the  jews  shall 
be  released,  Prior  Taylor  ?"  said  the  lady. 

<^  J^  it  depends  on  my  will.  Lady  Isabella,"  said  he. 

*^  You  are  evading  my  question,"  said  the  lady ; 
'^  answer  me  distinctly,  as  you  value  your  own  safety  I 
Shall  these  two  Hebrews  be  released — or  shall  they 
nott»» 
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<«  I  cannot  tell,"  said  the  prior.  *^  I  am  only  a  poor 
member  of  holy  church.  Perchance  Garston,  the  gaol- 
keeper,  may  reftise  to  give  up  hi$  prisoner — ^perhajis  the 
earl  of  Lincoln  may  reftise  to  give  up  his !— and  perhaps 
the  excellent  Lady  Isabella  will  tell  me  how  she  would 
have  me  act  in  that  case." 

*^  I  would  I  could  see  into  your  heart  now  1"  said  the 
lady ;  ^^  there  is  something  moving  there  which  does  not 
meet  the  eye.  You  have  no  intention  to  liberate  these 
unjustly-imprisoned  men,  on  whose  behalf  I  speak !  You 
have  designs  upon  their  lives !  for  what  intent  you  best 
know," 

"  Since  things  appear  in  such  very  black  colours  to 
you.  Lady  Isabella,"  said  the  prior,  *^  I  am  bound, 
though  I  had  not  now  intended  it,  to  inform  you  of  what 
shortly  the  whole  country  round  must  be  made  acquainted 
with.  This  Hebrew  merchant,  Jocenus,  is  a  foul  de- 
stroyer, and  he  must  not  be  let  loose  from  this  castle 
until  the  hangman  takes  charge  of  him !  He  has  cru- 
ci6ed  the  son  of  a  celebrated  Christian  knight — at  least 
his  daughter  has  done  so,  and  he  participated  ii^  the 
crime." 

''  Heaven  and  our  Lady  fiirbid !"  exclaimed  the  Lady 
Isabella,  raising  her  arms  in  astonishment  and  horror. 
**  Jesu^s  mother  forbid  I" 

'^  I  myself  saw  the  body  thrown  by  the  deformed  ne- 
phew of  the  jew  into  the  well,  in  the  merchant's  garden. 
Little  Sir  Hugh  had  gone  thither,  and  I  watched  for  his 
coming  out,  concealed  among  the  trees,  fearful  that  some 
harm  would  befal  him.  The  deformed  youth  bore  the 
body ;  the  merchant  was  with  hhn,  and  the  merchant's 
daughter,  the  celebrated  heiress,  Judith,  stood  by,  and 
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spoke  of  the  child's  crucifixion  as  though  it  had  been 
her  work.  When  the  three  had  returned  to  the  house, 
I  called  near  a  monk  of  my  monastery,  and  we  drew  up 
the  body,  with  the  assistance  of  the  pulley  placed  over 
the  well  The  following  day^  having  the  corpse  laid  in 
a  disused  cell  of  the  priory,  I  exhibited  its  bleeding 
limbs  to  Lord  Hugh,  the  unfortunate  parent  of  the  sainted 
martyr. 

The  Lady  Isabella  sat  down,  trembling,  upon  the  couch, 
striking  her  hands  together,  and  looking  petrified  at  the 
dreadful  tale. 

'^  Lord  Hugh  was  immoderately  and  dangerously  in- 
clined in  favour  of  this  merchant  and  his  daughter,"  oon« 
tinned  the  prior ;  ^*  but  it  may  serve  to  prove  the  accu- 
racy of  my  statements,  if  I  inform  you,  that  he  is  now  as 
well  convinced  as  myself,  that  they  have  wreaked  the 
infernal  malice  of  their  Jewish  hearts  on  his  son,  in 
mockery  of  the  death  of  Jesus !" 

^'  And  that  sweet  boy  is  dead !"  exclaimed  the  lady, 
elevating  her  hands.  '*  Dead  !  and  has  perished  in  so 
shocking  a  manner  1" 

*^  We  have  made  his  eminence,  the  legate,  acquainted 
with  the  dire  event,"  said  the  prior :  *<  and  to-morrow 
the  body  will  be  carried  in  solemn  procession  to  the  min- 
ster, there  to  belaid  before  the  high  altar,  and  canonised. 
Your  ladyship's  presence  at  that  time  would  well  beseem 
your  religious  vows." 

^^  Doubtless  I  shall  be  there,"  siud  the  lady.  ^^  But 
you  say,  prior,  you  acquainted  the  legate,  and  you  in- 
sinuate that  it  is  solely  he  who  is  to  conduct  the  canoni- 
zation ; — are  you  not  aware  that  there  is  a  bishop  ruling 
in  Lincoln  ?_tbat  it  is  his  church  which  you  speak  of, 


THB  jbw'b  dauohtbr.  247 

and  thai  it  is  fit  he  have  the  first  ordering  of  such  a 
Blatter,  in  this,  his  city.  His  eminence,  the  legate,  is  no 
more  than  a  visitor  in  my  brother's  palace,  and  has  no 
authority  in  this  diocese  while  the  bishop  lives,  unless 
the  bishop  be  minded  to  will  it  otherwise." 

^  Your  brother  is  under  arrest,  excellent  lady,  I  re* 
gret  to  say,"  said  the  prior ;  "  he  is  confined  in  that 
part  of  the  palace  which  contains  his  study.  His  authority 
is  no  longer  acknowledged." 

*'  Nay — nay !"  said  the  lady,  rising  suddenly,  and 
extending  her  arm,  her  countenance  speaking  a  stronger 
language  than  her  words :  *'  Bishop  Ghrosteste  is  bishop 
still !  His  authority  has  friends  on  every  hand  who  will 
support  it!  Let  the  legate  shut  doors  on  him,  they 
cannot  confine  the  influence  of  his  previous  life  and  cha- 
racter! that  is  abroad  every  where,  and  is  trumpet- 
tongued  in  his  cause!  Men  feel  that  it  makes  their 
hearts  bum  within  them !  They  admire  and  love  the 
man,'  therefore  they  will  support  his  authority !  Yes ! 
thousands,  prior,  will,  I  am  convinced,  rally  round  their 
good  spiritual  teacher,  and  their  benefactor,  in  his  hours 
of  need!  Will  not  the  poor,  think  you,  uphold  his 
authority  ?"  she  inquired :  "  his !  who  has  fed,  clothed, 
and  instructed  them !" 

**'  This  is  not  to  the  point  at  present,"  said  the  prior. 
But  the  lady  was  quick  in  speaking  again,  and  he  pre- 
vented  himself  from  proceeding  with  what  he  was  about 
to  say,  until  she  had  concluded. 

*^  There  has  been,  methinks,  much  unnecessary  se- 
cresy  concerning  this  dreadful  aflair  of  which  you  have 
told  me,"  said  she.  **  Pray  is  the  earl  of  Lincoln  aware 
of  the  boy's  martyrdom  T" 
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"  He  is,"  said  the  prior. 

"  Why  how  is  this  1  I  have  had  conversations  witii 
his  countess,  but  not  a  remote  whisper  irom  her  of  such  a 
tragedy  has  reached  me,  or  any  other  of  the  ladies  now 
in  the  castle." 

^  You  forget  that  the  earl  has  bat  just  returned  from 
a  journ^." 

^*  Yes  ;  but  ill  news  usually  fly  fast,"  said  the  lady : 
'*  and  I,  the  sister  of  him,  who— scrupulous  Prior  Taylor 
-^--foaa  at  least,  but  last  week,  Lord  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  to 
receive  no  tidings  of  it !  All  the  religious  houses,  too, 
in  Lincoln,  are  yet  ignorant  of  it.^' 

"  All,"  said  the  prior;  **  but  this  evening  they  will 
receive  notice  to  attend  the  procession  to-morrow,  in  full 
mourning  robes,  with  cross  and  banner.  After  the  bier 
is  deposited  in  the  church,  public  orations  will  spread 
the  knowledge  of  the  deed  from  east  to  west — ^north  to 
south.' 

The  lady  wiks  so  accustomed  to  suspect  every  word 
that  fell  from  the  prior's  lips— every  design  which  ema- 
nated from  him,  that  she  could  not  forbear  from  weighing 
his  words  carefully,  while  her  eyes  were  filled  with  a 
doubtful  expression. 

**  By  this  means,"  thought  she,  ^*  should  there  be  any 
thing  wrong  on  the  prior's  part,  the  public  eye  will  be 
dazzled  and  blinded,  and  no  very  deep  search  will  be 
conducted  in  order  to  discover  the  truth,  all  parties  being 
willing  to  believe  they  have  already  possessed  themsehres 
of  it.  The  common  orders  will  not  venture  to  look  into 
any  thing  that  their  high  spiritual  fathers  pronounce  as 
verity.  They  will  believe  and  bow,  without  troubling 
themselves  with  an  unnecessary  thought     It  may  be  well 
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that  they  will  do  ao«  The  earls  amd  barons  will  also 
take  upon  trust  what  the  heads  of  the  church  assert — 
this  may  be  well  also ;  well  for  the  prior^  as  well  as  for 
the  catholic  establishment  The  monks  will  onlv  echo 
their  immediate  personal  superiors'  opinions ;  their  su- 
periors will  not  question  any  thing  that  may  keep  alive 
the  passions  of  the  multitude  upon  the  side  of  the  church » 
and  so  render  her  more  powerful ;  and  the  legate  and 
his  peera  will  eagerly  view,  in  idea,  the  vast  increase  of 
wealth  which  a  new  shrine  will  brfng  into  their  coffers 
from  noUe  pilgrims,  who  will  resort  to  it  with  rich  of- 
feringi— «nd  there  the  matter  will  rest. 

Thus  n^idly  reflected  Lady  Isabella,  who,  though  she 
would  not  acknowledge  it  to  herself,  was  half  a  heretic 
in  heart ;  that  is,  one  who  saw  £urther  and  deeper  than 
common — one,  who,  obeying  the  dictates  of  the  still  small 
voice  within,  pursued  a  higher  track  of  thought  and  know- 
ledge, and  a  purer,  andshnpler  way  of  religion,  than  that 
which  Rome  dictated.  She  would  have  shuddered, 
perhaps,  had  she  seen  in  words  all  the  heretical  thoughts 
which  crowded  on  her  mind  at  the  present  minute,  and 
have  considered  them  deserving  of  penance.  But  it  is 
certain  t^at  she  was  conscious  of  scepticism  as  related  to 
the  prior's  account  of  tiie  boy's  death ;  and  under  this 
feeling  of  suspicion,  she  asked  him  if  he  alctie  was  a 
witness  to  the  horrid  guilt  of  the  '*  Jew's  Daughter."  Her 
unwinking  gase,  as  she  put  the  question,  confused  him 
in  spite  of  all  his  wonted  mastery  over  himself;  but  he 
answered — ^^  I  am  the  only  vritness." 

"  But  this  monk  who  assisted  you  to  raise  the  body 
out  of  the  well — is  he  not  a  second  witness?" 

«« Why  he  is— and  he  is  not,"  replied  the  prior, 

2  K 
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passing  his  hand  over  his  face,  and  biting  his  under  lip. 
**  He  is  dull  of  sight,  and  therefore  did  not  distinctly  see 
the  wounds  on  the  hands  and  feet  of  the  child,  but  sup- 
posed him  merely  to  have  been  drowned,  which  you  will 
not  be  surprised  at,  considering  those  wounds  were  but 
small — the  size  of  iron  nails  of  ordinary  make,  which  I 
afterwards  drew  out  with  my  own  hands  from  the  flesh. 

The  listener  was  excessively  shocked  with  the  spectacle 
that  wad  here  presented  to  her  mind,  and  as  the  prior  de^ 
scribed  other  dreadful  minutiae,  she  felt  inclined  to  be^* 
lieve  his  statement  wholly  true ;  but,  catching,  unawares, 
a  look  of  his  countenance,  as  he  purposely,  but  with 
seeming  unconsciousness,  turned  firom  her,  she  was  at 
once  impressed  with  the  conviction  that  some  part  of  it, 
at  least,  was  utterly  false,  and  that  he  was  writhing  in- 
wardly under  the  dread  of  her  penetration.  She  parted 
from  him  presently  after,  revolving  in  her  mind  a  number 
of  thoughts  which  she  forthwith  resolved  to  put  into 
action — a  numbeif  of  inquiries,  which  she  determined 
should  be  immediately  satisfied ;  and  wrapped  in  important 
meditations,  she  walked  some  time  alone  on  the  terrace, 
before  going  to  Judith,  whom  she  at  first  nobly  de- 
termined  to  regard  as  innocent  until  proved  to  be  guilty, 
and  whom  afterwards  she  looked  upon  as  perfectly  guilt- 
less, notwithstanding  there  were  many  circumstantial 
evidences  arrayed  against  her 

In  the  meantime  the  prior,  with  his  chin  sunk  in  his 
hand,  and  the  hood  of  his  cloak  drawn  over  his  head, 
thought,  with  a  disturbed  breast,  on  all  the  perils  in 
which  he  was  ait  present  involved  by  his  machinations. 
He  was  treading  among  pitfalls,  and,  although  on  the  6ve 
of  openly  assuming  the  dignity  he  had  purchased  With 
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80  much  sacrifice  of  conscience,  yet,  before  he  could  really 
enjoy  it,  he  might  be  plunged  headlong  into  destruction ; 
yet,  might  one  hour  dash  from  his  grasp  the  luscious  cup 
he  bad  so  carefully  prepared  for  himself,  and  present 
nothing  to  him  in  its  stead  but  the  worst  dregs  of 
oitternesB. 

Standing  by  the  open  window,  but  at  first,  little  inclined 
to  indulge  in  viewing  the  diversified  prospect  before  him,  he 
remained  absorbed,  until  the  vesper-bells  rang  over  field, 
lane,  moor,  and  hilL  The  air  was  cool  and  pleasant, 
and  he  removed  the  hood  just  far  enough  back  to  ad- 
mit it  to  play  upon  his  forehead,  where  it  was  felt  ex- 
quisitely refreshing  to  the  heated  temples.  Groups  of 
happy,  innocent  urchins,  were  gathered  at  play  under 
the  walls  below  the  window ;  their  laughter,  their  shouts, 
their  merry  voices,  all  were  mingled  pleasingly  on  the 
air,  and  the  prior  leant  his  head  further  out  to  hear  them 
more  distinctly ;  cattle  were  lowing  on  greens  more  dis- 
tant, and  the  landrail  made  its  grating,  but  familiar  cry, 
in  the  nearest  hedges ;  singing  birds,  in  companies,  sang 
loudly  their  orisons  in  the  palace  garden  ;  moths  winged 
their  flight  past  him  ;  and  soft  vapours  gave  to  the  dis- 
tant landscape,  and  to  distant  clouds,  fantastic  appear- 
ances. The  prior  shut  up  the  casement  with  a  nervous 
hand. 

**^  I  am  not  fit  to  look  on  nature,"  he  muttered,  as  he 
walked  across  the  floor  of  the  room :  *^  I  should  be  too 
weak  to  follow  the  leadings  of  my  ambition  were  I  to 
fi^ase  long  on  such  scenes  as  those."  Having  reached 
the  foot  of  a  flight  of  dark  steps,  cut  in  the  wall,  he  stopped ; 
and  still  speaking  to  himself  with  starts,  and  in  unfinished 
sentences,  said,  ^^  No^^ioUAm  myself  I  am  shut  up. 
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Some  men  are  superior  one  way— «ome  in  another.  Some 
men  throw  out  their  thoughts  and  feelings  on  creation— 
I  keep  mine  all  pent  up  within  myself;  they,  are  only 
fit  to  dream  of  other  worlds — I,  make  it  my  aim  to  sub- 
due this  to  my  purposes." 

He  had  descended  a  considerable  way  down  to  the  sab« 
terranean  dungeons  under  the  keep,  when  he  again 
stopped  abruptly : — 

^^  I  have  no  heart,''  he  cried,  ^  for  the  tasks  I  have 
set  myself!  Isabella  has  shaken  me!— fihe  holds  me  at 
bay !  But  I  am  sensible  that  my  only  chance  of  ulttnuKte 
safety  is  in  the  determined  prosecution  of  the  very  sternest 
plans  my  mind  had  conceived !  Yes,  all  things  oonear 
to  force  me  on  this  dread  path !  I  bend  to  the  necessity ! 
I  will  make  no  pause  until  I  have  indeed  set  my  foot,  as 
Isabella  said,  on  the  necks  of  all  who  would  impede  my 
way  to  the  highest  church  preferments — of  all  who  would 
endanger  my  reputation— endanger,  perhaps,  my  liie!'^ 
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CHAPTER  XVII, 


"  Thus  far  we  mn  before  the  wind. 
Iff  fortane  smiles,  sad  girei  ii»e  all  tlut  I  dara  ask  f— Aafc^gari 


On  die  ibilowing  6afff^  in  front  of  the  palace,  was  seen 
the  earl  of  Lincoln  mounted  on  his  strong,  Uaek  horse 
(one  of  a  particular  race,  then  reaped  in  the  wild  moor* 
lands  of  Lincolnshire,  and  much  valued  for  power  ef 
wnsde,  firmness  of  bone,  andeapability  of  enduring  grea^ 
and  long-continued  exertion,  which  peculiarly  fitted 
them  to  bear  the  heavyweight  of  the  war  panoply).  The 
borea  was  harnessed  (as  the  martial  term  was)  from 
head  to  fi)ot,  in  black  ssteel ;  his  long  lance  jtood  in  its 
rest,  iqpright ;  while  from  the  sides  of  his  saddle  hung  a 
beaty  battle-aze,  and  an  extremely  long  two-handed 
sword.  Four  confederated  earls,  of  ^cpjol  rank  with 
himself,  rode  two  on  each  side  of  him,  also  <dai  in  fuU 
black  mail.  Spikes  projected  froot  the  fronts  of  the  five 
horses  beads ;  each  ateed  was  o<nnpl0tely. accoutred  as  if 
far  batde,  and  adorned  witti  Uaek  onrnments. 

These  warriors  lode  ikeir  hocses  slowly  up  and  dovm 
before  the  great  gates  mi  the  palace,  aapoitg  a  number  fi£ 
priests,  in  black  weeds,  on  fipae  siBle%e9^^ifed  with  iilack 
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houBings.  The  priests  bad  the  banners  and  pennons  of 
the  monasteries  they  governed,  carried  before  them  with 
mourning  appendages. 

Inferior  monks  and  friars,  of  different  orders,  cronrded 
about  on  foot,  among  mechanics  and  soldiers,  and  expec- 
tisition  and  anxiety  were  strained  to  an  intense  degree 
among  them,  no  one  of  the  general  multitude  being  able 
to  determine  why  they  were  called  together,  but  all  an- 
ticipating that  the  opening  of  the  palace  gates  would 
explain  the  mystery.   That  signs  of  deep  mourning  should 
be  commanded  to  appear  so  formally,  was  inexplicable  to 
them ;  for  how  could  a  distinguished  burial  take  place 
to-day,  they  argued,  when  no  demise  in  particular  had 
been  heard  of?    And  now,  swept  the  deep  sound  of  the 
minster's  passing  bell  over  the  scene  of  excitement,  borne 
far  away  on  the  morning  breeze ;  the  awful  tones  roused 
the  people  still  more,  and  sensations  of  the  keenest  cu- 
riosity were  felt  on  every  hand.     Some  persons  hazarded 
conjectures  among  their  friends ;  at  one  time  supposing 
that  the  bishop  n&ight  be  dead — an  idea  answered  by 
shakes  of  the  head,  and  by  half-suppressed  exclamations, 
from  which  it  might  be  gathered,  that  had  such  an  event 
really  happened,  they  would  not  have  been  forward  to 
pronounce  that  it  had  been  by  the  direct  visitation  of 
God.    At  another  time,  they  enumerated  the  gr^at  lords 
that  had  so  recently  feasted  in  the  grand  hall,  and  judged 
that  one  of  those  might  have  been  suddenly  caught  away 
from  the  scene  of  bis  earthly  honours  and  enjoymenti^ 
and  made  ready  for  the  impartial  «nd  gloomy  grav&— - 
yet,  again,  it  seemed  to  them  Aai  the  present  preparations 
and  the  secresy  thai  bad  been  employed,  were  hardly  to 
be  accounted  for  on  Ms  hypothesis. 
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Rumours  were  not  wanting — ^and  every  one  of  them, 
however  unlikely,  passed  sveiftly  as  electric  matter,  from 
man  to  man.  **  The  prince  is'dead!'*  was  for  nearly  half 
an  hour  the  general  report,  originating  no  one  knew  how ; 
and  just  as  it  had  gained  firm  credence  iil  the  popular 
mind,  and  while  hands  and  eyes  were  lifted  up  in  all  di- 
rections to  his  memory,  a  second  cry  was  started,  that  it 
was  not  the  prince,  but'  the  legate  himself  who  had  been 
summoned  into  the  everlasting  world  with  sucli  brief 
warning.  This  report  was  circulating  with  all  the  ra- 
pidity of  the  first,  when  the  palace-gates  at  length  un- 
closed to  their  full  width,  and  a  flourish  of  trumpets 
announced  the  egress  of  the  very  dignitary  whose  inter- 
ment the  crowd  were  anxiously  expecting  to  behold. 

He  was  preceded  by  eight  of  his  train,  on  horseback, 
in  sable  suits.  His  diminutive  and  decrepid  figure  was 
hid  beneath  the  capacious  folds  of  a  sable  mantle ;  the 
shaven  crown  of  his  head,  with  its  meagre  circlet  of  hair, 
mixed  black  and  grey,  was  uncovered,  and  he  held  in  his 
hand  a  plain  gold  cross,  a  quarter  of  a  yard  m  length, 
which  he  occasionally  elevated  over  the  heads  of  the 
people  nearest  to  him,  repeating  brief  Latin  exordiums 
and  benedictions  Those  of  the  inferior  people  who  were 
fortunate  enough  to  get  at  all  near  him,  threw  themselves 
down  on  iheir  knees  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  dis- 
daining: to  exercise  the  slightest  caution  as  to  the  state  of 
the  soil,  but  quite  blest  in  theTr  zeal  if  they  were  but 
able  to  kiss  the  crucifix  which  the  legate  held.  When 
he  and  his  train  had  rode  halfway  down  the  hill,  he 
stopped,  and  a  second  flourish  of  trumpets'  recalled  the 
attention  of  the  people  to  the  palace,  firom  whence  it 
had  been  withdrawn  for  a  brief  space. 
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The  man  who  had  bithetto  been  knowUi  and^  we  may 
add,  feaied  and  hated,  as  the  prior  of  Icanno,  now  pre- 
sented himself  to  the  wondering  gaze  of  the  public,  as 
the  abbot  of  Crowland.  He  was  elevated  on  a  Barbary 
roan,  a  shining  black  courser,  spotted  with  white,  of  great 
worth,  which  he  reined  in  to  the  slow  pace  required  on 
this  occasion,  with  all  the  skill  of  the  most  expert  horse* 
man,  perfectly  conscious  that  the  superb  animal  only  ap- 
peared to  more  advantage  by  means  of  the  restraint  used 
to  curb  him ;  his  neok  becoming  more  loftily  arched,  his 
slender  fore  legs  rounding  themselves  with  more  fantastic 
grace,  and  touching  the  ground  more  lightiy ;  his  proud 
nostrils  dilating  themselves  with  increased  spirit,  and  his 
soft  and  large  black  eye  exhibiting  more  fire ;  while  the 
impatient  champing  of  his  bit,  the  tossing  of  his  long 
silky  mane  and  tail,  and  bis  snort  of  exultation  and 
delight  at  the  sounding  of  the  trumpets,  gave  further 
evidence  of  the  high  blood  and  breeding  of  the  eastern 
steed. 

The  ajbbot  was  certainly  bare  headed  like  all  the  other 
churchmen  that  had  issued,  or  were  still  issuing,  from 
the  palace ;  but  he  took  care  that  his  appearance  was  not 
rendered  by  this  means  less  imposing.  His  mitre,  studded 
with  die  most  precious  jewels,  was  carried  before  him 
by  one  page,  and  his  pastoral  crook,  or  crosier,  encrusted 
with  the  same,  was  borne  by  another.  As  he  went  along 
he  also  lowered  to  the  people,  as  though  possessed  oi 
superior  sanctity,  the  much  abused  sign  of  the  meek  and 
lowly  Jesus,  of  him  who  had  lived  on  earth  in  the  deepest 
poverty,  and  who  had  taught  his  followers  to  deBi»se 
worldly  possessions  and  honours.  But  the  abbot's  cross 
was  no  appendage  of  lowliness,  it  sparkled  with  diamonds 
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and  emeralds,  set  in  sockets,  wreathed  as  it  were  around 
the  gold,  and  those  who  saluted  it,  dieclared  afterwards 
to  their  associates,  that  the  pope  himself  could  not  have 
exhibited  a  more  dazzling  article  of  worship.  His  fingers 
glittered  with  gems,  and  on  his  forefinger  a  large  signet 
ring  of  his  new  dignity,  shone  conspicuous. 

The  straps  of  his  horse  were  of  white  bossed  velvet, 
and  the  footcloth,  reaching  to  the  ground,  of  white  da- 
mask, wrought  with  black  at  the  comers.  The  robes  of 
the  rider  were  of  black  velvet,  embroidered  with  white 
silk,  and  of  white  silk  embroidered  with  black,  disposed 
in  flowing  folds,  and  in  eflective  contrast.  His  person 
had  never  appeared  to  greater  advantage :  he  sat  in  the 
saddle  with  an  air  of  ease  and  nobleness,  and  yielded 
to  the  peculiarly  graceful  and  springy  motions  of  his 
horse,  as  if  accustomed  to  them  from  his  cradle.  He  held 
his  head  erect,  and  flashes  of  exultation  and  joy  frequently 
broke  over  his  features,  dispersing  every  gloomy  shade. 
The  prior  and  sub-prior  of  Crowland  rode  by  his  side ; 
their  white  bridles  hung  witib  very  small  silver  bells. 

After  the  new  abbot,  and  the  friends  that  prosperity  had 
drawn  around  him,  were  a  little  advanced,  there  appeared 
coming  out  of  the  palace,  a  small,  but  rich  black  bier, 
with  canopy  and  pall,  hung  between  two  small  horses. 
But  the  wonder  that  was  stirred  among  the  beholders 
may  be  imagined,  when  it  was  perceived  to  be  empty : 
the  sides  were  so  left  open  that  all  might  see  within,  but 
na  corpse  was  there.  Priests,  with  censers  in  their  hands, 
were  mounted  on  each  side  of  the  bier,  and  a  chief  jus- 
tice followed  after  it,  with  a  train  of  officers,  all  alike  at- 
tired in  black  velvet  gowns.  After  these,  came  ladies 
on  palfreys,  with  mourning  veils  flowing  down  to  their 

2  L 
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feet ;  and  after  them,  the  earl  of  Lincoln  and  his  friends* 
In  fhis  order  the  procession  moved  on  slowly,  in  grave 
silence,  to  the  foot  of  the  town,  where,  having  passed 
through  the  city  gate,  it  turned  off  to  the  long  green 
lane  that  conducted  to  the  priory  of  Icanno.  The  brethren 
of  this  little  monastery  were  collected  together  in  the 
chapel,  to  the  entrance  of  which  the  bier  was  brougbt, 
and  was  received  there  by  a  monk,  who  at  present  offi- 
ciated as  superior,  until  a  successor  of  the  prior  should 
be  formally  elected. 

The  remains  of  the  young  Sir  Hugh  were  lying  before 
the  humble  altar,  his  father  kneeling  at  the  head,' and 
from  this  obscure,  but  p  aceful  place  of  rest,  they  were 
now  to  be  removed.  The  proud  bier  was  taken  down 
from  between  the  horses  which  had  borne  it  hither,  and 
brought  to  the  altar,  where  it  received  its  pale,  uncon* 
scious  burden.  As  soon  as  this  was  done  the  brethrra 
commenced  smging  a  solemn  dirge.  No  organ's  tones 
rolled  sublimely  through  the  simple  building,  but  the  ear 
was  satisfied  with  the  unaided  sweetness  of  tbe  vocal 
strains,  and  not  a  heart  present  but  was  deeply  aflected. 
The  confined  dimensions  of  the  chapel  were  now  fiUed 
with  persons,  the  bier  being  in  the  midst:  many  a  manly 
eye  dropped  tears  at  beliolding  the  grief  of  Lord  Hugh, 
who  kept  his  gaze  fastened  on  the  face  of  his  lifeless  boy, 
while  his  sigbs  were  loud  and  heart-rending. 

The  bier,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  dirge,  was  borne  out 
to  the  door  by  tbe  clergy  ;  the  legate  and  the  abbot  of 
Crowland,  supporting  the  pall  with  the  utmost  seeming 
awe  and  reverence.  It  was  here  raised  again  between 
ttie  two  horses,  and  the  procession  then  proceeded  on  its 
way  back  to  the  city. 
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The  Monks-lane  (as  it  is  still  called,)  was  at  that  time 
bordered  on  each  side  with  dense,  overhanging  thickets, 
the  resort  of  lawless  n«en,  whose  whistle  was  heard  even 
at  mid-day,  threatening  the  ear  of  the  lonely  traveller. 
Foul  deeds  of  robbery  and  violence  had  this  lane  wit- 
nessed, as  all  the  individuals  of  the  procession  knew  full 
well,  and  many  a  timid  glance  from  the  ladies,  and  many 
a  curious  one  from  the  churchmen  and  lords,  were  cast 
on  either  band,  as  their  horses  passed  with  difficulty  over 
the  unequal  ground.  The  bier  had  reached  the  middle 
of  the  lane»  and  the  legate  and  the  abbot  were  by  it,  when 
a  strange  figure  was  seen  sitting  under  a  blasted  oak  by 
the  wayside.  It  arose  suddenly,  and  with  wild  looks 
singled  out  the  late  prior  of  Icanno,  before  whom  it 
stepped,  brandishing  a  misletoe  branch. 

"  Where  is  my  son  ? — ^Where  is  my  son  ?"  she  cried 
in  unearthly  tones,  which  thrilled  all  persons  near.  The 
abbot's  spirited  horse,  startled  by  the  sudden  appearance 
of  the  object,  ran  aside,  and  reared  itself  upon  its  hind 
legs. 

"  Away  foul  witch ! — away  I*'  exclaimed  the  abbot, 
transported  with  passion,  at  the  presence  of  so  unwelcome 
a  being  at  such  an  hour. 

"  No !"  cried  Myrza  (for  it  was  she),  "  I  must  know 
where  my  son  is !  You  have  had  a  mother — Oh  think 
of  her  1 — and  tell  me  what  you  have  done  with  my  son !" 

"  The  hag  is  mad !"  said  the  abbot.  ^^  I  know  nothing 
of  her  son — I  never  knew  she  had  a  child." 

^'  I  am  not  mad  I''  said  she,  with  a  plaintive  expression 
of  voice.  5<  Yesterday  I  knew  not  I  had  a  child  I  Good 
priests,  stop  I — I  will  not  keep  you  long  !  But  I  must 
know  what  this  black-minded  prior  has  done  with  my 
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son !    Good  legate,''  (she  knelt  down)  '^  hear  me  1— - 
Oh,  hear  me !" 

^'  What  wretch  is  this  7"  said  the  legate,  in  a  tremor. 
"  Here,  officers,  approach — ^remore  her." 

"  My  lord  cardinal,"  said  the  abbot,  **  she  is  a  noted 
witch — an  infamous  woman-— I  assure  you.  The  very 
air  she  breathes  is  infected  with  her  magic.  She  had 
better  be  put  into  confinement" 

"  O  to  be  sure— to  be  sure,"  said  the  legate,  "  con- 
fine her  by  all  means ; — I  am  not  myself  while  such  a 
frightful  looking  creature  is  before  me." 

Myrza  was  seized  roughly  by  two  of  the  inferior  offi- 
cers, who  had  dismounted,  and  had  come  forward  firom 
the  rear  of  the  procession,  which  was  stopped  by  this 
interruption;  but  she  made  a  desperate  ettbrt  to  firee 
herself  from  their  hold,  and  succeeded,  more  by  the 
energy  of  her  passion  than  by  the  strength  of  her  body. 
In  the  struggle  she  received  several  severe  bruises,  and 
blood  flowed  from  her  lungs  to  her  mouth,  dyeing  her 
face,  and  increasing  the  ghastliness  of  her  appearance. 
As  she  now  stood  firee  beneath  the  blasted  oak,  where 
she  had  been  previously  sitting,  she  threw  up  her  bare, 
eihaciated  arms  into  the  air,  and  gave  a  piercing  cry— « 
long  wailing  howl  of  agony  and  despair. 

Lord  Hugh,  who  had  been  following  next  the  bier, 
turned  his  horse  at  once  to  the  hedge-side,  and  spurring 
forward  to  the  witch,  reined  in  close  by  her.  He  was  the 
very  last  person  whom  the  abbot  desired  to  see  speaking 
with  her. 

^^  Hf — I  must  prevent  a  conference  there,  at  all 
hazards,"  muttered  the  latter,  and  making  his  horse 
bound  across  the  path,  he  raised  his  voice  with  authority 
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— **  My  Lord  Hugh,  I  beseech  you — ^I  oommand  you — 
to  draw  back !  That  fiend  will  destroy  you,  as  she  de- 
stroyed your  child !  It  was  she  who  blasted  him  with 
her  curse,  and  brought  upon  him  a  premature  and  a 
horrible  death  I  There  is  destruction  in  her  loQk,  and 
in  her  voice !    My  lord,  back  your  horse  !*' 

**  I  am  not  fearful,  I  thank  you,  prior— I  mean  lord 
abbot  I  wear  invisible  armour  against  invisible  weapons. 
This  woman  moves  me.  /  cany  about  me  a  parent's 
woe — Icslu  bewail  a  son.  What  was  his  name,  woman, 
whom  you  have  lost  ?" 

*^  Gesta,"  she  answered :  ^^  he  was  deformed — ^known 
as  a  jew — ^but  he  had  been  stolen  from  me  when  he  could 
scarcely  go  alone;  and  now,  the  woman  who  took  him 
from  me,  comes  to  tell  me  he  is  living  with  the  jews,  and 
is  called  the  rich  merchant's  nephew.  I  go  to  the  mer- 
chant's house — ^I  ask  for  the  child  I  had  nursed  on  my 
knees,  and  suckled — and  they  tell  me  the  prior  of  Icanno 
has  sent  the  gaol-keeper  to  take  him  away  ; — ^I  go  to  the 
gaol,  and  they  say  they  know  of  no  such  person  as  Gesta 
— and  now  I  ask  where  he  is  of  the  priori"  (she  raised 
her  voice).  ^*  Tell  me^-tell  me — ^where  you  have  shut 
him  up?  Perhaps  he  wants  air,  light,  bread,  meat,  wine ! 
He  shall  have  them  all — all — if  I  spend  my  heart's- 
blood  for  them !  I  have  been  starved  with  hunger — ^for 
the  prior  gave  orders  to  people  to  deny  me  every  thing ! 
But  my  darling ! — ^my  child  I — he  shall  not  want !  Oh, 
tell  ifle— tell  me — where  is  my  child  1"  and  again  she 
fell  upon  her  knees. 

**  This  is  a  strange  story  which  she  tells,"  said  Lord 
Hugh,  **  l>ut  I  think  it  true.  Her  mind  is  perhaps  just 
now  as  sound  as  mine— «he  is  a  soflferer  for  her  son's 
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sake.  And  O,  Holy  Virgin  I  I  am  a  sufferer  for  my  son  !*' 
He  turned  his  eyes,  full  of  grief,  toward  the  bier ;  then 
requested  the  abbot  to  satisfy  the  woman's  mind,  and  to 
leave  her  unshackled. 

**  It  would  distress  your  lordship,  needlessly,"  said 
the  abbot,  ^*  if  I  were  to  speak  the  cause  of  this  Qesta's 
confinement,  and  his  present  situation.  Yet  will  I  do  so, 
if  you  wish  7* 

<<  I  do,"  said  Lord  Hugh. 

^*  Then  he  is  charged  with  the  murder  of  your  departed 
lady's  confessor ;  and  awaits,  in  the  lowest  cells  of  the 
town-gaol,  the  doom  affixed  by  justice  to  his  crime — 
which  will  be  executed  before  the  next  midnight-moon 
rises  oyer  this  lane." 

^  Ah !  spirits  of  the  earth  and  deep,  hear,  hear  1  Ah  I 
all  ye  spirits  of  the  air — merciful  spirits ! — hear  this  1" 
wildly  exclaimed  Myrza,  spreading  out  her  arms,  and 
tossing  her  tangled  red  hair  upon  the  wind.  '*  My  son 
is  to  die  to-night  1 — the  son  I  have  agonised  for !— him 
that  I  have  longed  to  see,  and  to  cla^  in  my  arms  I  He 
is  to  die  to-night  1  I  shall  not  call  him  my  child — he 
will  not  call  me  mother  I  I  shall  rave  to  the  night  still 
•— «till  alone !  He  will  never  love  mel  He  will  never 
know  that  he  is  mine  I  I  shall  never  look  on  htm  again 
—never — never !" 

A  second  howl  of  lamentation  arose  firom  her  lips. 
Those  who  were  in  the  fore  part  of  the  procession  turned 
themselves  in  their  saddles,  and  pressed  back  to  see  the 
being  who  had  given  vent  to  it;  and  those  who  were  be- 
hind, crowded  forwards.  All  were  aghast,  and  flie  order 
of  their  advance  was  broken.  The  ladies  were  too  feariiil 
at  the  present  mom^t  to  move  nearer  to  the  strange 
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womaii^  excepting  two  of  them,  who,  completely  hid  in 
their  long  crape  veils,  ventured  about  twentj  paces  for- 
ward. 

«  Tis  the  very  Myrsa  I  told  you  of  last  night,"  whis- 
pered  one  of  the  two  to  the  other,  whose  remarkable 
figure  the  full  UadL  drapery  could  not  entirely  conceal. 
Hie  latter  made  a  gratle  obeisance  in  acknowledgment 
of  the  remark,  and  held  her  veil  aside  from  her  counte- 
nance for  a  moment  to  look,  not  at  die  witdi,  but  at 
Lord  Hugh  and  the  bier.  A  deep  sigh  succeeded,  she 
let  her  veil  drop,  and,  touching  her  slender  Spanish  pal- 
frey lightly  witii  her  whip,  was  in  another  second  of  time 
close  by  the  bier.  The  procession  began  to  move  on 
again,  but  she  took  advanti^of  the  temporary  confusion 
around  her  to  lean  from  her  saddle,  and  take  a  fond, 
melancholy,  farewell  look  of  the  corpse :  then  turning 
round  the  dodle  palfrey,  quickly  rejoined  the  senior  lady, 
her  companion,  who  presently  observing  her,  said,  in 
tones  so  low  as  none  could  hear,  <*  Judith,  you  aro 
weeping ;  you  have  seen  the  man  who  is  plotting  your 
destruction,  and  the  destruction  of  your  father— Ae  sight 
of  him  makes  you  suffer. — Is  it  not  so  V* 

**  Ah,  no.  Lady  Isabella  1"  murmured  the  other,  in 
tones  as  subdued,  but  more  musical :  ^  I  did  not  think 
of  him:  I  looked  at  the  little  angel  in  the  bier.  How 
bright  his  complexion ! — how  smiling  his  lip !— and  how 
beautifully  white  his  neck,  and  arms !  O  lovely  boy  t 
The  last  time  I  saw  him  he  was  animated,  and  full  of 
health  1  He  is  gone !  I  have  snatched  my  last  look  of 
him  i"^  She  wept  so  much,  that  the  other  said,  ^^  I  be- 
seech you,  my  dear,rofrain  if  possible,  lest  some  persons 
look  at  you  too  curiously.  You  were  wrong  to  go  so  near 
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the  prior — (I  shall  never  call  him  abbot) — are  you  sure 
he  did  not  observe  you  ?" 

*^  I  did  not  once  look  at  him,*'  replied  Judith  (the 
Jewess,  now  in  a  second  disguise),  "  therefore  I  cannot 
telL" 

^^  And  the  boy — did  you  observe  nothing  in  particular 
about  his  little  hands  and  feet  ?"  Here  the  querist  looked 
narrowly  at  the  other,  who,  unconscious  that  any  thing 
important  was  meant  to  be  conveyed  in  the  question, 
raised  her  veil,  and  meeting  the  eye  of  the  senior  lady, 
replied  with  a  glance  of  sinceritg^  that  was  not  to  be 
doubted,  ^<  No— I  observed  nothing ;  indeed  they  were 
covered  with  the  pall,  which  was  drawn  half  way  up  his 
dear  body.  There  was  a  white  satin  pillow,  set  with  sil- 
ver lace,  under  his  head,"  she  added,  **  and  his  shroud 
was  of  fine  white  silk,  embroidered  on  the  breast  with  the 
arms  of  his  housa  I  saw  his  little  bugle  and  chain,  just 
worn,  kindest  lady,  as  when  he  was  alive.  Oh,  believe 
me,  I  longed  to  kiss  his  forehead — ^his  cheeks — his  lips ! 
I  longed  to  say  to  him,  my  darling,  darling  Hugh  I  it 
is  Judith  calls  you  1  Judith,  whose  carelessness  cost  you 
your  life !  Judith,  who  will  lament  you  to  the  latest  mo- 
ment of  her  existence!  Look  up— look  up— sweet 
cherub,  and  speak  to  me  once  more  1"  She  buried  her 
face  in  her  veil,  and  wept  with  tender  melancholy,  while 
her  palfrey  followed  the  onward  movements  of  the  caval« 
cade,  at  a  slower  pace,  so  that  presently  the  two  ladies 
were  left  in  the  rear,  and  conversed  freely,  letting  their 
bridles  hang  loose.  When  they  approached  Myrza,  the 
Lady  Isabella,  who  had  not  been  inattentive  to  her  cries 
and  words,  stopped ;  and  after  making  the  sign  of  the 
cross,  to  secure  herself  against  the  risk  of  witchcraft. 
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would  have  addressed  her,  but,  on  looking  closely  at  her, 
perceired.she  was  insensible. 

At  the  instant  that  the  abbot  had  spoken  so  daringly, 
and  it  may  appear  without  his  wonted  caution,  the  witch, 
smit  with  despair,  knowing  the  power  and  malevolence 
of  the  abbot,  uttered  those  exclamations  of  distracted 
grief  which  W0  have  hean).  In$tantly  she  was  about  to 
proclaim  aloud,  with  all  that  wild  vehemence  which  was 
natural  to  her» certain  incidents. which  were  connectea 
9Vith  the  confessor's  death  (by  which  her  son  might  have 
been  cleared  from  the  accusation  against  him),  when  one 
of  those  fits  of  swooning,  to  which,  in  her  present  state 
of  bodily  decay  she  was  extremely  subject,  caused  her 
words  to  die  off  on  her  tongue,  and  her  eyes  to  become 
glased  as  in  death;  she  sank  down  in  a  sitting  posture, 
deprived  at  that  critical  moment,  of  consciousness.  She 
had  drawn  her  old  red  mantle  over  her  head,  and  it  was 
not  perceived  she  had  fainted.  The  abbot  had  urged 
forward  the  cavalcade  at  the  precise  moment  of  danger^ 
immediately  ailer  he  had  spoken,  and,  secure  acd  proud, 
he  rode  on  to  the  city,  the  favourite  of  fortune,  certainly 
wondering  at  his  narrow  escape,  as  a  man  who  had  per- 
formed some  dangerous  feat,  and  finds  himself  unex- 
pectedly safe. 

*'  She  must  have  given  up  her  son  for  lost  because  he 
was  in  my  power,''  said  he  mentally,  *'  or  she  would 
have  at  once  put  me  to  the  hazard  by  naming  those  par- 
ticulars with  which  she  is  acquainted.  But  this  woman 
knows  my  resoluteness ;  she  had  in  her  power  the  means 
of  abasing  me,  yet,  at  the  moment  when  nature  would 
have  stirred  her  against  u  e,  she  forgot  vengeance,  in  the 
spontaneous  conviction,  tliat,  whom  I  had  destined  to  be 
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CHAPTER  XVUI. 


The  darkneu  and  the  terror  of  these  acts, 
^^lio  shall  ditcribe  t    Spirit  of  lore  deaceod  I 
And  on  the  groaning  earth  diffuse  at  large 
A  milder  doctrine,  and  a  holier  seal.-^Bfory  Bennutt. 


Judith,  and  the  Lady  Isabella,  dismounted ;  and, 
raising  the  head  of  the  wretched  woman,  endeavoured  to 
restore  her.  They  bad  neither  of  them  any  restoratives 
about  them,  but  they  chafed  her  hands,  and  brought  a 
little  water,  from  a  limpid  spring  at  hand,  in  a  horn  which 
they  found  by  its  side,  where  it  had  been  placed  by  the 
hand  of  a  kindly  monk  for  the  use  of  the  necessitous. 
After  sprinkling  this  on  her  face,  they  had  the  satisfaction 
to  hear  her  breathe,  but  the  efibrt  seemed  too  much  for 
her,  and  she  relapsed  again  into  a  swoon. 

"  What  shall  we  do  with  the  poor  creature?''  said 
Judith,  looking  distressed. 

^^  That  I  know  not,"  said  the  Lady  Isabella;  '*  we 
cannot  leave  her  to  perish." 

The  hermit  of  the  Swan-pools  was  seen  approaching 
on  foot :  he  had  a  long  white  beard,  a  rosary,  a  stafl; 
and  stooped  greatly. 

^^  I  will  see  if  lean  do  her  good,  if  vou  please,  ladies," 
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said  he,  and  drew  from  his  wallet  a  phia],  and  a  snuJl 
silver  cup;  into  the  latter  he  dropped  aliitl^  liquid  from 
the  bottle,  and,  going  to  the  spring,  added  >  about  the 
same  quantity  of  water.  He  first  revived  ber  by  the  ap- 
plication of  a  pouncet-boz,  filled  with  medicated  powder, 
to  her  nose,  and  then  prevented  ber  from  sinking  back 
into  a  state  of  torpor,  by  inducing  ber  to  swalldw  the 
liquid  in  the  cup. 

Having  quite  recovered  the  use  of  her  senses  she  stood 
up,  and  looked  on  the  two  ladies  and  the  hermit,  striving 
to  recall  to  her  memory  past  circnmstances.  She  groaned 
frequently  while  thus  employed,  partly  from  bodily  pain, 
and  partly  from  anguish  of  mind.  The  ladies  remounted, 
but  remained  by  her  some  minutes  longer,  until  all  signs 
of  the  procession  had  disappeared,  excepting  the  deep 
boof*marks  in  the  soil';  and  until  all  sounds  had  passed, 
except  the  quiet  rustling  of  leaves,  (he  twitter  of  birds, 
the  bubbling  of  the  spring  over  pebbles,  and  the  croaking 
of  the  toad  in  the  green  waiter  at  the  bottom  of  the  wild 
hedges.  Judith  looked  around  her,  and  listened  with 
varied  feelings. 

This  was  the  Monks^lane,  of  which  the  boy  whom  she 
had  loved  so  fondly,  who  was  now  in  his  bier  a  little  before 
her,  had  so  often  spoken.  His  mysterious  death,  she 
imagined,  occurred  in  this  lane.  How  there  was  no  one 
to  explain.  Lady  Isabella  had  told  her  that  Lord  Hugh 
had  found  the  child  dead,  on  a  night,  the  same  as  that 
on  which  Keturah  had  omitted  to  send  Caleb  with  Sir 
Hugh.  A  little  mistaking  Lady  Isabella's  meaning, 
Judith  supposed  that  it  had  been  in  the  Monks-lane  the 
boy  had  been  found  dead  by  his  &ther,  therefore  flbe 
could  not  be  otherwise  than  deeply  afiecled. 
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A  timid  rabbit  darted  along  under  the  trees,  and  a 
squirrel  leaped  from  branch  to  branch  above.  Judith 
viewed  them  with  a  passing  smile,  then,  dropping  h&r 
eyes,  saw  with  equal  pleasure  the  glossy-black  snail  by 
her  horse's  foot,  and  the  m'mute  and  beautiful  ladybird, 
scarlet  and  black,  which  had  dropped  on  her  bridle. 
About  the  low  bushes  of  the  wayside,  under  the  thick 
foliage  of  beeches  and  oak,  floated  the  airy  gossamer; 
the  wild  rose,  a  pure  white,  grew  on  those  bushes,  and 
the  bee  was  lodged  in  its  bosom ;  the  dragon-fly,  in  all 
its  rich  colours,  played  about  it,  and  a  warbler,  with  a 
scarlet  and  green  breast,  came  to  do  homage  to  it  She 
observed  these  also,  and  her  mind  being  uninjured  by 
worldly  excitements,  retained  its  simple,  natural  tastes, 
so  that  every  such  object  as  here  presented  itself,  even 
at  this  painful  and  anxious  period,  was  an  object  of  ex- 
ceeding interest  to  her,  and  gave  her  delight  such  as  a 
child  would  feel,  only  more  connected  ipith  thought  and 
knowledge,  and  necessarily  brief,  because  interrupted  by 
cares  which  nature  could  not  overrule. 

The  hermit,  as  soon  as  Myrza  understood  what  was 
said,  affirmed  to  her,  in  a  whisper,  that  he  had  been  in 
search  of  her,  and  entreated  her  to  go  with  all  the  haste 
she  could  to  his  cell,  by  the  river,  to  enter  in,  and  wait 
for  his  return. 

**  No,"  said  Myrza,  "  I  will  go  to  the  prior — ^he  must 
give  me  my  son  from  prison— I  have  not  long  to  live." 

<<  Do  you  think,"  said  the  hermit,  '*  that  the  abbot 
will  be  so  foolish  as  to  give  him.  up  1  Heard  you  not 
the  abbot's  accusation  against  him,  spoken  ont  so  boldly 
(that  the  persons  who  had  doubted  the  abbot  in  the  matter 
of  the  confessor's  death,  might  not  doubt  him  more)  t 
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You  ga^e  to  him  no  answer.     You  did  not  tell  him  that 
it  was  he  himself  who  ought  to  die  for  the  crime/' 

^  These  are  strange  words,  hermit,"  said  Lady  Isa- 
bella, who  had  heard  his  last  speeqh.  ^^  You  put  yourself 
in  peril  by  slandering  the  lord  abbot." 

"  He  has  put  roe  in  peril,  my  lady,  before  to-day," 
said  the  hermit ;  **  and,  with  all  humility  I  must  say — I 
slander  no  one." 

"  How  has  he  put  you  in  peril  ?"  inquired  the  lady. 

The  hermit  made  no  answer.*  She  repeated  the  ques- 
tion, and  he  replied,  ^*  Lady,  that  shall  be  known  here- 
after." 

She  observed  him  with  paiticular  attention.  **  Are 
you  not  the  writer  of  the  anonymous  billets  I  have  re- 
ceived ?" 

"  Yes  I  am,"  replied  he. 

^*  Then  I  should  wish  to  have  some  private  talk  with 
you,  good  father.  Will  you  come  to  the  palace  this 
afternoon,  an  hour  before  vespers  ?" 

**  No,  lady,  I  seldom  go  out  of  my  hermitage.  I  have 
been  sent  for  to  the  priory  of  Icanno  frequently,  but  I 
have  told  the  prior  I  had  a  vow  which  prevented  me  from 
entering  beneath  any  roof  except  my  own.  So  I  am 
bound  to  tell  you,^^ 

^^  Then  I  will  ride  to  the  hermitage.  At  what  hour 
shall  I  least  disturb  your  devotions  ?" 

•*  My  lady  I  will  send  to  inform  you.  My  vow,  in 
part,  extends  to  the  admission  of  persons  into  my  own 
domicile." 

**  Very  well,  I  shall  wait  with  impatience  your  sum- 
mons.   Your  billets  were  very  important." 

^^  I  can  disclose  a  great  deal  more  to  you,  lady,"  said 
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the  berihii    *^That  I  must  believe,"  said  Lady  Isa- 
bella. 

The  hermit  stooped  to  Myrza,  who  sat  silent  in  abstract 
despair,  and  again  whispered,  *'  Say  not  a  word  that  may 
divulge  the  secret,  istince  you  missed  so  excellent  an  op- 
portunity ;  there  is  no  chance  of  your  being  heard  in  time 
to  sar^e  your  son  by  means  of  your  explanations,  and  if 
you  had  been  heard  already,  Gesta  would  not  be  freed ; 
the  abbot  knows  too  much  depends  on  his  death  to  set 
him  at  liberty.  You  must  be  silent,  woman,  until  a  fitting 
hour,  which  I  will  tell  you  of.*' 

"  Wlio  art  thou,"  said  Myrza,  "  who  carest  for  my 
st)n?  Can  you  bring  him  out  6f  prison,  and  place  him 
by  my  side  ?  Else,  why  talk  to  me  ?  Twenty  confes- 
sors may  die  by  the  prior's  hand — ^the  prior  may  bepope 
— all  the  world  may  worship  hio^,  as  the  snakes  worship 
Hela—^What  is  it  to  me  V 

<*  Gb,"  whispered  the  hermit,  '*  where  I  have  told 
you,  obstinate  woman,  or  you  will  mar  all !  Before  night, 
I  hope  to  bring  your  son  to  you,  alive  and  free.  But 
breathe  not  a  word,  or  he  dies !  Go ;  and  speak  to  no 
one  from  the  moment  of  leaving  me,  until  you  see  me 
again.     Away !  the  moments  are  precious." 

Myrza  falling  upon  her  knees  by  his  side^  thanked 
him,  almost  frantic  with  renev^ed  hope,  while  the  hermit 
appeared  uneasy.  As  she  moved  down  the  lane  before 
him,  with 'as  much  quickness  of  foot  as  her  impaired 
strength  would  permit,  he  walked  beside  the  palirey  of 
the  Lady  Isabella,  which  resumed  its  slow  paceforward, 
aooompamed  by  its  comjianion  the  jennet,  which  Judith 
rode. 

^  Tbe'woman  was  full  of  ^[ratitude  to  yon/'  said  die 
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Lady  Isabella,  with  an  inquiring  meaning  m  her  eye. 
**  Had  you  been  whispering  to  her  hopes  of  her  son's 
release  V^ 

^'  Hopes,  indeedy  my  lady,"  said  the  hermit,  avoiding 
a  direct  answer.  <<  What  else  but  hopes  could  any  one 
give  her?  Wlio  could  with  any  certainty  say  tiie  young 
man  will  noi  die  to-day  ?  And  yet,  who  has  examined  into 
the  abbot's  statement  against  him  1  And  what  impartial 
justice  has  pronounced  him  worthy  of  death  ?  Who  has 
made  the  lawful  warrant  for  his  execution  ?  Tlie  abbot's 
inHuenceis  of  unknown  extent  and  power,"  he  continued; 
^^  the  gaols  are  under  his  control — justice  is  laid  down 
and  taken  up  at  his  pleasure.  His  sudden  elevation  to 
day,  which  surprises  all  Lincoln,  does  not  surprise  me. 
He  has  accomplished  it  with  perfect  secresy,  in  despite 
of  a  thousand  dangenH-4tnd  by  what  means  he  only 
knows.  May  not  any  one  perceive  that  he  has  the  ear 
and  heart  of  the  l^ate  in  his  own  keepiAg?  As  for  the 
child  to  be  canonised  to  day,"  the  hermit's  voice  trem- 
bled, (^^  he  visited  me  two  or  three  times  a  week,  lady ; 
I  was  attached  to  him  ;  fer  though  I  am  a  grave  old  man, 
I  love  to  look  on  the  gambols  of  a  little  innocent  creature 
such  as  he  was),  it  is  given  out,  my  lady,  since  the  ca- 
valcade started,  that  he  died  by  the  hands  of  the  jews : 
already  the  sound  of  that  report  has  spread  like  wildfire 
among  the  populace.  I  fear  we  shortly  shall  have  re- 
peated in  Lincoln  the  firight&l  outiages  that  have  lately 
taken  place  in  York.  Not  less  than  five  thousand  of  the 
Jewish  people  have  there  been  maasacred !  Heretics  as 
they  are,  my  lady,  we  cannot  rejoice  in  such  deeds." 

Judith,  it  will  be  readily  supposed,  listened  with  a 
sickly  and  indescribable  terror. 
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The  Lady  Isabella  said,  ^^  Rejoice !  no,  indeed,  not 
I !  Such  events  are  terrible  to  be  contemplated  1  Nor 
do  I  pity  the  victims  alone.  Queen  of  heaven !  how  far 
must  the  heart  of  man  be  gone  from  its  original  glory, 
when  it  can  be  the  nursery  of  vindictive  passions  capable 
of  producing  such  results !  Unfortunate  heretics !  Un- 
fortunate Christians ! — Both  so  little  enlightened  by  na- 
ture and  grace !     How  did  it  occur,  hermit  ?" 

^^  My  lady,  the  five  thousand  were  allowed  to  throw 
themselves  into  York  castle  when  the  outcry  against 
them  was  at  its  height :  the  furious  people  surrounded 
the  castle,  and  when  the  jews  were  perishing  by  famine,- 
and  saw  no  way  of  escape,  the  boldest  killed  themselves 
and  their  families,  and  the.survivors,  throwing  the  bleeding 
bodies  over  the  ramparts,  entreated  for  mercy ; — ^the  rest 
is  too  dreadful,  lady,  for  my  tongue  to  utter."  I 

*^  Pray  go  on,"  said  the  lady,  and  held  out  her  hand 
to  Judith,  as  it  were  giving  the  Jewess  assurance  against 
the  fears  which  were  too  plainly  visible  on  her  face,  from 
which  the  veil  was  half  withdrawn. 

^^  Then,  lady,"  said  the  hermit,  '^  when  the  famishing 
and  trembling  jews,  with  their  wives  and  children,  about 
three  thousand  in  the  whole,  petitioned  in  such  a  heart- 
rending mapner  for  mercy,  showing  the  mutilated  corpses 
of  their  brethren,  the  Christians  pretended  to  relent; 
and,  the  Jewish  suflbrers,  trusting  in  their  word,  came 
forth,  all  of  them,  leading  their  little  ones  by  the  hand, 
some  of  them  bearing  their  infants  on  their  bosoms,  but 
no  sooner  had  the  last  of  the  number  left  the  gates,  than 
all  were  slaughtered  without  mercy." 

"  Cruel,  ignorant  men !  Miserable  victims  !"  ex- 
claimed the  Lady  Isabella,  while  Judith's  colourless  lip 
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showed  wliftt  she  endured  on  hearing  of  a  barbarity  so 
great  "  Truly  it  is  painful  to  see  the  Prince  of  Peace 
so  little  understood  by  those  called  after  his  name  I  The 
people  know  not  what  manner  of  spirit  they  are  of!  How 
do  you  account  for  it,  hermit  ?'' 

**  Who,  lady,'*  said  the  hermit,    ^  cav  account  for  the 
bloodthirsty  passions  of  men  ?    Lucifer  was  a  murderer 
from  the  beginning.     But  I  must  say  the  church  itself  is 
greatly  answerable  for  these  deeds,  allowing  the  guilty 
to  purchase  relief  of  conscience  too  freely  with  money, 
to  their  souls  hurt ;  and  too  much  imitating  the  Saracens 
in  the  principle  she  disseminates,  by  encouraging  men 
to  draw  the  sword  for  religion,  and  to  convince  their  op« 
ponents  by  means  of  it,  or  to  slay  them.  Martial  courage, 
my  lady,  inspired  by  enthusiasm,  may  be  a  very  imposing 
sight,  when  arrayed  on  the  side  of  the  cross,  but  the  prin- 
ciple here  set  in  operation,  produces  dreadful  acts — irre- 
ligious— ^hideous  to  angels  and  to  God.     Ought  not 
Christians  to  shrink  from  sending  men  unblessed  by  a 
believing  heart  into  purgatory,  perhaps  into  perdition  ? 
^  Cursed  be  he  who  keepeth  back  his  sword  from  blood,' 
8,  I  have  heard  Crusaders  say,  the  cry  of  many  an  in- 
fidel Moslem  in  the  field  of  war,  which  cry  is  taken  from 
the  Koran,  the  bible  of  their  lying  prophet ;  but  we  should 
prove  the  divinity  of  our  religion,  lady,  by  a  nobler  ciy. 
Blessed,  blessed,  be  he  who  keepeth  back  his  sword 
from  blood!*   So  shall  we  anticipate  the  time  of  which 
God  speaks  by  the  prophets,  when  men  ^  shall  beat  their 
swords  into  ploughshares,  and  their  spears  into  pruning- 
hooks :'  when  *  nation  shall  not  lift  up  a  sword  against 
nation,  neither  shall  they  learn  war  any  more.'  "    Then 
followed  from  the  hermit's  lips  a  string  of  Latin  quo- 
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tationB,  which  were  perfectly  understood  by  Lady  faa- 
bella  (for  that  langufl^  wis  then  widely  spread,  and 
freely  used),  who  considered  them  quite  pertinent  to  the 
argument,  and  altogether  conclusive  against  the  nou- 
rishment of  a  warlike  spirit  in  religion,  unless,  she  said, 
with  caution,  the  pope  and  the  prelates  ordered  otherwise ; 
a  reservation  in  which  the  hermit,  with  the  most  profound 
assent,  joined.  They  continued  to  converse  until  the 
end  of  the  lane  was  reached,  when  the  voices  of  a  oon*- 
fused  and  angry  multitude  were  heard  indistinctly. 
Every  mansion  and  hut,  Norman  or  Saxon,  in  and  about 
Lincoln,  had  poured  out  their  inhabitants  into  the  streets, 
and  the  whole  mass  of  the  population,  with  thousands  of 
strangers  who  had  been  attracted  hither  by  the  festival, 
were  pressing  up  to  the  minster,  after  the'  cavalcade. 
Knights  were  spurring  up  and  down  in  all  directions, 
vrith  looks  as  dark  and  threatening  as  if  a  battle  were 
commencing. 

^'  Benedidte,  my  daughters !"  said  the  hermit,  "  I 
must  leave  you  now.    You  hear  and  see  the  sign  of  a 
stormy  day  for  the  jews." 
'■    Just  as  he  was  speaking,  exclamations  were  heard 

knot  of  peasants  hurrying  toward  the  city  gate: — ^'^  The 
jews ! — ^the  jews  again !  They  have  crucified  another 
child ! — the  child  of  a  brave  kuight ! — a  Christian  child! 
The  jews ! — the  jews ! — we  will  have  them  all  out  of 
Lincoln  in  another  week !  We  will  serve  them  as  the 
Yorkists  served  their  brethren !"  The  females  took  up 
the  cry : — *'  Their  proud  women  shall  no  more  wear  gold 
and  silver  borders  to  their  mantles — no  more  pagan 
shawls  twisted  into  turbans  on  their  heads  ! — ^They  shall 
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DO  more  curl  their  long  black  hair  to  outvie  our  Christian 
ladies !  The  sorceresses  !  we  will  talk  to  them  shortly  !^^ 
"  The  murderesses  I"  cried  the  men ;  ^^  they  crucify  the 
Christian  children — and  we  will  bum  them  I  Come  on ! 
— Come  on !  They  shall  have  gowns  of  pitched  canvass 
to-morrow !  They  shall  walk  on  fire  without  their  broi- 
dered  morocco  slippers  I  We  will  wear  their  diamonds 
and  rubies  ourselves,  wheq  we  dance  the  morris  over 
their  ashes !    Come  on,  and  see  the  martyr !" 

"  Which  of  the  Jewesses  was  it  who  crucified  the  boy  ?'• 
asked  a  yeoman,  stopping  them  for  an  instant 

"  Which  of  themT'  cried  another  person,  an  ar- 
mourer, ^who  was  going  the  same  way,  "  Why  the  richest 
of  them  1"  ^'  The  proudest  of  them !"  said  his  wife,  who 
was  behind. '  "  The  heiress ! — ^the  beauty  T'  said  the 
armourer,  **  who  never  showed  herself  at  any  of  our 
sports  P'  said  his  wife. 

**  It  cannot  be  the  merchant's  daughter !''  exclaimed 
the  yeoman,  and  the  peasants  echoed  the  words.  '^  The 
same !  the  same  1'*  answered  the  armourer.  ^*  The 
same  vaunted  creature  !"  said  his  wife ;  *^  Judith,  the 
merchant's  daughter !'' 

It  was  thus  that  the  name  of  the  **  Jew's  Daughter," 
was  first  publicly  connected  with  the  death  of  Sir  Hugh ; 
and  the  Lady  Isabella,  and  the  unhappy  Judith  herself, 
were  listeners  to  the  first  propagation  of  the  clamour 
against  her. 

^^  Touch  your  paUrey  smartly,"  said  the  Lady  Isabella 
to  Judith ;  *^  ride  after  me  at  your  swiftest  pace."  She 
waved  her  hand  to  the  hermit,  returned  his  parting  salu- 
tation, and  presently  was  advanG*ng  at  an  easy,  but  swift 
gallop,  across  the  lower  part  of  the  city,  followed  at  an 
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equal  speed  by  the  terror-struck  Judith.  The  Lady 
Isabella  next  turned  sharply  to  the  right,  and  ascended 
the  hill ;  at  the  commencement  of  the  steepest  part  she 
turned  off  to  the  left,  and  proceeded  through  the  jews 
quarter.  No  stoppage  occurred.  Judith  breathed  freer ; 
but  what  was  her  surprise  when  the  lady  approached  the 
gate  of  the  Hebrew  merchant's  court-yard^  and  knocked 
with  the  silver  handle  of  her  whip.  Before  Judith  was 
by  her  side,  Caleb  had  thrown  open  the  door,  and  the  lady 
had  rode  forward  into  the  court,  whither  the  Jewess  in- 
stantly followed  her. 

"My  father! — ^my  father!  O  Jehovah,  I  see  him 
again  !"  cried  Judith,  throwing  back  her  veil  with  such 
eagerness  that  she  tore  it  half  its  length,  and  the  same 
moment  she  sprang  from  the  palfrey  into  the  open  arms 
of  Jocenus,  who  had  been  employed  in  assisting  Caleb 
and  the  six  Jewish  labourers  to  pack,  upon  six  sumpter 
mules,  a  quantity  of  his  most  valuable  merchandise  for 
removal. 

"  My  tender  child !  My  Judith  !  My  dove !"  he  kept 
on  repeating,  as  he  removed  the  covering  entirely  from 
her  head  and  neck,  stroked  her  hair,  and  kissed  her  with 
excessive  fondness. .  The  meeting  was  most  aflecting. 
Caleb  pretended  to  be  very  closely  engaged  with  the 
girths  of  the  mules,  tightening  them  with  great  assiduity, 
but  as  he  stooped,  he  struck  off  a  large  tear  from  his  eye 
with  the  inner  edge  of  his  wrist,  and  when  he  again  stood 
upright,  a  groan  of  mingled  and  strong  sensations  strug- 
gled upwards  from  his  honest  breast  The  other  inferior 
persons  present,  who  could  not  perhaps  have  understood 
at  all  the  finer  friendship  that  subsisted  between  the  souls 
of  the  father  and  the  daughter,  yet  were  at  no  loss  on 
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this  occasion  to  enter  into  their  joy.  Tho  plain,  unam- 
biguous, feelings  of  nature,  are  recognised  by  all  alike ; 
the  roughest  and  the  most  ignorant  ampysthise  and  share 
in  them. 

"  My  father !"  "  My  child !"  were  for  some  time  the 
only  words  the  merchant  and  Judith  spoke.  She  hung 
on  his  neck,  and  her  tears  dropped,  like  a  plentiful  dew, 
on  his  beard.  His  noble  Hebrew  countenance  was 
presently  scrutinised  with  the  inquiring  gaze  of  the  most 
anxious  afiection.  She  saw  him  pale,  as  if  rendered  so 
by  severe  suffering  of  body  and  mind,  which  she  knew 
had  been  the  case ;  nor  pale  only — his  cheeks  were  thin- 
ner, and  there  was  a  kind  of  portentous  gravity  settled 
on  his  features,  that  was  not  removed  by  the  ecstatic  joy 
with  which  he  strained  her  to  his  breast  Judith  then 
viewed  his  dress — it  was  his  usual  olBBce  dress — ^the  dark 
stuff  tunic,  the  pouch,  and  the  inkhorn— -but  she  remem- 
bered that  when  he  went  to  the  palace  he  had  not  these 
articles  on,  therefore  she  decided  that  he  must  have 
changed  since  his  return,  and  so  she  was  not  able  by 
means  of  his  garb  to  guess  what  sort  of  treatment  he  had 
received  in  the  keep-dungeon  ;  but  she  was  able  to  dis- 
cern how  loosely  his  tunic  hung  about  his  form,  and  how 
much  he  had  lost  of  his  former  dignified  erectness  of 
carriage.  She  stepped  back  from  him,  looked  at  him 
irom  head  to  foot,  then  again  threw  her  head  on  his  bo- 
som, and  abandoned  herself  to  tears. 

**  What  hast  thou  endured,  O  my  father,  since  I  was 
last  happy  in  thy  sight!"  she  passionately  exclaimed. 
"  I  can  see — I  can  see — how  thou  art  changed  P' 

**  My  Judith!  My  gazelle!  My  dovel"  repeated  the 
merchant,  caressing  her  with  a  thousand  sighs,  as  he 
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encircled  her  slender  waist  with  one  arm,  and  then,  in 
his  turn,  gassed  at  her  with  a  melting  look  of  scrutiny, 
while  he  evaded  making  a  reply  to  her  remark,  but  said, 
"  Thou  art  more  changed  than  I — sweet  daughter  I  Thou 
art  feverish,  and  more  light  of  figure  tfian  thou  wert — 
more  like  an  air-nymph,  Judith !"  he  cried,  rather  awk- 
wardly trying  to  assume  a  pleasantry  very  foreign  to  his 
heart  **  But  I  should  call  you  a  nun,  rather,  my  child 
— ^thou  art  quite  a  nun  in  these  solemn  crape  weeds. 
When  did  my  daughter  part  with  the  faith  of  her  fathers, 
to  receive  that  of  their  bitter  and  deadly  persecutors  ?" 
His  tone  was  deep,  and  went  to  the  heart  of  Judith;  his 
eye  was  abstracted  and  fierce,  for  his  great  wrongs  were 
swelling  at  his  lofty  heart,  and  the  religion  of  Jesus  had 
never  yet  taught  him  to  rise  above  natural  resentments. 

^^  Ah,  father !"  murmured  his  daughter,  as  she  inter- 
preted the  meaning  of  his  terrible  glance,  ^'  you  speak 
rashly.  All  Nazarenes  are  not  bitter  and  deadly.  I  owe 
my  life  to  the  Christian  lady  who  has  just  led  me  hack 
to  my  house." 

^  And  I,"  said  the  merchant  instantly,  with  a  gene- 
rous impulse,  turmng  to  the  Lady  Isabella,  who  bad  de- 
licately afiected  to  be  quite  engaged  with  her  palfrey 
during  the  first  moments  of  the  re^ union  of  the  two  at- 
tached Hebrews.  ^*  This  lady  has  saved  me  from  death, 
Judith !" 

"  You,  father ! — ^you !"  cried  the  Jewess.  **  Was  it 
she  who  preserved  you  1"  her  eyes  swimming  with  grate- 
Ail  tenderness,  as  she  fell  at  the  feet  of  the  Lady  Isabella. 
**  Then  I  shall  never  thank  her  enough ! — ^Then  I  shall 
love  her  as  long  as  I  live !" 

The  lady  stooped  and  embraced  her,  speaking  affise- 
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^,  then  raised  her,  and  assured  her  of  her  regard 
and  friendship. 

Caleb  Jed  the  two  palfreys  by  their  bridles  to  the 
stables,  and  was  just  swinging  back  the  door  when 
aaodier  individual  entered  the  court 

^  Leoni,  my  friend  1"  exclaimed  the  merchant^  grasping 
the  hand  of  the  jeweller,  who  returned  the  pressure  with 
great  warmth. 

^'  By  our  law,  Jocenus,  to  see  you  once  more  among 
us,  is  a  pleasure  so  great,  that — ^" 

^'  Never  trouble  yourself  to  express  it,"  said  the  mer- 
chant, smiling.  ^^  Yes,  friend  Leoni,  I  have  onqe  more 
got  out  of  the  lion's  den— -once  more  escaped  the  hands 
of  the  Philistines.  Here  I  am,  ready  to  serve  myself, 
my  child,  you,  and  our  brethren  of  Israel,  as  time  and 
need  require." 

<'  Moses  our  lawgiver  grant,  Jocenus,  that  you  may  be 
able  to  serve  yourself  at  present,"  said  Leoni ;  ^^  if  you 
can  do  that,  you  will  effectually  serve  the  Israelites  in 
the  city,  and  your  own  house  also." 

^<  Why  seest  thou,  Leoni,"  said  Jocenus,  ^^  these  six 
heavily  laden  mules — ^whither  thinkest  thou  I  was  about 
to  have  them  driven?" 

^'  To  my  storehouses,"  said  Leoni. 

^*  Thou  hast  said  it.  Wilt  thou  give  them  lodg« 
ment  ?" 

**  Not  only  my  storehouses,  but  all  they  contain,  are 
at  your  disposal,"  said  Leoni ;  **  happy  am  I,  if  I  can 
be  of  service  to  you  and  Judith,  at  a  time  like  this,", 

^'  Away  with  them  then,"  said  Jocenus,  turning  to 
the  Jewish  labourers.  ^*  Caleb  will  lead  the  way,  and 
each  of  you  may  conduct  a  mule.  Avoid  the  frequented 

3  o 
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streets.^  Leoni  proffered  to  take  upon,  himself  to  •direol 
tbe labourers  and  see  the  goods  safely  disposed lof^loav" 
ing  Caleb  behind,  as  his  serrices  here  were  soindisqp^iis* 
able  at  present  Jooemas  accepted  the  <^er  in  Ihe  aaxiio 
frank  spirit  with  which  it  was  mada  A  brief  and  kindly 
greeting:  was  exchanged  between  Judith  and  LeMii9.and 
then  the  latter  left  the  court,  at  the  head  of  tlie  littlis 
train  of  loaded  mules. 

'^*  I' miM  0^1^ 'familiar  face  here^Leooi^^liBeati  that 
of  my  adopted  son,  Oesta,"  said  the  merchant  as  the 
feweHer  'was  turning  to  go  on  his  friendly  mission. 

^  Ab,''  said  the  latter,  shaking  his  head,  **  it  will  be 
very  difficult,  I  fear,  to  get  him  out  of  &e  clutches  of 
those  who  took  him  hence. 

'  ^  But  by  holy  father  Israel,  we  will  tcy,  friend  Leoni  i 
we  will  try,"  said  Jocenus ;  and  then  the  gates  closed 
upon  the  young  jeweller,*  the-  nfales^^ud.-tfae'  six  la- 
bourers. 

'  The  strong  mind  of  the  Lady  Isabellanow  enabled  her, 
in  a  great  degree,  to  throw  oflp  her  ^catholic  prejudices 
against  the  jews,  and  she  readily  accepted  the  invitation 
of  Jocenus  to  dine  with  him  and  his  daughter  before 
going  back  to  the  castle.  She  surveyed  the  hdusewith 
curiosity  and  admiration^  and  scarcriy  wondered  at  the 
etevation  of  imagination  which  Judith  possessed,  when 
beholding  the  splendour  and  taste  of  the  bower  in  which 
lihe  had  been  brought  op,  and  when  listening  to  the  fine 
bentlm^nt^,  and  oriental  eloquence,  of  the  father  by  whom 
she  had  been  instructed.  Jocenus  pressed  upon  her  ac« 
ceplimce  a  diamond' chaplet,  of  immense  worth,  and^she 
was  prevailed  npon  to  receive  it  from  him^  as  a  tok^n  oi 
his/  gratitude  and> respect.    Judith  also,  aade^  tibe  Lady 
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pearls,  after  taking  which,  having  dined,  she  departed. 

The  jew  was  of  cearseeageKioh^  fiooai  his  daughter's 
lips  all  that  hadoooufred^liieebisabseaGej  and  she  was 
equaUy  aDxioos  to  hear  from  him  the  recital  of  his  im* 
priM^nmettt'^awi  rabasa  Joeenus  began  by  informing 
her  of  the  fears  he  had  entertained  on  the  day  when  he 
was  in  the  JeirB>  Hall  :*^ 

^  I  saw,"  said  he,  ^^  my  daughter,  that  there  was  great 
dissatisfaotioti  antoi^theGbristiaBS — their  hatred  to  our 
people  was  increasing ;  and,  because  they  were  not  al« 
lowed  to  make  just  such  bargains  as  pleased  them,  they 
threatened  us  with  extermination.  Prinoe  Edward  would 
haveoompelled  me  to  accede  te  very  unjust  arrangements, 
but  he  found  me  immovable,  and  in  spite  of  his  royal 
blood,  he  at  length  gave  way.  Then  the  earl  of  Lincoln, 
that  untamed  animal,  with  a  fit  companion,  rained  on  me  a 
shower  of  hard  words;  but  they  did  not  move  me — I 
would  have  my  dues !  The  earl  was  not  inclined  to  re- 
deem his  first  securities,  he  wanted  mora  money  from 
me,  and  then  intended,  as  I  knew  beyond  a  doubt,  to 
elear  himself  of  .ibe  whole  debt,  by  throwing  me  iu  his 
prison,  and  compelling  me  there  to  sign  an  acquittance." 

*^  But,  dear  father,  perhaps  a  little  ceneession  would 
have  softened  him." 

^  N6«  geiitle  daughter,  concessions  wQuld  not  soften 
the  earl ;  they  would  but  make  him  mere  tyrannical  and 
cruel :  firmness  is  the  best  quality  of  a  Hebrew  when 
dealing  with  him.  I  know  the  jews  in  general  are  afraid 
of  opposing  his  will  in  the  least,  and  they  stoop  to  adopt 
servile  manners,  and  an  assumed  humility,  before  him — 
but  be  such  oowadrdiee  fiir  fiKHn  me  i    He  shook  m^  onee^ 
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Judith — and  only  once— that  was  when  he  threatened 
you.'* 

*^  Me  r  exclaimed  Judith,  observing  tfie  dark  ex- 
pression which  was  upon  her  father's  face ;  '*  in  what  had 
I  offended  the  baron,  that  he  should  threaten  me  ?  Once 
he  put  me  in  peril  of  my  life,  why  does  he  seek  to  do  so 
twice  r* 

^^  My  child,"  said  the  merchant,  **  you  are  guilty  of 
four  crimes:  you  are  a  great  heiress — ^you  are  very 
beautiful — ^you  are  a  fine  minstrel — and  you  love  to  hide 
yourself  in  the  priyacy  of  retirement,  like  all  the  most 
virtuous  of  women." 

^^  These  would  be  no  crimes,  if  they  were  true,"  said 
Judith,  modestly  blushing,  while  she  felt  an  exquisite 
pleasure  in  her  father's  praises. 

*' The  worst  crimes  in  the  eyes  of  Christians,"  said 
Jocenus.  ^^  In  the  first  place,  while  you  live,  they  can 
never  make  sure  of  possessing  my  goods  securely,  even 
though  they  had  effectually  destroyed  me :  in  the  second 
place,  such  men  as  the  earl  of  Lincoln,  fear  that  you  will 
give  yourself  to  some  Hebrew  husband,  (such  an  one  as 
Leoni,  perhaps)" — Judith  looked  down  at  this  pointed 
allusion — ^^  and  I  should  be  glad  if  their  fears  were 
realised.  They  cannot  bear  that  such  grace  and  bril- 
liance, as  your  person  shines  with,  should  illume  the 
hearts  and  homes  of  the  despised  and  abhorred  jews. 
The  prince  and  the  earl,  my  daughter,  would  both  re- 
commend themselves  to  your  courtesy ;  and  if  you  will 
accept  neither,  or  if  you  will  not  accept  both,  you  have 
in  one,  or  in  both,  great  animosity  against  yourself.'* 

**  I  will  die  by  the  worst  torture  I— I  will  be  torn 
limb  from  limb!"  said  Judith,  clasping  her  hands  to- 
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getiier)  **  before  I  will  show  them  the  least  courtesy, 
beyond  that  of  a  pure  pity  for  the  great  degradation  of 
their  minds  and  morals  P' 

^^  Spoken  like  my  daughter !"  said  the  merchant ; 
*^  and  yet,  Judith,  reflect  well ;  I  may  not  be  able  to 
guard  you  here  much  longer ;  our  enemies  are  strong — 
we  are  weak.  What  will  become  of  you  should  the  house 
be  attacked  by  the  earl's  mynnidons  ?  My  feeUe  arm 
would  little  avail ;  Caleb  is  slow,  and  could  contribute 
little  to  our  defence;  the  labourers  we  employ,  would 
of  course  not  be  able  to  resist,  perhaps,  fifty  armed 
soldiers.  What  then  would  become  of  you  T  Now  listen ; 
the  prince,  who  is  heir  to  <he  Engliih  crown,  showed 
me,  before  I  went  to  the  palace,  all  the  dangers  which 
were  surroundii^  the  only  joy  of  my  life,  my  Judith,  and 
proposed  to  remove  her  secretly  to  a  bower,  at  no  great 
distance  from  Lincoln,  after  he  should  have  adorned  it 
with  every  thing  most  charming  to  her  senses — ^most 
pleasing  to  her  taste ;  her  father  himself  was  to  superin- 
tend the  preparations  for  her  reception,  although  they 
were  to  be  made  at  the  prince's  expense ;  Hebrew  mai- 
dens, as  many  as  you  pleased,  were  to  attend  upon  you ; 
you  were  to  engage  in  the  rites  of  your  own  religion  as 
often  as  you  chose;  you  were  to  be  entirely  at  your  own 
disposal.  Yes,  those  were  the  words  of  Prince  Edward ; 
— entirely  at  your  own  disposal — and  I  was  to  visit  you 
freely.  There  were  a  great  many  public  examples,  said 
the  prince,  of  most  precise  ladies,  living  in  great  repute 
on  such  terms,  witib  rich  nobles— as  the  noted  Lady  Maria, 
of  Hereford,  for  instance,  and  others — ^but  not  one  of 
those  shdnld  be  encircled  with  so  much  splendour,  and 
treated  with  so  much  liberality  and  kindness,  as  you 
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.should  be ;  although,  sayahiahigliness,  very  consistently, 
'tycax  \Wim\d  have  no  right  to  ejrpeot  such  treatmoit, 
all  Hebrew  women  being  the .  legitimate  property  of 
Christian  rulers.^' 

Judith  had  been  leaning  on  her  father's  breast,  on  a 
seat  in  the  arbour  of  her  garden,  but  now  she  threw  her- 
self out  of  his  arms,  and  stood  upright,  with  more  than 
his  own  spirit  and  dignity  flashing  fiom  her  dark  eyes  :— 

.^'  Id  it  my  faiAerj\Baid  she,  mth  a  panting  bosom, 
'^  who  outrages  my  ears  with  proposals  so  detestable  ? 
Can  it  be  Aim^  who^ thus. wounds  me!  He  used  to  be 
v^jealoiis  for  the  puritybf  (the  daughter  of  ClaribeL 
Ah,  heaven!  where  shall  I  look  aiow  for  a  friend  V*  then 
violently  bursting  into  tears,  she.cried-^^^  I  sw«ar  by  the 
King  of  the  universe,  I  will  never  listen  to  the  prince  a 
moment !  I  will  never  put  my  foot  into  his  bower  unless 
carried  thither  by  force !  and  rather  than  remain  an  hour 
in  it,  I  will  kill  myself  with  my  own  hand  1" 

*^  Rather  than  you  should,  my  hand  should  kill  thee," 
said  Jooenus.  ^*  I  spoke  with  assumed  calmness,  to  try 
thee.  I  am  now  satisfied  of  thy  inward  strength.  I  have 
presently  another  proposal  to  make  to  thee,  one  of  a 
diflerent  nature,  which  I  hope  you  will  accept  in  a  dif- 
ferent manner.^ 

*^  Now  I  redognise  my  (ather  again !  Now  his  heart 
is  again  my  refuge  and  ray  stay  1"  said  Judith :  *^  and 
what  shall  I  fear,  while  such  a  father  is  near  me?  He 
will  protect  me  a&  long  as  he  can  1  and  when  he  can.pro- 
tect  me  no  longer,  he  shaill  iakie.the  knife  ii^  his  hand, 
as  the  jews  in  York  castle  did,  and  I  will  die  by  it,  as 
.'their  women  died,  to  escape  aviate  infinitely  woise  than 
death !" 
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Jocenus,  presently  afterwards,  dewnribed  to  his  sbnd- 
dering  daughter,  the  indignities  he  had  received  in  the 
palace-court,  from  the  earl  of  Lincoln's  adherents.  He  had 
supposed,  after  the  stones,  which  had  been  thrown  at 
him  into  the  cellar,  struck  him,  that  he  had  been  dyin^. 
He  experienced  the  sensations  of  death : — a  rushing  sound 
in  his  ears — ^his  eyes  misfy-^bis.  limbs  powerless — and 
his  breath  shaking.  When  he  received  the  last  blow  he  was 
barely  conscious,  but  he  could,  as  he  fancied,  feel  him- 
self instantaneously  expire,  pronouncing  the  name  of 
Judith.  He  then  went  on  with  the  recital  of  his  suf- 
ferings, as  follows  in  the  next  chapter. 


*  1 


i.>: 


288  TBB  jbw'b  oavohtbb. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


Send  m»  not  hence!  my  feet  shall  etrajr  no  more 

From  home's  dew  shadow  willingly.    The  roar 

Of  dreadhil  tempests,  scafce  more  dread. can  he. 

Than  sound  of  parting  this  sweet  home  aiu}  me.— JHbi|f  BmmeH, 


c< 


I  AWARRNSO  from  mylediargy  in  a8inall,dark  dan- 
geon,  which  I  erroneously  supposed  to  be  situated  in 
one  part  of  the  palaoe.  I  was  covered  with  bruises,  and 
my  joints  were  swollen  and  stiff;  aheap  of  dirty  straw 
and  rushes  was  my  bed;  a  small  round  hole  in  the  roof 
admitted  a  few  gleams  of  light,  and  this  was  my  only 
window. 

^^  I  sought  water,  for  I  was  maddened  with  thirst,  but 
not  a  drop  could  I  find,  and  none  was  given  to  me  until 
some  hours  afterwards ;  however,  when  I  took  the  pitcher 
into  my  hands,  I  would  not  have  exchanged  its  contents 
for  the  richest  nectar  of  the  fabled  deities !  a  long  draught 
I  took,  and  then  sinking  back  upon  my  wretched  couch, 
slept  profoundly,  for  twelve  hours  at  least,  as  I  should 
suppose. 

^^  I  awoke  hungry,  and  full  of  care  and  grief;  I  was 
supplied  with  a  coarse,  but  plentiful  meal,  of  meat, 
bread,  and  beer;  after  eating  heartily  of  which,  I  felt 
mudi  recruited  in  strength,  and  the  elasticity  of  my  mind. 
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and  the  firmness  of  my  resolution  returned.  I  walked 
backwards  and  forwards  in  my  confined  and  ill-con- 
ditioned cell  for  a  short  time,  until  the  soreness  and 
aching  of  my  bruises,  compelled  me  to  rest  again.  I 
endured  the  pain  with  as  much  stoicism  as  I  could,  until 
the  few  sunbeams,  which  descended  into  my  prison 
through  the  grated  opening  in  the  roof,  became  less  and 
less  vivid,  and  gradually  ceased.  The  darkness  with 
which  I  was  then  surrounded,  seemed  to  increase  my 
anguish  by  heightening  the  irritability  of  my  frame,  and 
thus  rendering  me  less  capable  of  enduring  it  I  became 
dreadfully  impatient  as  the  hours  wore  away,  and  pic- 
tured to  myself  the  worst  horrors.  I  saw  in  imagination 
tiie  earl  tearing  my  child  from  her  home — his  followers 
plundering  her  and  myself  of  our  well-won  possessions—- 
destroying  her  favourite  statues,  the  trees  of  her  garden, 
the  rich  ornaments  of  her  beloved  home,  burning  her 
books,  and  manuscripts,  her  costly  and  plentiful  ward- 
robe, depriving  her  of  every  thing  she  loved  and  valued. 
I  saw  her  persecuted  in  the  castle,  calling  in  vain  upon 
her  father  for  relief,  and  perishing  in  desperation. 

**  These  frightful  images  remained  with  me  the  whole 
of  that  night,  tormenting  me,  and  lashing  me  into  the 
most  fierce  passions.  The  darkness  at  length  became 
peopled  with  the  dismal  phantasms  of  my  brain.  I  saw 
shapes  flit  past ;  I  heard  voices  cry  to  me  ;  sometimes 
there  was  Claribel,  my  wife,  imploring  me  to  fly  to  the 
aid  of  her  daughter;  sometimes  there  was  Judith  herself. 
It  was  m  vain  I  shut  my  eyes,  and  pressed  my  hands  on 
them,  to  exclude  the  visions.  I  was  feverish — excited — 
and  nothing  but  a  supply  of  light  and  air  could  relieve 


4  V 


290  THB  jbw'b  dauohtkb. 

*'  To  catch  the  first  breath  of  air,  the  first  raj  of  ligh^ 
which  would  come  into  my  dungeon  in  the  morning,  I 
groped  my  way  to  the  top  of  some  stone  steps,  which 
I  had  observed  the  day  before,  and  sat  under  the  ceiling, 
leaning  against  the  wall,  with  my  face  turned  to  the  iron 
grating.  I  had  not  been  long  in  this  situation,  when 
some  heavy  fastenings  were  undone  in  the  room  above,  a 
door  creaked  loudly  on  its  hinges,  and  a  bright  beam  of 
daylight  fell  on  my  uplifted  face  and  illumined  part 
of  my  dungeon ;  at  the  same  time  a  current  of  air  de« 
scended  fresh  and  pleasant 

^*  I  then  listened  to  the  footsteps  of  a  person  who  en* 
tered  above,  hoping  they  would  be  directed  to  the  trap- 
door, and  that  I  should  presently  learn  how  long  I  was 
to  be  detained  in  this  gloomy  conftnement.  I  was  upon 
the  rack  of  expectation  and  suspense.  I  called  aloud— 
but  it  was  evident  to  me  that  I  had  not  made  myself 
heard ;  and  presently  the  footsteps  passed  away.  Then 
I  remembered  how  many  of  my  Hebrew  brethren  had 
perished  in  the  prisons  of  barons  and  priests ;  and  espe- 
cially called  to  mind  the  sufferings  of  your  mother's 
brother,  Judith,  under  the  lord  of  Stamford.  My  only 
hopes  were  fastened  on  the  bishop— I  could  not  think 
that  he  would  allow  me  to  die  in  his  palace  without  a 
fair  and  public  hearing,  even  if  the  worst  crimes  had  been 
imputed  to  me. 

^^  Several  blasts  of  clarions,  near  and  remote,  readied 
my  ear ;  then  a  number  of  stones  rolled  along  the  floor 
over  my  head ;  and  shortly  after,  a  lumbering  bombard 
was  discharged  just  outside  my  dungeon,  shaking  the 
foundations  with  its  tremendous  roar. 

**  Surely,  thought  1,  still  more  alarmed,  this  is  not 
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the  palace ;  these  clarion  tones  proceed  from  sentmels 
stationed  at  regular  distances  on  the  castle  walls,  and 
now  going  off  from  their  night  watch ;  that  bombard,  too, 
belonged  to  the  fortress.  I  listened  again,  hoping  to 
hear  the  matin  chaunt  from  the  chapel  of  the  palace,  but 
not  the  most  distant  strain  could  I  distinguish.  It  was 
impossible  for  me  to  believe  that  the  morning  mass 
could  be  performed  in  the  palace,  and  I  not  hear  at  least 
some  echoes  of  the  service,  for  I  was  sure  that  jnj  cell 
was  not  very  remote  from  the  principal  parts  of  the  fabric 
I  was  in,  and  I  recollected  that  the  mingled  chorus  of 
voices  and  instruments,  with  which  the  bishop's  chapel 
every  morning  resounded,  I  had  often  heard  at  the  dis- 
tance of  some  streets  from  the  building. 

'*  All  doubts  were  removed,  or  rather  converted  into 
certainty,  when  I  heard  an  old  revelling  song  ofNor« 
.mandy  sang  at  the  door  in  rough  and  loud  martial  tones, 
the  burden  being  taken  up  by  corresponding  voices.  I 
felt  assured  that  these  soldiers  were  not  part  of  the  re- 
gular guard  of  the  palace,  as  the  latter  I  knew  were  en- 
joined, on  pain  of  penance,  to  refrain  from  singing  such 
songs,  on  their  stations,  in  the  precincts  of  the  episcopal 
rasidenoe.  Where  then  was  I  ?  Had  I  been  conveyed  to 
the  castle  ?  If  so,  it  must  have  been  by  the  orders  of  the 
prior ;  and»  in  having  been  thus  delivered,  by  the  most 
subtle  of  my  enemies,  to  the  most  violent,  what  evil 
treatment  might  I  not  have  reason  to  expect ! 

^^  I  could  see  nothing  beyond  the  opening  over  my 
head,  on  account  of  the  great  thickness  of  the  ceiling  in 
which  the  grating  was  set  In  my  desperation  I  seized 
one  of  the  bars  with  my  right  hand,  and  endeavoured, 
with  all  the  strength  I  had,  to  shake  jt  from  its  holds,  but 
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it  resisted  all  my  efforts.    1  then  went  down  the  steps, 
and  threw  myself  groaning  on  my  straw. 

^  A  bolt  was  drawn  back  in  one  of  the  darkest  corners 
of  the  dungeon,  and  a  low  door  pushed  inward  I  arose 
directly,  and  with  as  much  ease  and  firmness  as  I  could 
command,  faced  the  prior,  who  entered  in  his  dark  weeds. 
He  was  pleased  to  ask  me,  with  much  show  of  courtesy, 
and  in  a  very  smooth  tone,  how'  I  felt  myself  after  the 
severe  injuries  I  had  received — ^if  I  was  willing  to  accept 
of  superior  accommodations — and,  in  particular,  whether, 
I  was  inclined  to  make  amicable  terms  for  my  release. 

'^  My  first  impulse,  at  all  risks,  was  to  demand  his  ab- 
sence, for  his  hypocrisy  was  even  less  endurable  than  his 
malevolence ;  and  whatever  he  should  say,  would,  I  felt 
certain,  only  be  with  the  ultimate  view  of  working  my 
ruin,  and  advancing  the  interests  of  his  ambition.  But 
I  did  not  wholly  speak  my  mind — ^I  checked  myself  for 
thy  sake,  Judith — requesting  to  be  informed  if  it  was  to 
him  I  was  indebted  for  my  confinement.  He  said,  in 
reply,  that  it  was  to  him,  but  I  should  not  forget  that  in 
sending  me  hither  he  had  saved  my  life.  Prior,  said  I, 
I  know  you  are  not  anxious  for  my  preservation,  unless 
for  your  own  benefit,  tell  me  therefore  what  you  expect 
from  me. 

^^  He  directed  me  to  follow  him,  which,  after  a  little 
deliberation,  I  did.  We  passed  through  many  vaults 
and  passages,  some  lit  with  iron  lamps,  hung  under 
arches,  or  from  the  roofs,  others  by  chinks  in  the  walls, 
or  by  openings  in  the  ceilings.  It  was  a  dismal  way, 
my  daughter — ^thou  couldst  hardly  picturei  to  thy  fancy 
such  places  as  I  went  through^— bare,  moist,  abounding  • 
in  reptiles,  the  air  corrupted  by  want  of  motion,  like 
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water  tliat  has  longleen  stagnant.  I  sickened  as  I  re- 
spired it,  though  the  prior,  who  looked  like  the  very  genius 
of  those  dark  realms,  seemed  not  at  ail  affected.*'? 

^*  Alas,  father !"  exclaimed  Judith,  who  now  sat  by 
him,  *'*  were  you  not  afraid  to  venture  alone  in  such 
places  with  a  man  like  the  prior?" 

*^  No,  child,  though  I  had  no  weapon,  I  was  not  afraid. 
Every  bone  in  my  frame  hardened  into  iron^-every  limb 
grew  so  strong  as  I  thought  of  ikeey  ttiat  had  he  been  a 
giant  he  would  scarce  have  overcome  me." 

**  But  &iher,"  said  Judith,  again,  shrinking  to.  his 
breast,  '^  others  might  have  assisted  him  to  injure  you." 

**  We  will  not  trouble  ourselves,  Judith,  with  imagin- 
ing all  that  mighi  have  happened*  It  is  sufficient  that 
I  live,  and  am  with  thee,  after  having  dared  much)  and 
endured  much,  as  you  shall  hear: — 

'^  The  prior,  when  we  had  gone  some  way  under  ground^ 
took  a  rusty  hand-lamp  from  a  niche  m  a  vault,  and 
lighted  me  up  a  great  number  of  steps ;  at  the  top,  he 
applied  a  key  to  a  door,  and  admitted  me  into  a  little 
chamber  adjoining  the  guard-chamber  of  the  keep.  I 
had  been  led  from  a  small  tower,  on  the  north  side  of 
the  fortress,  to  the  great  tower  on  the  south,  by  means 
of  a  subterranean  communication.  .1  preparad  to  see  the 
earl,  whose  state  rooms  where  situated  near  this  room, 
and,  anticipating  as  nearly  as  I  could  the  designs  of  my 
enemies  who  now  had  me  in  their  power,  arranged  my 
course  of  action. 

**  The  prior  pointed  out  a  chair  on  which  I  sat  down, 
then  said  to  me  these  words,  as  nearly  as  I  can  recollect : 
— ^  I  told  you  lately,  merchant,  that  I  was  your  mortal 
foe,  but  you  have  it  now  in  yoiur  power  to  make  me  youi 


firm  fnend.  Before  I  point  out  to  you  the  laeaas,  bmt 
«  candid  statement  of  the  cauaes  which  ha?e  made  me 
hostile  to  yon*  You  have  whispered  abroad  that  I  have 
wronged  the  Lord  de  Giant,  by  making  use  of  the  wealth 
his  lady  left,  to  purdiase  influence  in  high  quarters,  and 
to  obtain  preferment' 

^*  If  so,  said  I,  ii4iy,  prior,  have  you  not  poblidy  im- 
pugned me.  It  is  death  to  any  jew,  by  English  custom, 
who  attempts  to  injure  a  Christian  by  word  or  deed.  As 
I  am  a  son  of  Abraham,  I  wiUbear  tiie  e?eiit  of  an  open 
judgment,  nor  beUere  myself  wronged  even  if  my  con- 
demnation ensue.  Bring  me  into  the  hall  of  justice  in 
the  palace,  before  the  bishop,  the  legate,  the  prince,  and 
4he  high  officers  of  the  land — charge  me  with  defaming 
you  b^ore  them — bring  your  witnesses ; — ^I  will  bring 
no  witnesses,  but  wiU  there  abide  my  sentence,  alone, 
unfriended*  I  wiU  only  speak  my  defence;  and  who, 
reverend  prior,  w21  give  lieed  to  a  miserable  Israelite 
like  me  ?  I  will  only  fiiate  simply  what  I  have  suspected, 
and  what  I  know ;  apd  you  cannot  fear  any  ill  conse- 
quences to  yourself  from  sudi  a  statement. 

**  He  lotted  darkly  on  me  as  he  said  *  And  may  I 
ask,  j[ew,  what  it  is  you  suspect— what  it  is  you  know — 
regarding  the  money  of  the  Grants  V 

^^  I  answered  certainly.  My  common  sense  informs 
me  the  confessor  did  not  take  with  him  to  Palestine  all 
the  coins  which  I  gave  in  exchange  for  the  Lady  Helenas 
moveables  and  ornaments.  He  must  have  left  them  be- 
hind, and  why  not  in  your  charge,  as  the  young  heir  of 
liord  Hugh  was  entrusted  to  you  ?  I  say,  also>  tiiat  I 
suspect  the  ooitfessor  never  reached  Palestine* 

<( «  Sah — you  suspect  me  of  having  employed  someene 
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to  kill  him-Hlo  you  T  tuii  tiie  prior,  eomuig  neaner  to 
me,  and  bending  on  me  his  eyes,  that  glittered  from 
beneath  his  cowl,  like  a  serpent's.  '  And  whom  think 
TOD,  most  disoemin^  jew,  1  appointed  to  perform  that 
<^eO'— one  of  your  own  people  ?•— ha.' " 

^  O,  my  dear  fiither,  he  wanted  to  try  you,  to  see  if 
Gesta  had  betrayed  hhn  to  you.  But  how  did  you  bear 
that  question  t" 

*^  My  daughter,  I  was,  of  course,  unaware  at  the  time, 
lint  he  alluded  to  Gesta,  therefore  I  answered  very  com- 
posedly—That  I  feared  there  were  jews  bad  enough  for 
any  ill  office  as  there  were  Christians,  but  I  had  no  rea- 
son to  surmise  that  any  of  the  former  had  had  any  thiiy 
to  do  with  an  act  so  foul.  He  walked  up  and  down  the 
room,  pondering  deeply,  then  said  wttti  a  sneer,  \  and 
this  is  the  amount  of  the  arguments  you  would  use  in 
your  defence  V 

"  Not  the  lull  amount,  I  answered.  I  would  call  upon 
you  to  explain  where  you  had  obtained  tiie  ready  money 
which  you  have  of  late  years  spent  so  secretly,  yet  so 
lavishly,  if  you  had  not  had  it  from  the  coffers  of  the 
Gants? 

** '  Soh !'  ejaculated  the  prior,  and  turned  pale  as 
stone.  *  You  are  bold^  merdiant  Do  you  consider 
where  you  are  V 

**  Yes,  I  answered ;  and  I  know,  also,  that  you  have 
purposed  to  share  with  the  earl  in  the  plunder  of  my 
eflbcts,  and  that  you  are  looking  out  for  the  most  politic 
way  by  whidi  to  remove  me  and  my  daughter. 

*^  The  prior  smiled,  as  if  he  would  have  said,  and  I 
haLvefmmd  tfiat  way.  I  said,  further,  you  durst  not  kill 
me,  for  I  have  fiiemisi  powerful  ones,  would  render  that 
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step  unsafe  fbr  you,  perhaps.  Some  are  now  distant,  but 
Ae  news  of  my  death  would  presently  bring  them  upon 
you,  as  you  know. 

^'  ^  N  — ^you  are  mistaken,'  sfiid  he ;  ^  you  have  no 
firiends  who  can  do  you  any  service.  You  are  dangerous 
to  me — m(»e  dangerous  than  all  your  friends.  I  shall 
risk  their  animosity.* 

«<  Do  so,  said  I,  without  seeming  in  the  least  dis- 
turbed. But  why  have  you  brought  me  hither  ?  The 
dagger  or  poison  would  have  speedily  made  an  end  of  me 
in  the  dungeon  I  have  left— or  you  might  have  kept  me 
without  food — a  few  days  of  lingering  agony,  and  my 
lips  would  have  been  closed  for  ever. 

**  *  I  know  that,'  said  the  prior,  *  and  I  should  have 
made  use  of  one  of  those  means,  but  that  I  was  willing 
to  save  you,  if  possible.  And  this  brings  me  back  to 
&e  point  at  which  we  started ;  you  may  purchase  your 
release,  and  the  safety  of  one  half  your  possessions,  by 
the  sacrifice  of  the  other  half.  If  you  will  give  up  one 
half  to  the  earl,  myself,  and  the  legate,  you  shall  be  set 
free.' 

*'  To  be  once  more  at  hom&--once  more  at  liberty 
to  guard  my  daughter — was  such  a  paramount  good, 
that  I  would  have  been  very  willing  to  give  up  even  hali 
my  wealth,  if  I  could  have  been  sure  that  upon  doing  so 
1  should  havebeen  released,  and  suffered  to  proceed  with 
my  commerce  in  peace.  *  But  upon  making  inquiries  of 
the  prior,  I  learnt,  that  even  if  I  paid  a  ransom  so  enor- 
mous, I  should  be  bound  to  comply  with  many  gallinir 
conditions  before  I  should  be  permitted  to  leave  the 
eastle ;  and  having  reason  to  suspect  that  the  prior  had 
deeper  designs  than  I  was  sensible  of  hid  under  this 


TBS  JBW'S  DAUQHTBR.  297 

propositicm,  I  refbaed  to  listen  to  any  such  terms.  He 
then  said,  that  a  terrible  crime  was  about  to  be  laid  to 
my  charge,  that  my  daughter  was  involved  in  it,  and  that 
it  would  be  quite  impossible  either  of  us  could  escape 
from  the  fatal  consequences,  without  his  immediate  and 
secret  aid.    What  the  crime  was  he  would  not  say." 

^*  I  know,"  said  Judith.  ^  O,  my  father — Jehovah 
shield  us!" 

**  Softly ; — ^you  shall  not  tell  me,  dear  child,  until  I 
have  finished,  and  then  the  means  of  escaping  the  doom 
threatened,  shall  be  discussed  between  us,  calmly  and 
wisely.  Be  mistress  of  yourself,  daughter.  Yield  not 
to  fears.  Courage  and  fortitude,  as  I  have  always  taught 
you,  are  the  next  blessing  to  quiet  and  security. 

'^  The  prior  proceede  d — *  I  have  promised, certain  par- 
ties a  very  large  sum  of  money,  which  I  must  by  some 
means  procure  within  a  month.  If  I  do  not  obtain  it,  I 
shall  lose  advantages  which  I  have  been  seeking  thirty 
years.  But  that  is  a  loss  I  cannot— will  not— bear! 
You,  merchant,  can  give  me  the  amount — ^for  you  are 
immensely  rich.  Supply  me  with  it — and  swear  by  all 
you  believe,  to  be  secret — ^and  I  will  plan  your  escape 
from  Lincoln,  and  undertake  to  have  you  safely  con- 
veyed to  the  sea-side,  whence  you  may  make  your  way 
to  the  foreign  lands  from  which  you  came.' 
And  my  daughter  ?  I  said,  inquiringly. 
'She  shall  be  with  you,'. he  answered;  'and  by 
the  relics  of  Saint  Edward,  merchant,  the  earl  shall 
have  no  notice  of  your  flight,  nor  any  other  person  !' 

''  But  what  is  the  sum  ?  I  asked. 

''  He  drew  from  under  his  gown  a  folded  parchment, 
and  laying  it  before  me,  pointed  out  one  corner.     Two 
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thousand  zechins  to  the  legate,  said  I,  that  is  a  sum  in- 
deed! 

^^  *  Great  as  it  is,'  said  he,  ^  it  must  be  doubled  to 
supply  my  present  need.  Look  here,  merchant,  at  this 
second  parchment,'  and  he  drew  another  from  the  folds 
of  that  I  had  just  seen ;  ^  here  you  see  is  the  same  sum 
set  down,  and  the  date,  June  30,  when  it  is  to  be  paid 
to  an  Italian  prelate,  resident  in  England,  at  the  same 
time  with  the  other  two  thousand  zechins.' 

*^  I  saw  it  was  so ;  without  doubt  he  was  pledged,  by 
these  parchments,  to  raise  the  sums  he  said.  Then,  said 
I,  reverend  prior,  you  are  going  to  be  an  abbot,  and  one 
of  a  rich  see  ? 

"  ^  I  am,'  he  answered ;  and  I  was  satisfied  imme- 
diately that  he  had  bought  the  dignity  irom  those  persons 
whose  names  were  on  the  parchments,  and  that  he  was 
to  be  installed  by  illegal  practises." 

'^  He  rode  by  the  legate,  father,  to  day,  as  abbot  of 
Crowland,"  said  Judith. 

^^  I  am  not  surprised  to  hear  it,  daughter.  Yet  that 
is  a  distinguished  abbey,  and  a  very  wealthy  one,  that 
he  has  obtained — and  by  what  means  I  have  told  you. 
This  is  the  way  the  Christians  elevate  themselves." 

"  Not  all,  dear  father,"  said  Judith.  "  Bishop  Gros- 
teste  is  honest-minded  I  have  heard  you  say ;  and  often 
have  you  remarked  that  if  ever  man  deserved  distinction 
i1  was  him." 

"  I  say  so  still,  my  child.  But  dost  thou  mark,  his  very 
goodness  makes  him  detested  by  his  corrupt  brethren. 
The  pope,  and  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury,  have  ex- 
communicated him,  and  he  is  imprisoned  in  his  own  pa- 
lace.     Nothing  but  oppression,   unruly^  passions,  and 
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blood-thirstiness,  thrive  in  our  day.  Well,  the  prior 
offered,  for  four  thousand  zechins,  to  have  us  both  con- 
ducted in  safety  to  a  sea-port  I  asked  a  few  hours  for 
reflection,  and  was  led  to  a  gloomy  chamber,  where  an 
inferior  dinner  was  spread  for  me.  The  prior  left  me 
here  alone,  drawing  the  bolt  of  the  door  outside.  And 
now  I  could  not  tell  how  to  decide  best,  being  placed 
between  miserable  alternatives.  I  saw  no  way  of  pro- 
curing freedom  but  by  ransom.  Yet  so  vast  a  sum  as 
four  thousand  zechins,  it  was  terrible  to  think  of  parting 
with  thus !  And  to  leave  England,  where  I  was  so  de- 
lightfully settled,  and  where  my  basket  and  my  store 
were  so  blessed,  was  distracting!  yet,  to  remain  in 
safety,  seemed  almost  impossible.  If  I  refused  to  give  the 
prior  the  money,  might  he  not  rend  every  thing  I  had 
from  me?  and  if  I  determined  to  stay  in  England,  might 
he  not  bring  me  and  my  precious  child  to  torture  and  to 
death?  Again,  if  I  complied  with  his  wishes,  what  se- 
curity had  I,  beyond  his  bare  word,  (upon  which  I  had 
no  great  reliance)  that  he  would  indeed  secure  our  safety 
as  far  as  the  sea-side  ?  It  occurred  to  me  that  the  prince 
might  seize  you  upon  the  way,  with  the  prior's  conni- 
vance, as  we  should  have  no  guard  about  us  but  the 
prior's  hirelings.  I  should,  perhaps,  be  put  on  board 
forcibly,  and  be  separated  from  the  delight  of  n^  heart 
for  ever.  If,  however,  I  rejected  every  proposal  of  the 
prior,  there  was  still  the  earl,  whose  brutal  ferocity  would 
not  spare  me,  but  who,  very  likely,  would  subject  me  to 
insults  and  bodily  psuns  such  as  I  could  not  endure  to 
think  of. 

**  When  th^  prior  came  again,  I  sought  to  know  the 
nature  of  the  crime  which  he  had  said  was  about  to  be 
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imputed  to  me  and  my  daughter.  He  would  not  satisfy 
me  on  this  point,  but  to  prove  that  what  he  had  said  was 
no  &brica;tion,  showed  me  a  written  authority  from  the 
legate  of  the  pope,  to  take  prisoner,  in  his  holiness'  name, 
myself  and  Judith." 

*^  Is  it  so,  indeed,  father !"  said  Judith,  the  colotlr 
fading  from  her  lips  and  cheek.  ^'  Are  we  the  special 
objects  of  the  displeasure  of  the  high  personages  of  the 
church  1 — ^This  agrees  with  what  I  heard  in  the  streets, 
when  riding  with  Lady  Isabella.  O  Jehovah !  can  an 
accusation  so  dreadful  be  spread  against  us,  under  the 
authority  of  such  personages,  and  we  escape  death  and 
infamy  ?  No — I  dare  not  hope  it !  Father,  the  people 
say  /crucified  Sir  Hugh,  and  it  is  openly  said  he  perished 
here." 

^^  My  daughter,  I  was  prepared  for  something  dreadful 
— ^but  this  is  more  dreadful  than  I  know  how  to  bear. 
Crucify  the  child  you  loved  so  much !  Lord  Hugh  can" 
not  believe  it  ?" 

^^  Yet,  father,  he  came  once  before  the  boy  was  missing, 
but  has  never  visited  our  house  since  then,  although  he 
had  professed  to  be  very  anxious  for  your  safety." 

Jocenus  felt  this  most  acutely,  and  exclaimed,  *^  He 
then  is  deluded ! — deceived ! — and  on  such  a  point !  This 
is  the  height  of  misfortune !  I  heard  that  he  was  arrived, 
and  built  much  on  his  friendship. — Let  it  pass.  So  ex- 
pectations deceive  us ;  and  we  find,  by  sad  experience, 
that  there  is  no  trust  to  be  placed  in  man.  Grieve  not 
dear  child ! — ^let  it  pass.  The  present  time  demands  your 
energies.  You  must  not  droop.  Let  me  kiss  the  tear 
from  thine  eye — ^thou  fairer  image  of  myself!  Be  bold^ 
now  Judith." 


THB  JBw'a    OAUOHTBR.  901 

^*  Father,  I  could  not  have  thought  Lord  Hugh  would 
ever  have  believed  me  guilty  of  his  son's  death ! — ^that  he 
who  bad  known  us  so  long,  and  once  so  intimately, 
would  have  listened  a  moment  to  such  a  report — ^would 
have  judged  me  capable  of  cruelty  so  monstrous  !^ 

*^  I  should  have  thought  not,  indeed — but  let  it  pass- 
let  it  pas&  I  almost  regret  I  did  not  take  the  chances  of 
the  prior's  offer." 

*^  You  reAised  to  give  him  the  zechins,  then,  father  V* 

**  Yes,  I  did,  and  was  then  told  I  had  sealed  the  iate 
of  my  house — which  seems  likely  to  be  true.  I  was  cast 
into  a  dungeon,  of  the  most  noisome  description,  under 
the  keep;  I  was  ill-treated  there  night  and  day,  and 
narrowly  escaped  with  my  life." 

^^  How  was  that  father  ?"  said  Judith,  rising  with  the 
merchant,  and  walking  forwards. 

«'  The  last  evening  which  I  spent  in  confinement  in 
the  castle,  I  was  led  to  expect  would  be  the  last  of  my 
existence.  At  midnight  the  prior  told  me  I  was  to  die, 
by  the  earl's  order.  In  this  juncture  came  the  Lady 
Isabella,  having  obtained  a  key-  of  my  cell  from  the 
countess,  and  giving  me  a  black  serge  cloak,  in  which  I 
enveloped  myself,  led  me  out  to  the  inner  court  of  the 
fortress,  whence  I  found  no  difficulty  in  escaping." 

^^  Blessings  upon  her  for  that  good  deed !"  exclaimed 
Judith. 

*^  Our  debt  of  gratitude  to  her,  is  indeed  great !"  said 
the  merchant.  **  And  now,  Judith,  how  was  it  that  you 
met  with  her,  and  contrived  to  inspire  her  with  esteem 
for  you  ?" 

Judith,  commencing  from  the  hour  when  her  father 
and  herself  had  parted,  described  the  anxiety,  the  dis- 


tress  of  mind^  which  had  led  her  to  ventare  upon  going 
to  tliecastlei  and  her  adventures  there : — 

*^  When  the  L^dy  Isabella  returned  to  me,"  sue  con- 
tinued, ^  as  X  was  singing  to  two  ladies,  her  relatives, 
she  begged  me,  in  a  whisper,  to  be  easy  in  mind,  for  my 
father,  the  merchant,  would  soon  be  released  through  the 
interyemtiou  of  the  countess.  Little  did  I  think  he  wa3 
already  free!  I  slept  that  night  in  a  closet  adjoinit^ 
die  chamber  of  my  new-found,  noble  friend,  who,  as  I , 
was.  taking  off  the  moorish  disguise  I  had  worq,  entered, 
and  put  to  me  a  number  of  questions  concerning  Sir 
Hugh.  I  answered  freely,  and,  as  the  event  proved, 
satisfactorily.  She  came  in  to  me  again  early  in  the 
morning,  told  me  Sir  Hugh  was  dead,  and  that  be  was 
to  be  interred  in  the  minster  on  that  day.  Bitterly  did 
I  deplore  his  loss !  I  could  hardly  have  lamented  him 
more  had  he  been  the  nearest  of  kin  to  me  on  the  earth. 
Lady  Isabella  must  have  seen  my  grief  was  sincere,  and 
that  I  bad  not  anticipated  hearing  of  the  event  I  sup-* 
pose  it  was  to  try  me  still  further  that  she  refrained  from 
mak  ng  me  acquainted  with  the  manner  in  which  it  had 
been  said  the  boy  died. 

**  Have  you  any  objection  to  change  your  moorish  dress 
for  one  that  has  been  worn  by  a  Christian  lady  ?  said  the 
Lady  Isabella  to  me,  displaying  the  mourning  robe  and 
veil  in  which  I  returned  hither.  She  then  inquired  if  I 
could  ride  on  horseback ;  and,  being  satisfied  that  I  had 
had  some  practice  in  that  art»  explained  to  me  that  I 
might  see  Sir  Hugh's  bier,  if  I  would  take  off  the  dye 
which  was  upon  ray  face,  apparel  myself  in  the  articles 
which  she  presented  to  me,  mount  her  palfirey,  and  go 
with  her  in  the  c9kvalGad6  to  the  priwy  of  Jcanno.    I  d|4 
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saw  tny  little  farourfte  in  the  prolbimd  sleeip  Oi 
death.  He  looked  not  as  if  he  had  sufl^red  any  violent 
pangs.  Every  feature  was  smiling,  and  expressive  of  a 
heavenly  tranquillity !  I  think  Lady  Isabella  had  brought 
me  in  sight  of  the  body,  to  see  what  efffect  it  produced 
on  me,  and  was  convinced  by  my  manner  that  I  knew 
nothing  of  the  alleged  crucifixion,  for  when  she  asked 
me  if  I  had  seen  any  thing  extraordinary  on  his  hands 
and  feet,  I  was  of  course  not  in  the  least  disturbed,  but 
took  little  notice  of  the  words,  especially  as  they  wei^ 
carelessly  pronounced." 

^*  And  the  people  of  Lincoln  generally  have  seized  ilbe 
idea  that  you  have  crucified  Sir  Hugh  t"  said  the  mer- 
chant, as  he  walked  beside  his  daughter  further  down  tbb 
garden.  "  Then  I  must  lose  no  time  in  settling  you,  my 
child,  in  some  place  of  safety,  where  one  who  loves  you, 
I  think,  almost  as  well  as  your  father  loves  you,  will  guard 
you  better  than  I  can.  I  cannot,  in  this  emergency,  in- 
troduce the  subject  as  smoothly  as  I  could  wish.  Judith 
must  make  allowances."  He  stopped,  and  spoke  a  single 
word  with  expression : — **  Leoni !" 

Judith  knew  his  meaning,  and  at  such  a  time  shrank 
from  giving  a  denial  to  his  wishes. 

"  My  daughter,  feel  for  me !"  said  he.  ,"  To  press 
upon  you  an  alliance  with  him,  is  revolting  to  my  pride- 
distressing  to  my  feelings !  Yet  I  should  not  fulfil  my  duty 
to  you  as  a  parent,  if  I  refrained  now  from  doing  so.  The 
friendship  which  exists  between  him  and  myself,  must  alone 
considerably  recommend  him  to  my  daughter,  for  it  would 
be  a  grief  to  her,  if  her  husband  were  not  dear  to  her 
father." 

"  You  say  what  I  feel  to  be  true,"  said  Judith.    **  It 
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woald  be  a  grief  to  me,  indeed,  if  the  two  Beaiest  and 
most  beloved  relatives  I  possessed,  were  not  friendly 
with  each  other — the  greater  their  amity,  the  higher 
would  be  my  bliss.  And  Leoni  is  recommended  to  me 
when  my  fitther  speaks  for  him  with  such  earnestness." — 

"  Nay,  Judith,"  said  the  merchant,  interrupting  her, 
^  that  is  enough.  You  will  gratify  your  fiither's  heart 
by  giving  your  hand  to  Leoni  immediate^ — our  present 
dangers  demand  the  concession  from  you.  Now  do  not 
damp  me.  He  will  remove  you  immediately  to  another 
country,  whitfier  I  will  follow  when  Gesta  is  free,  and 
settle  myself  with  you.  Then  we  shall  only  think  of  this 
troubled  time  as  of  a  trial  passed,  the  remembrance  of 
which  will  heighten  future  happiness." 

^  Father — ^more  beloved  in  this  season  of  alarm  and 
grief  than  ever  you  were  before— dearest  father,  hear  me 
with  your  utmost  kindness  I  I  never  should  love  Leoni ! 
I  know  not  why,  except  that  he  is,  perhaps,  too  gay,  too 
confident,  to  suit  my  disposition.  I  respect  him,  value 
him,  but  cannot  love  him ; — I  have  told  him  so,  for  he  has 
made  me  the  offer  of  his  affections  while  you  were  away." 

"  You  refused  him  then  ?" 

„  Unequivocally,  father.  Ah,  how  gloomy  yon  turn ! 
You  are  hurt  to  hear  it" 

The  merchant,  grasping  his  beard  in  his  hand,  took  a 
few  steps  forward,  in  a  retired  path,  exclaiming,  <*  Now, 
holy  father  Israel,  we  are  wrecked  indeed!" 

Judith  stood  still,  sighing,  her  eyes  fearful  and  melan- 
choly. A  tame  Asiatic  bird  flew  upon  her  head ;  she 
raised  her  hand  and  took  it  to  her  breast,  and  pressed  her 
lips  on  its  warm  plumage ;  then  a  peacock,  spreadbgall 
its  rich  tail-feathers  to  the  suft,  strutted,  with  a  stately 
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0lep,  to  her  knee,  she  stroked  it  geotly  and  burst  into 
tem : — ^^  What  would  become  of  jou,''  she  cried,  '^  had 
I  deserted  you? — Who  would  feed  you,  and  cherish  you 
then  1"  The  white  greyhound,  which  had  once  been  the 
favourite  of  young  Sir  Hugh»  next  came  near,  frolicking 
in  the  grass,  waggmg  its  tail,  and  looking  up  in  the  facd 
of  its  master  with  barks  of  joy. 

Judidi  stepped  close  to  the  merohant,  took  hold  of  his 
hand,  and  threw  one  arm  around  his  neck.  He  looked 
at  her  in  silence,  then  said — *^  Will  you  not  suffer  Leoni 
to  place  you  in  a  state  of  security,  while  yet  you  have  an 
.opportunity  for  flight?  For  my  sake,  Judith,  if  you  will 
not  for  your  own,  yield  to  my  wishes  1 — Come!  You  will 
pity  my  anguish  on  your  behaU— you  will  do  as  I  re- 
quest Though  you  have  refused  my  friend — ^the  slightest 
hint  will  bring  him  back  to  your  feet  You  will  not  re^' 
pent  hereafter-— having  been  persuaded  by  me.  You 
will  be  as  Rachel  and  as  Sarah — ^women  beloved  of  their 
husbands,  and  favoured  of  God.  What  should  I  feel  if 
thou  wert  torn  from  me  to  a  prison  1 — ^Thou,  who  hast 
been  the  harmony  of  my  life ! — the  sole  spring  of  my  hap 
piness ! — ^the  light  of  my  home ! — ^for  twenty-*four  years. 
You  have  it  in  your  power  to  save  me  from  such  fearful 
anguish — and  shall  I  plead  to  you  in  vain  ?  Hearken  to 
me,  my  daughter ;  by  to*morrow  afternoon  you  may  be 
far  off ;— 4he  prince,  the  earl,  the  prior,  and  the  officera 
of  the  prisons,  may  seek  you  in  vain.  But  how  can  I 
preserve  you  here  T' 

*  You  are  in  danger,  father,  as  well  as  me.  The 
hands  of  the  wicked  are  against  you — how  will  ffou  be 
preserved  here  ?" 

'•  Think  not  of  that,  Judith— I  must  tarry  for  Gestn's 

2   K 
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release,  and  until  my  merchandise  is  placed  m  securilf^ 
after  that  I  will  come  to  thee." 

'^  If  you  must  remain,  suffer  me  to  remain  also— I  may 
be  of  service  to  him — I  was  of  service  to  vou.  Indeed  I 
cannot  flee  and  leave  you  both  in  peril,  alone.  We  three 
have  dwelt  together  in  happiness,  let  us  not  forsake  one 
another  in  misery.  At  a  distance  from  you  I  should 
suffer  a  thousand  deaths ;  besides,  not  even  to  save  my 
life,  dar^  I  wrong  Leoni  by  entering  into  marriage  with^ 
him'» 

^^  How  wrong  him,  daughter  f ' 
I  should  merely  submit  to  it  as  a  painful  necessity.'' 
You  allow  it  to  be  a  necessity,  then  1" 

*^  Father — ^father,  you  distract  roe  1  Yet  I  am  confident 
you  approve  my  resolution,  which  is  fixed  and  unalterable. 
To  mkke  a  more  convenience  of  an  honourable  man,  is 
base  indeed !  and  I  cannot  sully  my  lips,  and  stain  my 
soul,  by  giving  utterance  to  vows  to  which  my  heart  re- 
fuses assent." 

They  returned  to  tfae  house,  and  sat  on  the  terrace, 
both  suffering  great  pain  of  mind;  the  hound  laid  his 
head  on  Judith's  knee,  and  sought  to  attract  her  attention, 
but  she  was  totf  unhappy  to  notice  the  fondling  animak 
Her  eye  was  directed  down  the  elegant  garden,  but  dis- 
cerned nothing ;  the  wind,  to  which  she  had  so  often 
listened  wilb  profbuud  delight,  made  its  accustomed  har- 
monies in  the  trees,  but  she  heard  them  not ;  the  sky 
above  her  was  beautifully  shaded  with  twilight  hues,  the 
faint  outline  of  the  waning  moon  being  just  distinguish- 
able upon  it,  but  it  did  not  charm  her  heart  Her  spirit 
was  burdened,  and  nature  could  afford  her  no  relief. 
The  merchant  listened  his  gaze  on  the  funereal  menu- 
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ment  wuich  he  had  erected  to  his  wifec — *^  Sood,^  said 
he,  ^*  that  marble  may  be  leyelled  bj  those  who  hate  us." 
He  looked  through  the  portico  which  was  before  the  house, 
and  at  the  porch ,  he  dwelt  upon  the  Hebrew  mottos  in- 
scribed here  and  there.  ^^  A  few  weeks,  and  other  steps," 
he  again  said,  ^^  may  tread  rudely  here ;  a  few  weeks, 
ancL  the  hand  of  the  spoiler  may  tear  down  all  that  I  have 
raised  up.  But  I  can  bear  any  thing  except  the  loss  of 
Judith !  Let  me  know  she  is  safe,  and  at  liberty,  and 
I  fear  nothing — ^will  grieve  for  nothing !  The  increase 
of  my  hpuse  may  depart — my  goods  may  be  taken  away 
— ^yet  if  my  only  child  is  left  to  me,  pure,  I  heed  not  1*' 

^'  I  know  it  is  my  father^s  exceeding  love  for  me  which 
has  led  him  to  feel  so  extremely  my  rejection  of  Leoni," 
said  Judith,  "  and  sad  is  the  necessity  which  compels  me 
to  wound  him.  But  my  father  should  not  fear  for  mo 
too  much.  Does  he  forget  the  Lord  God,  who  threw  the 
Egyptians  into  the  deeps,  as  a  stone  into  the  mighty 
waters  1  Is  the  ear  of  Jehovah  heavy,  that  he  cannot 
hear? — Is  His  arm  shortened  that  He  cannot  save  ?'' 

''  My  hope  fails,  my  heart  sinks,  Judith.  I  know  the 
Jehovah  of  our  fathers  can  help,  and  cast  down — but  it 
seems  He  is  casting  us  down,  and  not  helping  us." 

^^  Truly  it  seoms  so !  Yet  hitherto  we  have  been  hedged 
in  with  blessings  on  every  side ;  hitherto,  our  incomings 
and  outgoings  have  been  favoured,  and  our  substance  has 
been  increased.  If  our  Grod  hath  given,  let  Him  also 
take  away.  AH  we  have  is  His,  let  Him  do  as  seemeth 
Him  good." 

**  But  our  lives,  my  child  f  *— 

^^  Are  also  His,  father;  and  though  we  sufier,  let  us 
not  charge  Him  foolishly.    1  will  stay  with  you  until 


308  TBS  JBW'S  OAUGHTBIU 

violence  separates  us,  and  we  will  strengthen  and  assist 
each  other." 

Jocenus  would  have  persuaded  her  to  go  to  Newark 
or  Boston,  and  conceal  herself  there  \intil  the  present 
panic  had  subsided ;  but  she  firmly  resisted  all  his  argu- 
ments, and  determined  to  remain  with  him  happen  what 
might 

He  then  applied  himself  vigorously  to  make  prepara- 
tions  for  resisting  an  attack  on  the  house  in  case  one 
should  be  made,  and  consulted  with  Leoni  and  Caleb 
as  to  the  best  means  of  securing  his  daughter,  while 
she  passed  up  and  down  the  house  aiding  his  arrange- 
ments. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


"  Fair  risioDB  of  celestial  hue? 

O!  itiil  poeaeaa  with  kindlf  spell 
This  aching  heart,  which  but  for  you, 
Might  bid  all  earthly  joys  IkrewelL' 


Tbb  night  passed  over  quietly,  but  no  person  had 
slept  in  the  merchant's  house;  Leoni  had  been  busy 
there  until  an  advanced  hour,  assisting  Jocenus  and  his 
servants  to  clear  the  stordiouses  of  all  but  the  least  valu- 
able property,  to  hide  in  places,  contrived  for  the  pur- 
pose, his  jewels,  Jewish  bills  of  exchange,  and  an  im- 
mense quantity  of  Flemish,  Italian,  and  British  money; 
and  lastly,  to  remove  to  a  set  of  rooms,  underground,  a 
few  necessary  articles  of  furniture,  for  the  use  of  Jocenus 
and  his  daughter,  who  intended  to  seclude  themselves  in 
this  part  of  their  residence,  hoping  thereby  to  escape  de- 
tection, if  a  search  should  be  made  for  them. 

It  was  just  daylight  when  Judith,  with  Belaset,  first 
descended  after  her  father  and  Leoni,  to  this  retreat. 
She  sighed  deeply  as  the  pure  and  joyful  beams  of  sun- 
rise retreated  from  her  view,  and  lingered  an  instant  in 
the  hall,  on  the  ground-floor,  he&re  entering  the  dark 
opening  which  was  before  her     In  the  centre  of  the  hall 
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stood  a  representation,  in  alabaster,  of  the  ark  of  the 
early  Jewish  fathers,  with  its  mysterious  symbols,  the 
cherubim  above,  and  inscribed  with  Hebrew  texts;  it 
was  placed  there  apparently  for  ornament,  but  really, 
to  cover  theentranoe to  these  apartments,  in  which  the 
merchant  and  his  daughter  were  about  to  conceal  them* 
selves.  A  small  door,  which  the  most  curious  eye  could 
not  detect,  and  the  secret  fastenings  of  which  were  only 
known  to  the  merchant,  was  at  the  back  of  the  ark ;  the 
steps  within  were  in  good  condition,  and  at  the  bottom, 
a  wall  seemed  to  stop  the  way,  but  this  wall  contained 
a  second  door,  which  no  stranger  to  the  place  could' 
possibly  have  discovered.  As  soon  as  Judith  had  passed 
through  this,  her  spirits,  in  some  measure,  revived.  She 
had  been  accustomed  to  Ihmk  o£  this  part  only  as  con- 
taining secure  cellars  for  her  father's  superfluous  riches, 
but  she  now  perceived  that  it  was  likely  also  to  a£R>rd 
herself  and  the  merchant,  an  aqrlum,  hoik  convenient 
and  secure. 

*'  I  was  not  aware,  father,^  said  she,  ^*  that  you  had 
built  a  wall  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.'' 

^^  It  was  done  but  lately,  daughter,"  he  rejoined.  A 
broad  passage  presented  itself:  the  merchant  held  up 
the  silver  lamp  he  carried  to  the  stone  walls: — ^^  There 
is  little  damp  here,  you  see,  my  child — all  is  in  sound 
repair.  I  think,  and  hope,  your  health  will  not  sufler 
much  from  the  change." 

*^  Oh  no-^ot  at  all,  father,"  said  Judith,  with  renewed 
cheerfulness.  **  But  how  is  the  admission  of  healthy  air 
contrived  ?"  she  inquired.  ^  I  am  not  sensible  of  any 
clos6nesk--^I  dan  brei&the  as' freely  here  as  above." 

^  You  shall  be  led  iikto  all'^e  secretv  of  this  quarter 
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hereafter,''  replied  Jocenus,  udherhfig  hei^  into  »  room 
that  bad  been  hastily  hung  with  tapestry,  and  covered* 
with  rashes  and  eastern  matting.-  A  raddy  tiifbod  fifd 
was  burning  on  the  hearth,  and  a  llanip  s(tand  st6bd  at 
the  opposite  end,  supporting  a  massive  and  antique  gilded 
himp,  lighted,  and  scenting  the  apartment  with  its  de-' 
lightful  fragrance.  Jocenus  drew  toward  the  hearth  a 
couch,  heaped  with  soft  silken  cushions. 

**  Draw  near,  my  child — sit  doWit*,  and  be  thankful 
with  me  for  this  place  of  temporary  reftige,'*  said  he. 

He  arranged  with  tender  kindness  the  ^cushions  iti  the 
middle  for  her  seat,  and  rested  beside  her,  while  Leoni 
took  a  chair  opposite.  The  three  conversed'  togtsthei^ 
concerning  Gesta,  while  breakfast  was  prepared  by  the' 
domestics,  and  after  the  meal  was  over,  Judith,  who  had 
scarcely  eaten  anything,  retired  to  a  room  in  which  Be» 
laset  was  arranging  her  toilet,  and  threw  herself  in  a  re- 
cumbent position  under  the  canopy  of  her  bed.  The 
servant  was  going  out,  when,  endeavouring  to  hide  b^' 
emotion,  she  said,  **  My  lady,  do  you  not  think  Ketnrah 
has  been  put  into  one  of  the  horrid  prisons  of  the 
castle?" 

**  1  have  no  reason  to  think  so,''  replied  Judith.  ^*  I 
trust,  Belaset,  to  the  good  lady  who  restored  me  to  my 
home,  and  saved  my  father  from  death,  she  promised 
that  during  this  day  Keturah  should  be  sent  hither 
safely." 

^*  Thank  you,  my  dear  mistress,  my  mind  will  be  easier 
now ;  I  have  been  very  much  troubled  for  her — ^we  have 
been  as  sisters  in  your  service." 

^*  Before  nightfall  she  will  join  you  again,  I  make  no 
doubt,"  said  Judith,  and  Belaset  left  the  room.  **  These" 


812  TBB  XBW*S  DillJGHTBR. 

girls  have  loYed  eadi  other,''.  Judith  reflected ;  ^<  Afi 
bond  which  unites  them  seems  slight,  yet  it  is  wound 
around  their  hearts,  and  one  cannot  dinde  it  without 
greatly  injuring  their  happiness.  Who  that  is  wise  would 
contemn  the  afleetions  of  the  lowly,  which,  without 
tentation,  assuming  nothing,  are  yet  the  very 
of  society — ^the  hallowed  incense  which  everywhere  per- 
fumes it." 

Her  thoughts  then  revved  to  the  two  beings  wheDe 
love  for  her  had  been  so  unvarying — so  ardent — through 
the  whole  of  her  life : — 

^  My  &ther !  Gesta !"  she  exclaimed ;  '*  what  am  I 
without  them!  Jehovah,  hear  &ou  the  sighing  of  the 
prisoner!  Qive  peace  and  health  once  more  to  the 
bruised  spirit  I  Restore  to  his  friends  the  unhappy  Gete 
—my  more  than  brother !" 

She  checked  herself  in  her  fervent  petition,  looking 
upwards  with  swimming  eyes,  then  repeated  solemnly  the 
words,  «*  <  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God !'  Yes," 
she  m.unnured — ^*  be  still  my  trembling  heart !  Oh,  my 
soul,  be  still!  Why  all  this  tremor  in  my  frame? — why 
all  this  agitation  ?  The  earthquake,  though  terrible,  is 
soon  over-— the  storm,  though  violent,  is  soon  past*  Do 
the  fierce  winter  winds  blow  always  ?  Doth  the  sea 
always  rage  tempestuously  ?  Death  b  but  a  brief  pain, 
and  the  happiness  of  the  blessed  endures  after  death, 
and  is  without  end.  To  contemplate  perpetually  the  face 
of  Deity  in  the  seventh  heaven,  may  not  be  my  lot,  yet, 
let  me  but  reach  up  to  the  lowest  region  of  paradise,  and 
I  shall  sorrow  no  more,  but  enjoy  peace  and  holiness 
eternally.  Surpassing  felicity!  Let  me  fix  my  eye 
steadfastly  on  it,  and  receive  from  the  prospect  strength 
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fAeYinrtih  to  b#tr  tbetfuflbringi  I  maj  flhDftly  W  «»IM 
'Wft  t^  endure.'* 

^  Sh9  noir  reviewed^  with  elevated  firnmaiBy  the  ciroiiaii* 
■•tnncevdnit  word  arrayed  against  her.  The  foaturai'of 
Hke  age  gave  her  nothing  to  hope  if  she  should  be  taken 
prisoner;  all  parties — she  had  heard  enough  to  be  eoa- 
"nnoedt^Hiontenined  and  hated  the  Hebrews;  all  wonld 
combine  to  condemn  her,  she  being  a  Jewess ;  and^  though 
tbore  might  be  no  more  than  a  bare  suspicion  that  she 
had  perpetrated  the  shocking  deed,  yet,  that  bare  sus*- 
pioiony  would  be  fatal  to  her.  Christians,  even  the  most 
chivalrous,  gentle,  and  devout,  would,  she  justly  thought, 
be  steeled  against  her  by  the  force  of  prejudice,  acting 
«rith  natural  feelings ;  those  enslaved  by  credulous  fears 
would  be  eager  for  her  death,  dreading  lest  their  ova 
children  should  be  drawn  by  magic  into  her  house,  and 
share  Sir  Hugh's  &te;  the  ig^omnt  and  ooarte  would 
jtake  pleasure  in  the  pangs  to  which  she  might  be  sub- 
jected, as  wild  beasts  take^dieBsure  in  tearing  their  prey.; 
and  the  cunning  and  malicious,  who  had  designs  to  serve, 
would  wilfully  shut  their  eyes  on  probabilitiee  in  favour 
of  her  innocence. 

Wearied  in  body  and  in  mind,  the  fell  into  a  gentle 
slumber,  from  which  she  was  awakened  by  a  soft  voice 
at  the  door  of  her  chamber.  It  iras  Keturah,  who  had 
just  retttmed,  and  was  the  bearer  of  two  letters.  Judith 
arose  immediately  and  admitted  her,  sagfing — 

^*  I  am  exeeedingly  glad  to  see  you  beck.  You  have 
risked  mnob  for  my  sake,  Keturah,  and  I  shall  not  ibi^et 
your  kindness." 

*^  O  my  dear  mistress,"  exclaimed  the  girl,  '^  that 
(«ady  IlabeHa  is  so  good  a  Christian,  it  is  a  pify  she  is 

2s 


814  TBB  JBW'S  DAUOHTBR* 

not  a  jawMi  1  But  I  hod  a  taste  of  danger  after  yon 
rode  away  from  the  castle,  and  there  was  eoch  an  ado 
there  t  The  earl  found  out  that  the  merchant^  oiy  good 
master,  had  escaped  from  his  keep,  and  so  stormed,  and 
threatened  the  countess,  that  she  was  taken  dangerously 
ill,  and  died  about  two  hours  ago." 

^*  Poor  lady  P'  cried  Judith.  *'  Did  you  learn  wko 
was  with  her?" 

'^  The  Lady  Isabella,  only ;  for  the  countess  would 
have  no  one  else  in  her  room ;  but  just  before  she  died, 
her  barbarian  of  a  husband  burst  the  door  open,  and 
railed  on  the  Lady  Isabella  for  having  assisted  the  flight 
of  a  cur  of  a  jew,  as  he  called  my  master." 

«<  Ah !"  cried  Judith;  ''  I  fear  that  good  lady  has 
brought  trouble  on  herself  by  aiding  us  1" 

**  I  fear  she  has,  my  dear  mistress,"  said  Keturak 
**  Yet  she  begged  me  to  assure  you,  that  she  was  very 
happy  in  having  had  the  opportunity  to  perform  an  act 
of  common  duty,  that  had  proved  serviceable  to  you  and 
Jocenus." 

*^  The  simplicity  and  humility  with  which  she  confers 
benefits  so  important,"  said  Judith,  *'  heightens  in  my 
mind  the  value  of  them.  Deeply  do  I  honour  h^ !  But 
you  said  you  had  been  endangered ;  surely  the  earl  did 
not  find  out  that  you  resided  with  me  ?** 

"  Not  exactly,  I  believe,  my  lady ;  but  he  sent  for  me 
to  be  questioned,  and  examined,before  the  prior  of  Icanno. 
Instead,  however,  of  going  to  him,  1  made  the  best  of  my 
i^ay  hither.  The  Lady  Isabella  bade  me  not  tarry  an 
instant  longer,  lest,  in  the  present  temper  of  the  earl,  I 
should  lose  my  life — and  I  was  not  slow  in  obeying  her 
injunction ;  she  herself  conducted  me  to  the  hill  top, 
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tha  castle,  walkiQg  in  front  of  me  aa  though  I  had 
heea  her  minfttreL  But  what  a  change !"  she  exclaimed, 
looking  around,  *^  to  think  you,  my  lady,  should  hare 
cx>me  in  these  rat-resorts  to  live  1 — and  yet  they  areeom- 
fortable  enough.'' 

^^  The  letters  you  have," — said  Juditb— ^'  who  are  they 
JVomr 

'^  This,''  replied  Keturah,  presenting  one  to  her  mis- 
traos,  ^^  is  from  the  Lady  Isabella— and  this,"  here  she 
put  a  second  into  her  hand,  with  an  air  of  curiosity, 
*^  was  given  to  me  at  the  gate  of  our  court  above,  by  a 
mendicant  friar/' 

Judith  hastily  cut  the  strings  which  bound  the  letters, 
and  removed  the  large  seals  to  which  they  were  attached. 
The  seal  of  the  stranger's  letter  surprised  her ;  she  ex- 
amined it  by  the  soft  light  of  a  lamp  which  was  enclosed 
in  a  vase  of  onyx-alabaster — 

*^  My  eyes  deceive  me,"  said  she,  ^  or  this  seal  bean 
the  arms  and  device  of  the  Gants.  Look  here,  Keturah, 
the  portcullis-bars,  the  sleeping  leopard,  and  the  motto 
*  Who  will  rouse  me  up.'  " 

^^  Indeed  it  is  Lord  Hugh's  seal !"  said  Keturah,  also 
looking  at  it  with  surprise;''^  perhaps,  my  lady,  the 
letter  is  from  him." 

*^  From  him ! — ^very  unlikely  indeed,"  said  Judith, 
with  a  heightened  colour,  opening  it  Her  eye  was 
quickly  directed  to  the  name  of  the  writer,  on  seeing  which 
she  uttered  an  exclamation  of  pleasure  and  surprise-^ 
^^  It  is  from  Gesta !"  then,  looking  over  the  open  page 
with  eagerness,  her  looks  changed,  she  dropped  the  letter 
on  her  toilet,  raised  her  silver-fringed  hankerchief  to  her 
face,  and  stood  for  some  time  motionless.    Keturah  at 
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oQcd  undei^tood  the  sad  purport  of  the  epistle,  and  fbr- 
bort  to  diitarb  hdr  mistresd,  until  an  a^nimttg  burst  of 
tears  from  Judith,  prevented  her  quick  feelings  from  far- 
ther restraint 

<^  Ah,  lady — dearest  mistress — Gesta  is  going  to  die ! 
*--is  not  that  the  inteltigence  which  you  have  received  f** 
she  cried. 

<<  Gesta  bjr  this  time  is  dead!'*  said  Jtidiih.  ''  Go 
and  tell  my  ikfber  and  Leoni  this — tell  them  all  cares 
fpf  Oesta  are  now  useless-^e  is  at  rest^ 

^^  O  BUhbI  my  poor  young  master!  He  never  was 
happy  in  ftis  life,  and  here  is  a  melancholy  ending  fbr 
him  I  O  Elias !  This  news  will  be  grief  for  Caleb ;  I  do 
think  that  poor  man  will  never  cease  to  grieve  for  him." 

**  Peace,  Keturah.  Do  as  I  wish  you.  Go  directly 
to  my  father,  but  put  on  no  unnecessary  appearance  of 
agitation.    Speak  the  tidings  as  calmly  as  you  can." 

When  Keturah  was  gone  from  the  room,  Judith  gave  a 
loose  to  her  grief,  which  was  violent,  her  sensibility  being 
of  the  miMt  warm  nature,  now  keenly  alive  to  sufiering, 
as  formerly  it  had  been  to  joy.  A  series  of  shocks  lately 
had  altered 4er  liselings  to  a  moumfiil  temperature;  all 
that  was  glcomy  and  sorrowful  impressed  her  peculiarly; 
and  her  sense  of  the  awful,  and  the  eternal,  rose  almost 
to  sublimity. 

She  sat  down,  and  careftilly  perused  a^m  the  letter 
of  him  who  had  once  been  considered  her  cousin,  stopping 
sometimes  to  wipe  the  blinding  tears  from  her  eyes,  and 
sometimes  to  re«peruse  his  sentences,  tfie  profound 
passion,  and  intense  humility  of  which,  under  the  ch^ 
cumstances,  afleeted  her  mere  strongly  than  any  thing 
had  ever  affected  her  before.    A  small  endosure  had 
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dropped  to  the  floor  when  Ae  firfit  opened  the  letter^ 
which  she  now  held  in  her  hand,  while  reading  aa  lbl*> 
lows.:— 

^*  You  will  remember  given  me  the  three  floweri,  en> 
closed-— I  have  worn  them,  ever  since  next  my  heart, 
with  a  bck  of  your  hair,  and  had  intended  that  th^ 
should  remain  there  until  the  hands  that  prepared  me 
(ox  the  grave,  removed  them  thence.  But  as  I  am  now 
about  to  sufl^  a  violent  death  under  a  savage  executionert 
I  fear  lest  these  relics  should  be  profaned,  and  therefore 
return  them  to  jou,  from  whom  I  took  them.  The  home 
in  which  my  life  has  been  spent,  I  shall  never  see  again, 
I  have  received  notice  to  praparo,  in  one  hour,  for  eze* 
cution  on  a  private  scaffold,  raised  in  the  little  square 
that  stands  in  the  centre  of  my  prison :  there  I  shall  bid 
farewell  to  every  racking  jealoui^-— every  torturing  doubt 
— every  presumptuous  hope— every  alarm-^every  re* 
morse — every  despair.  Farewell  sister  1  The  meanest 
and  most  worthless  of  beings  ventures  to  take  his  ever- 
lasting leave  from  you,  addressing  you  by  this  endeared 
title.  You  have  been  my  playmate  in  childhood — my 
feUow-schoIar  in  youth— my  revered  monitress  in  more 
advanced  years  ^  you  have  been  more  than  all  this  to 
me — but  my  words  fail  when  I  would  have  them  most 
eloquent,  I  have  no  language  to  express  how  much  I 
owe  to  you — ^how  dear  you  have  been  to  my  wrotched, 
guilty  heart  Remember  me  when  1  am  gone.  I  ask 
no  grief  for  my  fiitch^only  remember  me.  The  tears  I 
let  fall  blot  the  words ^" 

Judith  broke  (^ an  instant;  covered  with  a  tremulous 
hand  the  withered  flowers  and  the  lock  ol  hair,  and 
pressed  them  to  her  bosenit  widi  the  open  letter,  which 
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was  now  damped  with  her  own  tears,  that  had  fallen  on 
the  very  stains  which  Gresta's  had  made.  Presently  re- 
suming her  perusal  she  read  these  lines  in  continua- 
tion : — 

*'  There  have  been  times  in  the  last  five  years  when 
I  would  have  given  worlds  to  weep— but  the  relief  was 
then  denied  me.  Now,  my  eyes  are  fountains  of  teara- 
Ob,  to  see  you  once  more — ^but  once  I  To  hear  you 
forgive  me  the  gloom  I  have  carried  about  in  your  pre- 
sence so  long — the  boldness  of  my  aflbctions  in  fastening 
themselves  so  entirely  on  you — and  every  other  error  you 
have  perceived  in  me.  Pardon  me  all,  Judith !  1  shall 
die  in  the  consolatory  belief  of  your  forgiveness  and 
friendship." 

She  was  so  engrossed  with  the  letter  that  she  did  not 
hear  the  merchant's  ibot  in  the  chamber,  and  he  stood 
behind  her  unobserved,  reading  the  writing  with  which 
she  was  engaged,  which  proceeded  ihus: — 

**  Leoni  has  made  exertions  for  my  release — ^I  thank 
him  with  unmeasured  gratitude,  although  fhey  have 
proved  in  vain.  I  should  wish  to  hear  if  Jocenus  was 
free — but  no  tidings  of  those  whom  I  love  and  honour, 
can  reach  me  more.  I  hear  the  hammer  of  the  gaol* 
carpenter  nailing  up  the  gallows.  The  bell  gives  me 
warning  that  a  quarter  of  my  last  hour  has  gone.  I  have 
been  attended  by  a  priest  during  the  two  past  hours, 
whose  instructions  I  have  not  altogether  slighted,  and  to 
whom  I  am  indebted  for  writing  materials  with  which  to 
prepare  this  letter,  whidi  he  will  convey  to  you.  I  have 
one  request  to  make,  if  you  will  fulfil  it,  the  unfortunate 
woman,  Myrza,  whom  I  must  think  of  as  my  mother,  is 
qoite  destitute  of  the  means  of  life ;  she  has  pursued  her 


99 


Tks  Jew's  oauohtbr.  319 

magical  arts  without  sordidness — a  fact  to  which,  every 
person  who  has  resorted  to  her  can,  I  believe,  bear  wit* 
nesd ;  she  has  endured,  and  is  still  enduring,  the  utmost 
miseries  oF  a  state  of  want,  and  is  oppressed  with  a  wasting 
disorder ;— give  her  for  me  twenty-five  gold  marks — 

*^  Make  it  a  hundred — my  child — make  it  a  hundred  1 
said  the  merchant,  in  a  voice  that  sounded  scarcely  like 
his  own,  taking  the  letter  from  Judith's  hand.  She 
started  at  the  sound  of  her  father's  voice ;  but  he  read 
on:— 

**  I  have  seen  the  prior,  Judith,  it  was  he  who  informed 
me  of  my  doom.  We  had  a  long  and  solemn  ooEtversation 
together,  and  I  challenged  him  to  answer  for  his  conduct 
in  the  afikir  of  the  confessor  before  the  bar  of  the  Eternal 
Judge,  since  in  this  world  he  had  met  widi  no  retribution. 
He  told  me  that  all  might  have  been  well  for  the  me^ 
chant — ^very  well — and  perhaps  for  myself,  if  Jocenus  had 
accepted  some  offer  he  had  made  him." 

**  Yes,  I  am  afraid,"  said  the  merchant,  distressed, 
*^  that  I  did  wrong  in  refusing  the  prior — ^yet  to  think  so 
would  frenzy  me !  To  think  that  to  save  my  money  I  had 
cast  away  the  life  of  this  foster-son  of  mine — this  youth, 
so  long  my  helper  in  business — my  good  companion ;  and 
had  lost  an  opportunity  by  which  Judith  might  have  been 
secured,  and  by  which  my  Hebrew  brethren  in  'Lincoln 
might  have  been  redeemed  from  their  present  jeopardy 
•-•-would  be  an  unendurable  conviction!"  and  he  strode 
over  the  room,  with  a  wild  look  of  self  reproach. 

^  Father,  do  not  heighten  your  present  distress  by 
casting  unnecessary  and  undeserved  blame  on  yourself  1 
It  was  not  from'  avarice  you  refused  the  money,  but, 
because  you  felt  doubtful  of  the  prior's  word — ^you  thought 
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he  would  not  fiilfil  tbe  terms  he  proposed^M  1  underalood 
you." 

^  Rights  dear  daughter !"  exclaimed  ike  merchant, 
^  it  was  80.  You  speak  to  me  comfortably.  Yet  events 
like  this,  happening  just  now,  seem  to  accuse  me.  Gesta 
mighi  have  been  saved  had  I  acceded  to  the  prior's  wish. 
I  shall  never  cease  to  think  so ;  and,  Holy  father  Israel, 
what  a  reflection  for  me !  Peifaaps  I  have  no  right  to 
blame  myself — perhaps  I  have.  I  am  unhappy  at  having 
withheld  the  money,  however,  and  shall  always  regret 
having  done  so.** 

The  iather  and  daughter  continued  their  melancholy 
conversation,  and  Judith  reposed  entire  confidence  in  him. 
Agreeably  to  the  resolution  she  had  formed  in  his  ab- 
sence, she  opened  to  him  the  regard  she  had  cherished 
for  Lord  Hugh,  ever  since  the  latter  had  interfered  for 
her  with  the  earL  Jocenus  did  not  deride  or  blame  the 
romance  of  her  sentiments,  but  entered  into  them  with 
the  gentlmess  and  kindness  of  a  man  of  feelins:  and  re- 
finement, looking  back  to  the  days  of 'his  own  first  love, 
which  had  been,  he  said,  the  sweetest  of  his  life.  Neither 
did  he  think  her  wanting  in  candour,  and  openness  of 
disposition,  because  she  had  kept  those  sentiments  hid 
irom  him  so  long,  but  considered,  an  afiection  so  purely 
ideal,  as  this  she  revealed  to  him,  must  have  been  sensi- 
tive, shrinking,  and  retired,  in  the  highest  degree. 

Never  did  Judith  more  love  and  revere  her  parent 
than  now,  when,  disdaining  the  high  pedestal  of  legitimate 
parental  assumption,  which  is  so  often  set  up  in  the  stead 
of  real  paternal  dignity,  he  encouraged  her  to  unfold  to 
hb  ear,  the  tale  of  her  heart  She  could  have  been  a 
martyr  for  him,  and  her  fervid  mind  could  stop  short  of 
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no^aacrifioe  whidi  was  in  her  power,  that  might  restore 
to  him  the  least  portion  of  his  departed  tranquillity. 
Shftoff^oed  to  enter  into  marriage  with  Leoni,  at  what- 
ever hour  the  merchant  chose  to  appoint;  offered  to 
depart  with  the  former  from  her  beloved  bower,  and 
&om  her  fiither ;  and  to  make  herself  resigned,  if  not 
hcqipy.  When  Jocenus  refused,  she  returned  upon  him 
his  own  arguments  in  farour  of  the  union,  and  yielded 
her.generous  suit  only  when  he  had  given  her  a  positive 
mid  unalterable  negativa 

They  spoke  of  the  deceased  son  of  Lord  Hugh,  who 
had  now  the  reputation  of  a  martyr.  The  merchant  ob- 
served, that  the  natural  interest  which  Judith  would, 
under  any  circumstances,  have  taken  in  a  lovely,  lively, 
intelligent  child,  like  Sir  Hugh,  had,  In  the  present  in- 
stance, not  only  been  heightened  by  a  proper  sense  of 
gratitude  and  esteem  for  the  parent  of  the  child,  but 
also  by  a  peculiar  and  Imaginative  partiality  for  the  latter. 
This  having  been  the  case,  the  report  that  she  had  slain 
the  child  acquired  an  aggravated  bitterness ;  and  the 
evident  &ct  that  Lord  Hugh,  for  whose  sake  his  child 
had  been  so  loved,  believed  the  report^  was  the  greatest 
of  all  imaginable  hardships. 

^<  This  is  what  I  feel  so  much,  father,^'  said  Judith ; 
^^  and,  but  for  you,  I  should  at  once  give  myself  up  openly 
to  Lord  Hugh,  and  say  to  him,  Here  am  I,  my  lord,  to 
suffer  ordeal  or  death !  If  you  think  my  heart  so  foul  as 
to  have  devised  harm  to  your  son — if  you  think  my  eyes 
have  looked,  and  looked  with  pleasure,  on  the  dying 
a^^nies  of  Sir  Hugh,  stretched  on  a  cross,  dyed  with 
bis  blood-^if  you  think  my  ears  have  heard  his  cries  for 
mercy^  and  my  soul  remained  impenetrable  to  the  ap« 

2t 
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peal — ^here  am  I,  my  lord,  do  with  me  as  you  iut  1  The 
gallows,  the  stake,*  shall  not  affirigfat  me!  Lord  Hugh 
believes  me  guilty — and  malice  can  inflict  little  greater 
sufiering-" 

The  letter  of  the  Lady  Isabella  was  read  twice  by  tibe 
merchant,  the  second  time  aloud,  at  dinner,  whenLeoni, 
Caleb,  and  Keturah,  were  present,  as  well  as  his  daugh- 
ter. Leoni  was  now  inseparable  from  Jocenus,  neglecting 
his  own  affairs  to  serve  his  distressed  friend ;  Caleb  and 
Keturah  had  proved  themselves  lately  to  be  worthy  the 
highest  confidence ;  and  it  was  with  considerations  such 
as  these,  that  the  merchant  had  drawn  them  together  to 
hear  the  letter.  The  preference  shown  to  Caleb  and 
Ketursdi  excited  no  jealousy  among  the  other  domestics 
of  the  house,  the  one  being  looked  upon  by  them  as  of 
superior  birth  and  education,  and  the  odier,  as  having 
been  so  long  in  the  family  that  he  was  entitled  to  par- 
ticular esteem,  especially  as  he  was  now  the  main  prop  of 
the  business.  The  following  were  the  contents  of  Lady 
Isabella's  letter : — 

<^  I  have  pleasure,  young  Hebrew  lady,  in  restoring  to 
you,  who  know  how  to  value  her,  an  affectionate  and 
faithful  handmaid.  Though  you  are  by  birth  and  edu- 
cation unfriendly  to  the  true  faith,  opposed  to  him  to 
whom  all  the  Jewish  promises,  sacrifices,  and  types,  have 
pointed,  since  the  days  of  Abraham,  I  hope  you  will  see 
your  error,  and  that  I  shall  have  the  happiness  of  wel- 
coming you  into  the  fi>ld  of  Christ,  with  open  arms.  In 
the  present  alarming  state  of  your  temporal  affairs,  it 
may  be  some  consolation  to  you  to  be  assured,  that  I 
believe  you  as  innocent  as  myself  of  any  act  of  cruelty. 
I  cannot  now  enter  at  length  into  the  particulara  I  have 
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learnt  since  I  left  your  house.  I  do  not  think  the  prior 
destroyed  the  child,  nor  do  I  think  him  guiltless  in  the 
3&in  It  is  my  belief  the  child  fell  by  acddent  into 
the  well  in  your  garden,  and  how  the  wounds  were  made 
on  his  hands  and  feet,  and  for  what  purpose,  I  leave  to 
your  conjectures.  In  writing  this  I  am  putting  my  re- 
putation and  life  in  your  power,  for  the  enemies  of  my 
brother  would  not  spare  me  if  they  discovered  me  in  a 
correspondence  with  you.  I  should  be  attainted  for  heresy 
and  treason  to  the  church.  But  I  trust  that  you,  having 
read  this  epistle,  and  having  given  it  to  the  merchant  to 
read,  will  not  fiul  to  destroy  it  by  fire,  at  die  earliest 
convenient  moment  If  you  can  hide  yourself  in  some 
secure  place  until  the  middle  of  next  month,  you  may 
perhaps  have  not  much  difficulty  in  escaping  the  threat- 
ning  danger  altogether :  at  that  time,  as  I  am  informed 
for  certain,  when  the  prior  sits  in  council  with  the  dis- 
tinguished men  of  our  day,  and  the  confirmation  of  his 
abbatical  pretensions  are  discnSsed,  a  certain  priest  will 
oppose  his  flagrant  crimes  in  respect  to  the  Gants.  I 
have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  any  thing  will  be  elicited 
tending  to  clear  you,  but  I  would  hope  that,  as  the  prior 
is  your  chief  accuser,  his  brethren,  when  his  true  character 
is  discovered,  will  delay  their  .angty  designs  against  you 
until  deeper  inquiries  have  been  prosecuted.  To  ad- 
vance this  end,  I  purpose  having  an  interview  with  the 
legate,  who  is  completely  ruling  in  the  bishop's  palace, 
with  the  prince,  and  the  lord-sheriff  of  our  county.  The 
deformed  young  man,  your  cousin,  is  dead,  I  am  given 
to  undm^tand.  I  assure  you  I  made  eflbrts  for  his  de- 
liverance, knowing  him  to  have  been  guiltless  of  the 
confessor's  death ;  and  I  was  much  shocked  when  I  found 
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my  inteFference  for  him  had  been  in  vain.  Let  not  this 
event  too  much  damp  you*  I  rejoice  to  think  he  had 
with  him,  in  his  last  hours,  a  godly  priest,  to  whose  in- 
structions he  paid  much  attention.  The  countess  died 
this  morning  of  a  broken  heart;  she  suffered  much  from 
her  husband,  even  at  the  final  close  of  her  life,  but  ex- 
pressed the  utmost  forgiveness  for  him,  and  closed  her 
eyes  with  resignation  and  peace. 

'^  I  am  half-asleep,  having  been  up  all  night,  and 
therefore  you  must  excuse  me  saying  more.  lam  going 
to  matin-prayers  before  I  endeavour  to  make  up  for  my 
last  night's  irotching,  and  must  ask  of  you  if  I  shall 
remember  you  before  the  altar  of  Jesus?  To  your 
household  I  would  be  commended.  I  wish  them  grace 
to  acknowledge  the  Messiah,  temporal  happiness,  and 
all  security.  Your  father  may  believe  me  sincere,  when 
I  assure  him  that  all  which  I  can  do  to  save  him  and  his 
daughter  from  injustice,  I  will  do ;  and  he  may  believe 
ine,  too,  when  I  say  that,  to  do  so,  will  require  much 
hardihood,  which  I  shall  despise,  not  for  the  sake  of  the 
jews,  or  their  unbelief,  but  at  the  call  of  duty.  Desire 
him  from  me  not  to  harden  himself  against  the  Light  of 
the  World,  because  of  the  evil  doings  of  men  professing  his 
name.  ^  AH  are  not  Israel  that  are  of  Israel,'  he  will 
confess.  Heaven  protect  and  bless  you,  my  dear  young 
lady !  prays  the  ppor  friend  of  right, 

In  a  postcript  was  added  these  words : — "  To-morrow 
I  shall  sepd  my  page  to  you  for  an  acknowledgment  of 
this  letter,  that  I  may  feel  satisfied  your  handmaid 
reached  you  in  safety.  You  may  have  more  time  to  pen 
^  communication  than  I  possess  at  present,  and  I  know 
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you  have  more  freedom  in  expressing  yourself,  therefore 
-pray  let  me  have  a  long  letter,  in  which  open  to  me  your 
-circumstances  as  to  a  real  friend,  and  tell  me  what  you 
-would  have^ne  do  for  you.  Be  dear  and  explicit,  and 
depend  upon  my  exertions.  You  have  inspired  me  wilii 
an  unaccountable  liking  fi)r  you ;  and  to  redeem  you 
irom  infidelity  and  misfortune,  and  to  bring  you  into  in* 
timate  companionship  with  myself,  that  I  might  freely 
converse  with  you,  hear  your  enchanting  harp,  and  your 
scarcely  less  enchanting  poetry  of  sentiment,  1  could  give 
up  title  and  fortune,  live  in  a  simple  hut  all  the  r^ 
mainder  of  my  days,  make  bread  and  water  my  only 
fare,  and  coarse  serge  my  only  garment" 

The  merchant  of  course  paid  little  attention  to  Lady 
Isabella's  religious  allusions,  but  to  Judith  they  sounded 
like  echoes  of  her  mother's  words,  and  she  could  not, 
therefore,  overlook  or  contemn  them.  Jocenus  was  struck, 
however,  witii  that  silent  religion,  which  pleaded  so  for- 
cibly and  eloquently  in  Lady  Isabella's  actions.  To 
hazard  so  much  as  she  was  willing  to  hazard,  nay,  as 
she  heui  hazarded,  merely  to  preserve  from  unjuzt  treat- 
ment, a  few  Hebrews,  whom  the  world  would  applaud 
her  for  assisting  to  destroy,  argued,  he  said,  a  principle 
derived  from  no  polluted  source,  and  nearly  allied,  at 
least,  to  the  divine. 

Keturah  blushed,  and  looked  quite  gratified,  on  hearing 
the  mention  of  her  in  the  letter.  Unawares,  she  stole  a 
glance  at  Leoni,  who,  chancing  to  detect  it,  ever  after 
entertained  the  notion  that  she  was  partial  to  him,  a 
proof  that  his  self-confidence  had  suffered  little  from  the 
check  which  Judith  had  given  it 

<<  I  expect,  Keturah,"  said  he,  *^  that  you  will  now 
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tixm  Chri8liaii»  «s  this  Christian  lady  speaka  ao  gracaooaly 
of  you,  and  ibevt,  according  to  the  laws  of  your  new  pn^ 
fassion,  we  miserable  jews  shall  be  deserted  by  yoi^  and 
you  will  carry  your  amiablenessi  and  your  afibctionatlh 
nessy  of  which  this  lady  has  so  lofty  an  opinicmp  into  the 
houses  of  NazaTenes.** 

**  Ibere  are  more  unlikely  ohanges  in  the  world  than 
ihat»  master  Leont.* 

« I  think  not^'*  said  Leoni ;  ^  you  would  not  like^ 
when  it  came  to  the  last^  to  forsake  your  friends  of  the 
synago^e^  for  hypocrites  of  the  cathedral^ 

^  I  don't  knoW)  master  Leoni,"  said  Keturah ;  ^  audi 
hypocrites  as  Lady  Isabella  I  like  very  well.** 

Leoni  replied  with  equal  spirit }  and,  but  for  the  grarity 
which  danger,  and  the  recent  loss  of  Gesta  had  settled 
in  the  house/the  repartees,  retorts,  and  salfies  of  humour, 
between  the  two,  would  have  been,  on  this  occasion, 
highly  amusing :  and,  as  it  was,  they  were  with  difficulty 
restrained. 

^<  I  myself  thougbt^"  said  Jocenus,  pondering  over  the 
letter,  <*  when  you,  daughter,  told  me  that  Lord  Hugh 
had  beard  Sylvio  howling  over  the  well,  and  had  seen 
some  substance  at  the  bottom  of  it,  that  the  boy  had 
fallen  in  there,  as  he  was  going  from  our  residence 
Conversation  with  Caleb,  strengthened  that  idea  in  my 
mind.  You  will  not  forget  either  what  Keturah  has  said, 
that,  just  after  Sir  Hugh  wbhed  her  good  night,  at  the 
terrace-porch,  the  hound  followed,  and  trotted  down  the 
garden  path.** 

Here  Judith  patted  the  greyhound  and  exclidme^ 
^  O  Sylvio,  that  you  had  a  voice  to  speak  I  how  soon 
might  you  clear  up  this  mystery  P 
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Sylvio,  fleeming  to  understand  his  mistress'  care^  gsiw 
a  mournfhl  whine,  and  a  single  baik,  half  opened  his 
drowsy  eyes,  shut  them  again,  and  then  sank  back  to 
tint  perfect  tranquilHly  of  repose  from  whi^  the  yoice 
of  Judith  had  awakened  binu 

**  Holy  father  Israel !"  broke  out  Jocenus,  looking  at 
the  letter,  ''  what  a  deliberate  man  of  blood  is  this  prior ! 
I  see,  my  child,  I  see,  friend  Leoni,  more  now  than  I  did 
before*  Caleb  has  said  that  he  perceived  the  prior  hiding 
in  our  garden  on  the  evening  of  Sir  Hugh's  last  visit, 
shortly  after  the  boy  had  gone.  Now,  supposing  that 
Hngh  fell  into  the  well,  and  was  drowned,  the  prior 
might  have  taken  him  out  by  some  means  now  unknown 
to  us,  and  have  at  once  determined  to  lay  his  death  upon 
ns,  making  himself  sure  of  his  mark,  by  piercing  the 
limbs  as  though  we  had  crucified  the  child,  well  knowing 
that  the  populace  would  catch  at  the  least  suspicion  oi 
our  having  done  such  a  deed,  and  be  as  madmen  let 
loose.*' 

What  could  have  been  his  motive,"  said  Leoni, 

for  so  infernal  a  design  7" 

Revenge  and  covetousness  !"  replied  Jocenus ;  **  for, 
putting  together  what  he  has  said  unto  me,  and  what  I 
have  heard  elsewhere,  I  discover  that  he  requires  money, 
and  no  indifferent  sum,  to  secure  his  seat  in  his  new  ab- 
bacy. He  must  not  only  bribe  the  legate,  and  that 
Italian  prelate  I  named  to  you,  whose  relationship  with 
the  pope  gives  him  interest  at  the  court  of  Rome,  but  the 
king  also.  Mark  me,  friend  Leoni,  the  prior  is  not  a 
man  to  be  stopped  in  his  onward  progress  by  common 
difficulties ;  gigantic  must  that  difficulty  be  which  he  will 
contrive  to  surmount  by  some  means.    Lack  ef 
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money  is  liis  chief  difficulty  iiow»  and  he  sees  no  other 
way  but  ruining  me  and  mine,  to  obtain  the  weight  oi 
gold  he  wants." 

*^  But  what  meant  his  oSer  to  you,  supposing  him  to 
have  been  sincere,  can  your  sagacity  tell  me  that,  mar-* 
chant?"  asked  Leoni. 

'^  I  do  not  understand  you,"  said  the  merchant 

^^  Why,  surely,  four  thousand  zechins  would  not  har0 
been  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  three  harpies  you  have 
named,"  said  Leoni.  ^^  Might  he  not  as  well  have  de» 
manded  ten  thousand  1  If  four  thousand  would  have 
served  his  turn,  and  have  freed  you  and  Judith — ^I  would 
have  given  it  myself." 

''  It  is  a  va^t  sum,  though,  friend  Lepni,  let  me  tell 
you.  Consider  how  scarce  and  dear  money  is  now.  You 
have  just  come  into  wealth  not  of  your  own  gleaning, 
there&re  you  do  not  look  so  sharply  at  the  tale  and  the 
weight,  young  friend,  as  1  who  have  won  all  I  have  by 
wear  of  the  brain." 

^^  I  have  to  pay  King  Henry  a  very  disagreeable  com- 
position, however,"  said  Leoni,  '^  for  leave  to  possess 
my  inheritance  Ten  Flemish  horses,  saddled  and  bridled, 
and  as  many  suits  of  armour,  as  well  as  an  expensive 
annual  tribute  in  time  to  come.  By  our  law,  I  have 
need  to  look  sharp  to  both  tale  and  weight  if  I  would  gain 
and  not  lose !" 

^^  You  are  a  clever  and  thrifty  jeweller,  on  the  whole, 
Leoni ;  you  make  sometimes  larger  profits  of  your  jeweb 
than  I ;  but  you  will  look  more  to  gold  and  silver's  cur* 
rent  worth,  as  years  advance  on  you.  The  value  of  money 
rises  every  year  in  the  life  of  a  Hebrew,  and  he  never 
sets  it  at  so  high  a  rate  as  when  he  is  compelled  to  die 
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attd  leave  it.  Let  another  twenty  years  come  on  you, 
you  will  not  talk  slightingly  of  four  thousand  zechins, 
friend  Leoni." 

^  It  is  much  the  same  with  all  commercial  people," 
said  Leoni,  carelessly,  ^^  jews  or  not  jews." 

'^  Yes,"  said  the  merchant,  musing  aloud ;  ^*  had  my 
child  only  sufficient  out  of  what  I  possess,  to  maintain 
her  in  the  same  manner  she  has  been  maintained,  I  would 
willingly,  since  things  are  come  to  such  a  pass,  yield  all 
the  rest  to  the  king  for  his  aid  and  protection.  Leoni, 
think  you  he  durst  protect  us  ?" 

^  I  think  he  durst  not,  on  account  of  the  clergy," 
replied  Leoni ;  *^  else  I  think  he  would,  for  he  is  as 
greedy  after  money  as  the  pope — more  greedy  he  can- 
not be." 

^*  And  you  would  give  up  all  the  thrift  of  your  life  for 
me,  father?"  said  Judith,  with  a  tearful  smile,  *^  as  dear 
and  scarce  as  money  is,  and  as  sharply  as  you  look  after 
the  tale  and  weight" 

He  only  replied  by  a  bitter  exclamation  against  him- 
self, for  having  withheld  the  zechins  from  the  prior. 

In  the  meantime  Caleb's  thoughts  were  not  unoccupied 
with  solid  matter.  He  had  heard  the  Lady  Isabella's 
letter,  and  had  seen  the  seal  appended  thereto.  Having 
ruminated  carefully,  he  cleared  his  voice  sundry  times, 
and  taking  advantage  of  an  interval  of  silence,  spoke 
thus,  while  be  sat  shyly  and  awkwardly  as  near  the  door 
as  he  could  get : — 

*^  My  master,  Keturah  said  to  me  the  friar  brought 
master  G^a's  letter  from  the  hermit — it  may  be  the 
hermit  sealed  it" 

Keturah  quickly  said  **  That  she  had  neglected  to  tell 
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her  mistress  that  the  friar  had  mentioned  that  the  hermit 
had  sealed  it  up  more  securely.*^ 

**  Whence  could  the  hermit  have  got  Lord  Hugh's 
seal  T^  said  Jocenus,  surprised*  Judith  recollected  that 
when  she  was  in  the  Monks-lane,  she  had  felt  impressed 
with  the  idea,  he  knew  more  of  the  prior  than  he  would 
say  openly.  She  recalled  the  fact  that  he  had  confessed 
himself  the  writer  of  anonymous  notes  to  Lady  Isabella, 
and  that  he  had  avowed  himself  in  possession  of  im- 
portant secrets  relating  to  the  prior. 

Judith  having  spoken  of  these  circumstances,  it  was  at 
once  conjectured  that  the  hermit  was  the  priest  whom 
Lady  Isabella  spoke  of  as  intending  to  expose  the  prior's 
conduct  in  respect  to  the  Gants. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


**  Or  life,  or  death,  wfaateTer  be  the  god 

That  crowna  or  closes  rouod  this  struggling  hour 
Thou  know'st,  if  erer  from  my  spirit  stole 
One  deeper  prayer, — ^'twsa  that  no  oloud  might  lower 

On  my  young  fame  1    O,  hear !  God  of  eternal  power." — Komer, 


*^  No,  my  child,"  said  Jocenus  to  his  daughter,  as  they 
were  writing,  on  a  subsequent  day,  in  their  underground 
apartments,  which  by  this  time  looked  in  all  the  confusion 
which  extremity  of  danger  had  introduced,  ^^  no,  we  can- 
not hope  to  be  undiscovered  much  longer.  The  inquiry 
that  has  been  already  made  for  us,  will  be  repeated,  we 
must  expect  it" 

His  countenance  was  overcast  with  fear  and  gloom ; 
Judith,  on  the  contrary,  bad  never  appeared  more  col- 
lected. She  had  hitherto  lived  in  almost  boundless 
luxury  and  indulgence,  which  had  afforded  no  scope  for 
the  exercise  of  the  stronger  and  nobler  qualities  of  her 
character.  Her  mind  had  been  enervated  by  too  much 
ease,  and  her  sensibility  marred  by  too  much  solitaiy 
meditation.  This  was  to  be  altered  now.  That  beautiful 
sort  of  selfishness,  which  her  fine  imagination  had  ac- 
quired by  dwelling  too  much  retired,  had  now  to  be 
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shaken  off.  She  was  now  called  upon  to  make  great  ef- 
forts, both  of  the  active  and  passive  kind ;  both  to  do  and 
to  endure ;  both  to  act  and  to  suffer ;  and  she  felt  herself 
to  her  own  surprise,  becoming  equal  to  them. 

Her  grief  for  Sir  Hugh,  was  tender  and  deep ;  her 
grief  for  Gesta,  intense  to  agony.     But  she  controlled 
her  feelings  with  a  firm  hand,  that  she  might  sustain  her 
father  at  this  arduous  period.    No  more  she  allowed  her 
&ncy  to  dwell  upon  the  bower  she  loved.     Her  favourite 
rooms,  her  garden,  and  the  enjoyment  of  daylight,  she 
gave  up;  even  her  harp,  also,  lest  its  sweet  sound  should 
betray  her  concealment ;  and  all  this  was  done  with  a 
fortitude  quite  new  to  her.     Her  unlimited  leisure  might 
have  continued  as  before,  but  Judith  was  now  roused  to 
true  womanly  exertion^  and  hour  after  hour,  and  day 
after  day,  she  wrote  Hebrew  letters  for  her  father  to  dif- 
ferent rabbies,  acquainting  them  of  the  danger  in  which 
bis  house  was  involved,  and  intreating  their  interference 
with   influential  personages.     To  other  jews  she  also 
wrote  from  her  father's  dictation  ;  and  Leoni  took  charge 
of  the  letters,  undertaking  to  convey  them  to  the  per- 
sons to  whofn  they  were  superscribed..    But  Leoni's 
house  was  searched,  by  the  abbot's  directions,  and  the 
letters  seized.     No  one  could  make  any  thing  of  their 
contents,  until  the  abbot,  ever  subtle,  seized  a  jew  who 
had  once  turned  Christian,  and  had  afterwards  proved  a 
knave,  and  gave  him  twenty  gold  marks  for  translating 
them  orally,  before  a  council  of  the  church,  in  the  chap- 
ter-house of  the  cathedral    As  Judith  had  written  in 
them  her  father's  words,  just  as  they  fell  from  his  lips, 
and  as  Jocenus  had  fully  trusted  that  none  but  persons 
of  his  own  nation  would  read  them,  the  letters  contained 
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many  expressions  which  were  easily  to  be  wrested  to  an 
offensive  meaning.  These,  the  abbot  did  not  fail  to  bring 
forward  to  the  notice  of  the  chapter,  when  they  were  set 
down  by  a  monk  according  to  the  Jew's  readings.  The 
jew  was  occasionally  stopped,  to  afford  the  abbot  time 
for  making  comments ;  and  there  was  scarcely  any  crime 
of  which  at  that  day  it  was  customary  to  suspect  the  jews, 
but  the  abbot  drew  from  these  unfortunate  letters,  proofs 
that  it  had  been  committed  by  the  writers.  At  the  end 
of  the  council  Judith  was  declared  a  sorceress — a  mur- 
deress— a  disseminator  of  open  blasphemy — a  heretic, 
writing  against  his  holy  infallibility,  the  pope— and  a 
traitoress  to  the  crown  of  England. 

A  proclamation  was  issued  against  her,  bearitig  an  ap« 
palling  list  of  accusations  as  above,  and  followed  by  a 
string  of  sounding  anathemas  against  her  £ither,  as  a 
partaker  and  promoter  of  her  crimes.  All  Hebrews  who 
harboured  either  the  father  or  daughter,  or  both,  were 
commanded,  on  pain  of  death,  to  give  them  up  to  the 
secular  power. 

Judith  had  written  to  the  Lady  Isabella,  requesting 
her  not  to  expose  herself  to  any  further  hazard,  thanked 
her  for  the  great  services  she  had  already  rendered  the 
merchant  and  herself,  and  bade  her  a  final  &rewell,  for, 
since  a  correspondence  between  Lady  Isabella  and  her* 
self  must  henceforward  prove  highly  dangerous  to  the 
former,  Judith  would  not  think  of  allowing  it  to  pro- 
ceed. 

Judith  next  called  together  her  principal  domestics, 
while  her  father  was  engaged  in  another  room,  and  asked 
each,  in  turn,  if  she  could  rely  on  their  faithfulness. 
„  You  know  the  penalty,"  said  she;  '*'if  I  should  be 
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found  concealed  here,  and  taken  praoner,  you  wiU  all 
forfeit  your  lives." 

Caleb  groaned  in  a  kind  of  surly  impatience^  and 
made  no  other  reply  but  that  the  merchant  wanted  him — 
there  were  some  tissue^cloths  to  look  over—- heoouldnpt 
stay ;  if  his  young  lady  thought  him  unfaithful,  she  must 
talk  to  him  at  another  time. 

^^  Caleb,^'  said  Judith,  as  he  was  turning  away,  *^  are 
you  olBTended?" 

*^  Ah,  my  young  mistress  1"  was  all  Caleb's  reply ;  he 
<x)uld  not  trust  his  voice  to  say  more.  She  gave  him  a 
look  expressive  of  unlimited  trust  in  him,  and  he  went 
away.  Judith  then  addressed  Keturah,  and  the  rest  of 
the  servants. 

^*  Caleb  has  been  a  long  time  with  my  father ;  he  could 
not,  I  believe,  exist  away  from  the  members  of  this  house. 
Let  not  his  example  sway  you.  Which  ever  of  you  feek 
fearful  of  adhering  to  me,  I  will  dismiss,  with  such  pre- 
sents as  shall  be  most  useful  to  you."  ^ 

Keturah,  in  her  impetuous  sensibility,  threw  herself  on 
the  neck  of  her  mistress,  and  wept  violently : — ^*  I  will 
never — never — leave  you !"  she  exclaimed :  "  if  you  go 
to  prison,  I  will  go  wifli  you!  I  will  suffer  with  you— I 
will  die  with  you !" 

Judith  kissed  her,  and  said — ^'^  You  shall  remain  Ke- 
turah. Heaven  reward  you  for  your  fidelity,  by  many 
years  of  happiness !" 

Belaset  was  constitutionally  timid ;  her  face  was  very 
pale,  and  she  could  hardly  support  herself  on  her  seat. 
She  was  enduring  a  distressing  conffict  between  aflfection 
for  her  mistress,  and  a  desire  to  flee.  In  misery  she 
waited,  usitil  Judith  put  the  question  to  her. 
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'*  And  youf  Belaset,  will  you  stay  with  me,  and  take 
all  risks,  or  will  you  go  away  ?" 

**  I  will  answer  for  her,"  said  Keturah,  observing  the 
silence  of  her  feUow-handmaid  with  an  angry  flush; 
and  speaking  emphatically  with  tlie  hope  of  iniusing 
courage  into  her  companion ;  ^*  she  will  not  think  of  de- 
serting you — she  cannot — she  durst  not  be  so  false  to  her 
own  heart !" 

**  Let  Belaset  answer  for  herself,"  said  Judith.  "  Now, 
Belaset,  consider  well — ^be  decisire.  You  hare  heard 
the  proclamation  that  has  been  issued  against  me  ?  I 
cannot  answer  that  the  next  hour  will  not  see  me  in  the 
power  of  my  relentless,  ruthless,  persecutors.  If  you 
would  avoid  participating  in  my  doom,  ydur  departure 
must  be  speedy.  I  see  you  shrink.  Let  me  advise  you 
to  return  to  your  friends  at  Sleaibrd.  I  will  give  you 
six  suits  of  apparel  and  a  hundred  gold  marks,  for  a 
marriage  portion.  Do  not  hesitate,  my  good  girl^  fearing 
that  I  shall  look  upon  you  as  unkind  or  less  meritorious 
than  those  who  stay  with  me*  You  are  naturally  less 
spirited  and  bold  than  Keturah,  here-^but  not  less  kind 
and  true.*' 

*^  My  dear  lady,"  said  Belaset,  at  last,  '*  I  hardly 
know  how  to  tell  you  that  I  dare  not  stay ;  yet  I  8hal{ 
never  have  any  peace  if  I  leave  you  now'^— if  I  forsake 
you  in  this  time  of  sorrow." 

**  I  shall  never  forgive  you  if  you  do,"  said  Keturah. 

**  Oh,  what  shall  I  do!"  exclaimed  Belaset,  wringing 
ber  hands,  while  tears  dropped  from  her  eyes ;  "  my 
mistress  must  despise  me,  when  she  sees  all  faithful  to 
lier  but  me — all  but  me !  My  master  will  never  pardon 
me !    What— what  shall  I  do  1" 
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^*  It  is  a  fearfnl  thing  to  die  by  violent  means,  in  the 
full  vigour  of  our  lives,"  said  Judith,  shuddering,  as  did 
also  those  about  her. 

^^  Go,  Belaset ;  Keturah  will  assist  you  to  prepare  for 
yoar  departure.  Do  not  reproach  yourself,  but  speedily 
take  your  leave  of  us.  I  will  immediately  prepare  for 
you  the  gift  I  promised,  and  you  have  my  earnest  wishes 
for  your  future  prosperity." 

Belaset  was  soon  ready  for  setting  out ;  the  grief  of 
the  timorous  maiden  was  pitiable.  She  had  taken  leave 
of  all  but  Keturah,  who  now  gave  her  a  cold  and  con- 
temptuous adieu,  at  the  foot  of  the  steps  which  led  up  to 
the  hall. 

**  I  need  not  say  take  care  of  yourself,"  said  Keturah, 
carelessly,  **  I  have  little  fears  for  you  on  that  head ;  you 
will  never  act  so  silly  a  part  as  to  stay  in  the  way  of 
trouble,  when  you  can  get  out  of  it." 

Belaset  was  unable  to  bear  this ;  she  sat  down  on  the 
steps,  and  declared  herself  unable  to  proceed. 

'*  To  part  from  you,  Keturah,  in  this  manner!"  she 
exclaimed,  in  broken  language ;  ^^  from  you,  whom  I 
have  lived  with  so  long ! — ^from  you,  who  have  tended 
my  sick  bed ! — from  you,  who  have  ate  with  me,  slept 
with  me,  rejoiced  with  me,  wept  with  me ! — ^To  part  with 
you,  in  this  manner,  whom  I  may  never  see  again  in  the 
body !" 

"  I  care  little,"  said  Keturah,  "  whether  you  ever  see 
me  again,  or  not  What  becomes  of  me  is  a  matter  of 
perfect  indifference,  so  I  may  but  prove  myself  faithful 
to  my  mistress  in  her  time  of  sorrow.  Some  people,  when 
days  were  bright,  could  profess  much  for  her;  but  noiP 
the  sky  lowers,  and  all  is  dark  around,  they  forget  all 
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»  Vi 


tbeir  boasted  lore  aod  duty,  and  only  think  of  pre- 
serving diemselves.  You  are  one  of  such  people,  BelasQt. 
As  for  me,  I  have  said  to  my  lady,  and  I  will  abide  by 
it,  Where  thou  goest,  I  will  go — where  thou  lodgest,  t 
will  lodga'^ 

**  Keturah,  pity  her  who  has  been  fellow-handmaid 
with  you  so  long !''  said  Belaset  *'  t  would  not  go  if  I 
could  avoid  it — but  I  dare  not  stay.  My  heart  is  wild 
with  fear.  I  should  be  frantic  if  I  were  taken  to  prison, 
aud  endure  torture  and  hanging  I  could  not  What  I 
have  undergone  since  I  knew  the  Christians  were  seeking 
to  injure  my  master  and  mistress,  and  since  Gesta  was 
taken  away,  I  could  not  tell  you  if  I  were  to  talk  of  it 
till  Elias,  whom  our  nation  expect,  came  from  the  seven 
heavens.  I  have  dreamt  of  terrible  pains  of  body,  awful 
despair  of  mind — of  racks,  and  thumb-screws — of  having 
my  feet  and  hands  cut  off,  my  eyes  plucked  out,  mj 
tongue  torn  from  my  mouth,  of  red-hot  bars,  of  scourges^ 
of  fire,  and  of  having  my  ashes  scattered  to  the  winds. 
I  would  not  live  over  again  the  last  month  for  any  thing 
that  could  be  offered  to  me — I  dare  not  stay.'* 

"  But  why  do  you  linger  here  ?"  said  Keturah,  seeing 
that  Belaset  still  remained  leaning  her  head  against  (he 
wall,  andshowed  no  signs  of  moving;  '*  is  there  any  thing 
more  you  want  ?  One  of  the  men  has  taken  your  bundle 
into  the  court,  and  there  he  waits  for  you,  with  poor 
master  Gesta*s  mule,  which  your  lady  has  given  you. 

**  I  have  not  deserved  her  favours,"  cried  Belaset,  now 
rising  and  going  slowly  up  the  steps ;  "  never  was  there 
such  a  mistress.'^ 

^^  Here  is  a  keepsake  from  me,  too,"  said  Keturah, 
lianding  her  up  a  scarf  she  had  herself  embroidered^  and 

2  X 
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wbidb  she  had  taken  from  her  own  neck.  Belaset  took 
it»  and  said  in  ferrent  tones,  ^^  I  will  keep  it  for  your 
Sfake — I  will  keep  it,Keturah — as  long  as  I  lire^  Fare- 
well.  We  have  spent  many  happy  days  toether—they 
are  gone  now !" 

^^  You  will  not  be  destitute,  Belaset,''  said  Keturah^  who 
was  fast  beginning  to  melt  with  sorrow,  and  had  already 
lost  her  ire ;  ^'  that  will  be  a  consoling  thought  for  me^ 
when  you  have  left  me." 

Just  as  they  were  about  to  separate,  Keturah  sprang 
up  the  steps,  and  embraced  her  friend  with  laments 
bitter  and  unafiected.  They  hung  upon  each  other  for 
«>n>e  minutes,  and  parted  with  equal  anguish. 

^  She  has  gone  then,''  said  Judidi  to  Keturah,  as  the 
latter  entered  the  sitting  room. 

"  Yes,  my  lady,"  replied  Keturah,  sighing ;  "  yet  the 
foolish  girl  will  suffer  more  away  than  she  would  have 
suffered  had  she  remained.  She  is  only  a  coward  when 
she  is  expecting  pain — she  can  meet  it  as  firmly  as  any 


one." 


<<  That  I  believe,"  said  Judith :  ''  and,  indeed,  Ke- 
turah, we  have  had  proofi  that  she  can.  You  remember 
instances  of  her  courage  I  dare  say :  once,  you  know, 
when  the  chirurgeon  had  to  lance  the  abscess  in  her 
side,  how  she  trembled  and  fainted  at  the  idea,  and  yet 
bore  the  operation  without  hardly  wincing,  and  even 
smiled  under  it  She  has  had  a  great  dread  of  death 
ever  since  I  knew  her ;  yet,  perhaps,  when  that  really 
comes  to  her,  she  will  sustain  the  shock  with  all  the 
strength  that  might  be  expected*to  belong  to  a  stronger 
nature.  Poor  Belaset!  1  feel  much  pity  for  her.  I 
know  full  well  that  she  will  suflfbr  grievously  while  parted 
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from  us.  But  now,  Keturah,  I  must  gire  you  a  mission 
from  me  to  Leoni ;  endeavour  to  see  him ;  place  this 
purse  in  his  hand,  and  tell  him  it  is  for  the  wretched 
mother  of  Qesta ;  if  he  can  contrive  to  have  it  safely  con- 
veyed to  her  he  will  do  me  a  kindness." 

**  Leoni  is  in  the  house,  my  lady,"  said  Keturah ;  "  as 
Belaset  was  parting  from  me,  he  passed  us  m  the  hall." 
**  Then '  step  up  to  him,"  said  Judith^  ^^  and  bring 
me  word  directly  if  he  takes  charge  of  the  money,  ^pd 
what  he  says." 

Keturah  went,  and  presently  returned  with  an  assur- 
ance from  Leoni  that  he  would  undertake*  to  convey  the 
purse  to  M yrza  with  his  own  hand ;  and,  therefore,  if  it 
did  not  reach  her  safely  it  mu9t  be  only  because  some 
accident  had  happened  to  him." 

"  If  it  had  been  prudent  to  have  done  so,"  said  Judith  j 
*^  I  should  have  endeavoured  to  see  the  poor  woman 
myself — it  would  have  gratified  me  exceedingly ;  but  I 
must  submit  to  the  necessity  which  keeps  me  a  voluntary 
prisoner  here,  I  suppose." 

In  the  meantime,  terrible  had  been  the  es^citement  in 
the  city.  The  legate  had  given  orders  for  a  gold  shrin^ 
to  be  erected  over  the  remains  of  Sir  Hugh,  in  the  min- 
ster, and  upon  it  was  to  be  laid  a  brass  image  of  the  boy, 
covered  with  thin  gold.  Watch-monks  guarded  the 
body  night  and  day;  costly  incense  was  constantly 
burninfr  around  it,  with  a  profusion  of  tapers,  and  the 
legate  was  the  first  to  kneel  to  it  in  open  worship:  his 
train,  a  numerous  and  splendid  band,  also  bent  in  lowly 
mien  on  the  checquered  marble  pavement  Little  would 
the  play  All  boy,  in  his  brief  lifetime,  have  anticipated 
such  honours ! 
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The  notes  of  a  pompous  requiem  arose  from  the  min- 
ster choir  in  grand  choral  swells,  then  sank  gradually 
into  a  soft  and  mournful  chaunt ;  again  the  organ  swelled, 
and  the  fabric  was  filled  with  volumes  of  majestic iounds, 
while  in  long  procession,  orderly  and  slow,  the  monks  of 
the  cathedral  passed  along  the  extensive  nave,  and  the 
great  transept. 

The  new  abbot  of  Crowland,  had  visited  his  abbey,  and 
now  he  had  come  therefrom,  at  the  head  of  a  goodly 
number  of  priests  and  prelates.  He  found  the  streets  in 
a  tumult,  as  he  had  expected ;  and  when  near  the  min- 
ster he  checked  his  horse,  and  addressed  the  populace, 
without  preface,  in  this  strain : — 

"  How  is  it,  children  of  the  holy  church,  liegemen  of 
the  pope,  and  of  Hie  mother  of  God — ^how  is  it,  I  ask, 
that  you  remain  thus  collected  together  like  people 
moonstruck,  or  under  the  force  of  enchantment?  Have 
the  jews  wronged  you  again  ?" 

'^  Holy  abbot,"  said  a  friar  on  foot,  near  his  horse,  ^'  thou 
thyself  didst  inform  them  of  Sir  Hugh's  crucifixion." 

^*  Hold  thy  peace,"  said  the  abbot  to  him,  in  a  subdued 
voice ;  then  again  speaking  aloud,  and  throwing  up  his 
arm  above  his  head,  he  cried,  to  the  agitated  multitude — 

^*  You  wait  until  the  secular  arm  of  Justice  shall  reach 
these  bloodthirsty  infidels ;  but  I  absolve  you  all,  in  the 
name,  and  by  the  authority  of  Saint  Hugh,  and  the  Virgin 
Mary,  from  waiting  longer  for  the  movements  of  that 
tardy  emissary.  60^  search  the  jews  houses  for  your- 
selves. Seek  the  fair  sorceress  and  her  father,  who  have 
injured  you — ^bring  them  to  the  chapter-house  of  the  ca- 
thedral before  me  and  the  legate  of  Rome,  there  you 
shall  have  immediate  justice,  and  there  the  honour  of  the 
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church,  and  the  safety  of  her  children's  households  shall 
be  secured." 

A  yell  of  anticipated  revenge  rang  through  the  air; 
thousands  were  preparing  to  rush  to  the  jews  Quarter, 
when  the  abbot  set  spurs  to  bis  horse,  and  rode  beyond 
the  thickest  parts  of  the  crowd  with  uplifted  arm :  then 
reining  up,  exclaimed — 

*^  Stop ! — stop  P'  His  commanding  mien,  and  the 
power  of  his  Toice,  acted  upon  the  people  with  irresistible 
influenca 

^^  Silence !  silence !  let  us  hear  what  the  lord  abbot 
will  have  us  do,''  cried  some  voices. 

"  Yes,  yes,"  shouted  others,  '*  we  will  do  as  he  says, 
whatever  it  be !  he  takes  an  interest  in  us  now ;  he 
knows  the  pope's  pleasure ;  he  is  hand  in  hand  with  the 
cardinal  of  Canterbury,  and  with  the  legate ;  we  will  do 
as  he  wishes,  he  will  lead  us  right !" 

'^  By  this  time,"  exclaimed  the  abbot,  *'  the  jew- 
merchant  Jocenus,  and  his  daughter,  may,  for  aught  you 
know,  have  escaped  the  country,  and  taken  sanctuary  in 
some  other  land !  How  is  it  you  have  been  so  tardy  in 
securing  them  ?  Were  the  people  of  York  no  more  on 
the  alert  lately?  What!  will  you  have  your  children 
massacred  in  mockery  of  the  Son  of  Ood  ?  and  let  the 
blasphemous  perpetrators  of  such  deeds  escape  you  t  Is 
it  not  enough  that  your  coin  has  been  shamefully  cut  and 
injured  by  these  intruders  into  our  nation  Y — ^is  it  not 
enough  that  your  gains  are  crossed  and  prevented  by 
them  1  Is  it  not  enough  that  they  make  you  poor — that 
they  spread  magic  among  you — ^that  they  disseminate 
poisonous  heresy,  and  the  unpardonable  sin,  like  the 
plague  in  your  houses  }    Where  is  your  zeal  for  the  holy 
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seel  I  charge  yoa  bring  forward  to  puDishment  this 
merchant's  daughter,  himself,  and  all  his  household,  be- 
fore another  setting  of  the  sun !" 

*^ It  shall  be  done!''  was  the  answer  which  burst  forth 
OB  ereiy  hand,  '^  it  shall  be  done,  lord  abbot,  if  we  rase 
eirery  Jew's  house  to  the  ground  in  our  search  for  them  !** 
Again  he  waved  his  hand,  and  again  he  was  listened  to 
aaan  oracle  >^ 

^^  I  go  now  to  the  shrioe  of  this  young  martyr ;  he  ap- 
peared to  me  last  night  in  a  vision,  and  informed  me  that 
if  his  murderers  were  brought  to  their  death  in  a  lawful 
way  of  punishment,  miracles  would  be  freely  performed 
at  his  tomb."  The  abbot  stopped  an  instant  to  see  what 
efiect  this  intelligence  produced ;  that  effect  was  exactly 
such  as  he  wished.  The  populace  were  in  a  mood  to  be«* 
lieve  any  thing--<lo  any  thing.  He  found  it  an  easy 
matter  to  sway  them  exactly  to  his  wilL     He  went  oi^-^ 

^'  As  from  the  martyred  saint  himself,  therefore,  have  I 
spoken  to  you  all ;  and  now,  further,  lay  not  a  finger  on 
the  wealth  of  the  jews,  while  you  aie  searching  for  those 
who  have  committed  this  accursed  crime.  Soldiers, 
whom  I  see  yonder  under  the  guidance  of  Oarston,  ad- 
vance, and  go  with  the  peopla  Those  who  attempt  to 
seiae  any  of  the  wealth  in  the  houses  of  the  infidels,  cut 
down  to  the  eardu,  in  the  name  of  young  Saint  Hugh  1  I 
am  commissioned  by  him  to  give  absolution  of  all  offences 
to  those  who  asshA  in  the  performance  of  bis  will  on  this 
ooeaaion;  and,  as  I  told  you,  the  safe  deliveiy  of  his 
murderers  to  justice  will  be  followed  by  the  performance 
of  miracles  at  his  tomb ;  but,  those  who  dare,  unautbo- 
rised,  to  injure  the  guilty  pwsons,  or  to  toueh  the 
polluted  treasure  of  their  houses,  will  be  visited  with 


THB  JBW*8  DAtfOttTBlL  SIS 

diseases  and  otber  dreadfal  evils.  If  (he  people  do  iifift 
swallow  that  as  eagerly  as  I  would  haye  them,  I  know 
noAing  of  their  tempers,**  added  the  abbot,  aside,  biting 
hia  under  lip  with  a  contemptuous  <9mtle.  *^  I  have 
raised  a  spirit  among  them  now  which  I  defy  all  the  ex*- 
orcists  of  the  land  to  banish  before  it  has  fulfilled  my 
purposes.  Nothing  answers  like  asserlmg  a  oommisfiprott 
from  the  invisible  world,  they  would  follow  one  who 
pretends  to  that,  hoodwinked,  into  the  Red  Sea.  No^^ 
no — ^they  must  not  touch  the  precious  jewels  which  these 
Hebrews  possess,  or  their  coffers  of  gold  and  silver,  until 
I  have  had  the  reaping  of  such  a  noble  harvest,  after  that, 
they  shall  glean  the  r^idne;  for  I  aust  not  have  Ae 
king,  or  the  prince,  or  the  justiciary ;  no,  nor  even  the 
legate,  or  the  earl,  fall  upon  a  booty  which  must  be  mine 
alone.  Oarston  is  in  my  interests — ^he  will  play  hispatt 
vunningly,  I  have  no  doubt;  and,  guiding  the  fiery 
people,  without  seeming  to  do  so,  are  some  priestii  and 
friars,  my  own  sworn  servants — I  can  depend  upon  them, 
for  they  are  bound  to  obey  me,  by  the  strongest  of  all 
instincts — self-preservation.  The  lives  of  several  of 
them  depend  npon  my  breath;  they  have  committed 
crimes,  from  the  consequences  of  which,  I  am  their 
potent  and  only  defender." 

His  eye  ranged  among  the  crowds  now  fast  hurrying 
to  the  jews  qcuarter.  There  was  a  wavy  sea  of  heads  as 
&r  as  he  could  see,  on  every  side.  Whilst  he  kept  his 
horse  stiU,  some  curious  scenes  were  enacted  by  him.  A 
poor  emaciated  cripple,  who  had  seized  upon  the  hope 
of  having  a  miracle  performed  in  his  favour  at  the  shrine 
of  Sir  Hugh,  threw  himself  on  his  knees  to  kiss  the  foot 
of  the  man,*  who,  he  believed,  had  seen  the  young  saint 
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in  a  vision;  though  in  imminent  danger  of  being  trampled 
on,  he  kept  fast  hold  of  the  stirrup  for  some  minutes,  his 
crutches  lying  by  him,  hio  &oe  being  upturned,  pale^ 
wrinkled,  bewildered  with  hope,  and  his  sunken  eyes 
dropping  tears. 

'^  Miracles !   I  should  like  to  hear  of  a  miracle  which 
would  make  a  hard  and  bad  heart  what  it  ought  to  be  1*' 
exclaimed  an  indignant  voice  which  proceeded  firom  that 
hostelrie-keeper,  who,  on  the  evening  of  the  great  banquet, 
had  had  his  wife  forcibly  taken  from  his  house     The 
abbot  bent  a  frowning  look  on  Richard,  who  was  a 
powerful  man  about  thirty  years  of  age,  with  a  face  of 
true  Saxon  origin,  fiiir-complexioned,  with  blue  eyes, 
and  long  curling  hair  of  a  light  colour.    A  quarter-staff 
was  in  his  right  hand,  and  his  appearance  betokened  no 
inaptitude  for  the  use  of  it    A  vengeiul  gloom  was 
settled  on  his  lowering  eyebrows,  from  which  the  stoutest* 
hearted  might  have  recoiled  without  any  imputation  of 
cowardice. 

^  CSomeon,  and  help  us  to  find  the  ^  Jew's  Daughter,' 
Dick,"  said  a  begrimed  blacksmith,  with  bare  arms,  and 
a  most  forbidding  countenance,  ^^  and  afterwards  I'll 
make  one  with  you  to  force  the  earl  to  give  you  back  your 
Margery." 
^'*To  the  devil  with  you !  Margery  may  stay  where 
she  is,"  returned  the  hostelrie-keeper,  elbowing  his  way 
in  an  opposite  direction  from  that  in  which  the  crowd 
were  going. 

*'  There  goes  one,"  said  the  abbot  to  himself,  looking 
after  Richard,  whom  no  man,  a  jot  less  foolish  than  the 
earl,^  would  have  wounded  m  so  incurable  a  manner,  and 
have  suffered  to  remain  at  large.    He  trusts  his  present 
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flioughte  to  no  one,  I  vrould  nrager  all  the  relics  wor- 
shipped in  Ohristendom ;  and  for  why  1  that  he  may  not 
be  robbed  of  his  sweet  revenge  upon  the  earl.  It  was  h0> 
I  am  well  convinced,  who  sent  tn  the  poisoned  fruH  tp 
the  earl.  The  second  experiment  of  that  kind  he  mak^s 
will  be  more  successful,  no  doubts — It  may  be  so,  for 
aught  that  I  shall  do  to  prevent  it  Some  of  my  most  im;- 
portant  secrets  might  be  safer  were  the  earl  in  purgatory." 

Here  he  set  forward  after  his  party,  whom  he  rejoined 
at  the  minster  gates.  The  legate  and  bis  friends  were 
issuing  out  at  the  south  gateway,  nearest  the  palace,  as 
the  abbot,  having  dismounted,  entered. at  the  west, 
opposite  the  castle.  The  latter,  with  due  ceremony,  ad* 
vanced  to  the  shrine,  and,  laying  his  hand  upon  it,  in- 
vooated  the  spirit  of  the  boy  in  a  grave,  sustained  tone, 
which  had  a  remarkably  solemn  effect  in  that  place  of 
many  echoes.  Perhaps  the  confidence  with  which  he 
spoke,  was  greatly  assistedby  the  sight  of  several  eurious 
gems,  which  bad  been  already  brought  to  the  tomb  as 
votive  offerings.  A  gold  cup  of  superb  workmanship 
enclosed  the  heart  of  Sir  Hugh,  and  stood  on  the  shrine, 
glittering  with  precious  stones.  The  eyes  of  the  kneeling 
pilgrims  (for  the  present  assembly  might  be  looked  upon 
as  pilgrims  to  the  new  shrine,  and  also  to  the  shrine  of 
the  late  canonised  bishop  of  Lincoln,  which  stood  at  no 
great  distance  from  the  former,  and  was  in  high  repute,) 
were  fastened  for  the  most  part  on  this  gold  cup,  over 
trhich  drooped  the  rich  fringe  of  the  canopy  hung  above. 

The  abbot's  invocation  to  Saint  Hugh,  was  principally 
to  implore  his  aid  in  the  search  that  was  being  made  for 
the  Hebrews  who  had  slain  his  mortal  body,  and  he  coo- 
eluded  thus:— 

2v 
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^^  ThereFore,  most  holy  and  blessed  martyr,  seeing  thou 
bast  dei^ed  to  appear  to  thy  servant  in  a  vision,  under 
thy  present  form  of  celestial  beatitude,  and  hast  signified 
to  him  thy  will  and  pleasure,  which,  according  to  thy 
command,  he  has  made  known  without  delay  to  the  people 
at  large,  be  propitious  to  him  and  to  them;  and  when  the 
guilty  shall  have  perished,  let  works  of  healing  be  mani- 
fested here  for  the  glory  of  God,  the  Virgin,  and  thee,  and 
to  the  honour  of  the  church.'^ 

Having  thus  spoken,  he  bent  down  before  the  tomb,  and 
remained  in  silence  for  some  time.  But  his  thoughts 
were  not  occupied  with  prayer.  He  was  too  entirely  en- 
grossed with  the  affairs  of  this  world,  for  those  of  the  other 
to  weigh  much  upon  his  soul.  He  had  taken  some  bold 
and  hazardous  measures  to  obtain  his  present  preferment, 
but  all  were  of  no  essential  service,  unless  supported  now 
by  others  equally  bold  and  hazardous.  Tbesuspicion  and 
dislike  which  was  generally  entertained  against  him,  he 
had  found  no  other  way  of  combating  successfully,  but  by 
means  of  this  pretence  of  a  vision,  which,  as  no  one  durst 
deny,  because  no  one  could  prove  it  false,  was  sure  to  serve 
his  turn  exactly.  It  gave  him  a  sudden  importance  in  the 
eyes  of  the  lay-people,  and  his  voice  was  obeyed  as  para- 
mount among  them.  He  all  at  once  rose  to  a  high  pitch  of 
popularity  among  the  clergy  also,  who  crowded  round  the 
new  star — who  worshipped  the  rising  sun.  He  had  bro- 
ken irom  the  obscurity  in  which  he  had  been  hid,  he  was 
making  himself  felt,  and  heard,  and  seen,  and  admired, 
and  more  than  ever  feared.  But  the  fear  he  inspired 
now,  was  of  another  kind  from  that  he  had  inspired  be- 
fore his  elevation.  Then,  he  had  been  feared  simply  as  a 
bad  man,  promoting  evil  of  which  no  one  could  measure 
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the  extent,  by  secret  means  which  no  one  could  compre- 
hend, and  for  the  paltriest  purposes.  But  now  he 
essayed  to  dazzle  like  a  second  Thomas-a-Becket,  all  his 
bad  schemes  were  forgiven  and  forgotten,  thousands  of 
partisans  were  ready  to  smooth  his  way  to  the  high  places 
of  the  church  and  court,  and  the  fear  entertained  of  him, 
assisted  his  objects,  instead  of  retarding  them,  by  making 
them  wary  of  opposing  him,  and  by  inducing  them  to 
view  him  through  an  exaggerated  medium. 

While  he  continued  kneeling,  he  was  seen  to  shudder 
hy  those  nearest  to  his  person.  A  dismal  thought  had 
shot  across  his  mind  ;  Thorn as-a-Becket  had  perished  in 
the  reign  of  king  Henry's  grandfather,  before  the  altar 
of  his  cathedral ;  "  What,"  thought  the  abbot,  "  if  some 
of  the  friends  of  the  merchant,  Jocenus,  should  take  such 
an  opportunity  as  the  present  to  put  a  period  to  my  ex- 
existence  !"  The  terror  of  the  thought,  brought  cold 
drops  of  perspiration  on  his  forehead,  and  when  he  rose, 
he  glanced  with  suspicious  looks  on  all  those  who  stood 
around  him,  and  almost  expected  to  see  the  deadly  faces 
of  armed  Israelites  beneath  the  cowls  of  the  monks. 

When  he  was  about  to  leave  the  cathedral,  a  new 
party  came  into  the  nave,  which  is  the  largest  open 
space  in  the  building,  and  is  entered  from  the  main  west 
entrance.  A  few  attendants  only,  accompanied  the 
bishop  of  Lincoln,  and  Lord  Hugh  de  Gant  At  the 
sight  of  those  two  dreaded  personages,  advancing  side  by 
side,  the  abbot  felt  a  shock  of  apprehension  that  took 
deeper  root  than  that  which  he  had  a  little  before  expe- 
rienced; yet  he  seemed  instantly  firm  and  collected, 
and  awaited  the  approach  of  the  crusader  and  Grosteste 
with  intent  to  address  them,  that»  from  their  answers,  he 


iM8  THB  JBW'S   OAUGHTBIU 

mig^t  judge  what  was  the  nature  of  their  sentiments  to- 
ward him  as  abbot. 

The  knight,  without  looking  at  him,  walked  to  his 
young  son's  tomb,  and  kneltclose  to  it,  with  heavy  sighs ; 
but  the  bishop  went  direct,  and  with  a  quick  step,  to  the 
new  superior  of  Crowlaad  abbey-* 

^^  How  now,  prior  of  Icanno !  how  now !"  he  exclaimed, 
in  indignant  accents.  ^  Why  come  you  bore  into  my 
church,  without  my  leave,  wearing  richer  trappings  on 
your  body,  than  grace  in  your  soul  ?  Go  to — go  to — ^return 
to  your  priory,  and  when  I  ask  your  presence  here,  I 
will  send  for  you." 

'^  What,  proud  bishop  P'  retorted  the  abbot ;  ^^  you 
think  it  is  enough  that  one  Suffolk  peasant  in  a  century, 
should  be  raised  out  of  the  dust,  to  enjoy  a  wealthy  see. 
But  suppose  you  not,  that  the  pope  is  capable  of  raising 
two  as  well  as  tmef  Perhaps  you  think  he  has  not  the 
right — such  an  opinion  would  be  well  worthy  of  you — 
your  heresy  is  more  than  suspected  abroad." 

^^  Tlie  pope  has  not  raised  you,  prior — the  pope  wUl 
not  raise  you !  I  can  answer  for  him  in  that  matter. 
So  go  back,  man,  to  your  monastery,  and  see  you  look 
wdl  to  the  ways  of  the  brethren  in  it.'' 

^^  My  lord  bishop,"  said  the  prior  of  Qrowland,  ^*  pardon 
my  boldness  in  answering  for  another ;  I  wish  to  make 
peace  between  my  lord  abbot  and  you.  Thd  abbot  has 
been  duly  elected  in  our  abbey,  by  the  recommendation 
of  the  legate  of  his  holiness  the  pontiff,  seconded  by  the 
convent  of  Canterbury,  and  his  magnificence  the  king.'^ 

^'  Ha-^^tlte  king,  said  you  ?"  cried  the  bishop ;  '^  has 
he  too  made  you  an  abbot,  prior  ?  That  must  have  cost 
you  some  peter-pence  now." 
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*^  Wbattnean  you  V*  said  the  abbots  his  lips  whitening 
with  rage. 

^  I  mean,  that  if  thou  art  an  abbot,  thou  hast  not  ob- 
tained the  dignity  for  thy  parts,  thy  learning,  or  thy 
virtues.    In  other  words,  thou  hast  hougfU  it** 

This  was  a  home  stroke,  and  the  abbot  found  himself 
totally  at  a  loss  for  words  to  reply  to  it.  The  plain  ex- 
pression of  the  truth  he  ilras  so  little  accustomed  to,  that 
it  quite  embarrassed  him.  Those  who  were  with  him 
looked  to  him  for  a  bold  reply  to  the  bishop,  and  when 
they  saw  him  standing  as  one  struck  dumb  by  the  power 
of  conscience,  they  were  surprised 

**  Art  thou  fit  for  the  cure  pf  souls  in  a  large  diocese, 
who  hast  taken  no  care,  of  thy  own?**  resumed  Grosteste. 
**  Canst  thou  exhort  the  people  to  confess  to  thee,  and 
repent,  whilst  thou  thyself  hast  a  breast  full  of  sins  un- 
confessed,  and  unrepented  of?  Be  assured,  man,  that,  as 
an  abbot,  thou  shalt  not  enter  my  church  after  this  time. 
I  have  serious  things  to  say  against  thee,  and  if  thou 
dost  persist  in  bringing  a  polluted  mitre  hither  to  this 
consecrated  place,  three  days  shall  not  pass  before  I 
publicly  proclaim  what  thou  art,  and  six  days  shall  not 
pass  before  thou  art  excommunicated.      I  have  had 
sorrow  of  late  ffom  enemies  without  and  within  my 
diocese,,  but  thjd  bishop  is  bishop  still,  and  if  he  lift  his 
voice  to  suspend  thee,  Who  will  say  him  nay  ?" 
'  This  brought  forward  to  the  assistance  of  the  abbot 
several  prelates  and  inferior  priests,  who  replied  in 
warm  language.       ,    . 

V  A  clamour  like  this,**.,  said  the  bishop^  ^^  is  not  to  be 
borne  on  this  holy  ground.  Some  of  you  know  I  am 
not  given  to  idle  threatenings,  therefore  hear  roe  with 
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attention.  This  man,  who,  when  I  last  saw  him,  was  the 
prior  of  a  poor  monastery,  and  a  very  sorry  prior  too, 
a  man  of  ill  reputation,  and  loose  life,  shall  never  enter 
this  church  again  while  I  am  bishop,  except  he  comes  in 
his  proper  guise,  as  a  prior,  and  nothing  more ;  and  if 
he  persist  in  maintaining  the  name  and  outside  show  of 
an  abbot,  I  will  excommunicate  him,  and  those  who  have 
abetted  him,  also  shall  feel  the  force  of  my  spiritual 
weapons." 

Thus  the  abbot  was  almost  turned  out  from  the  ca- 
thedral, which  he  left  burning  with  vindictive  feelings. 
Opposite  the  gate  he  was  met  by  the  earl  of  Lincoln, 
and  a  numerous  body  of  barons.  Theearl  getting  down 
from  his  saddle  as  fast  as  his  corpulency  would  allow, 
bent  his  right  knee  to  the  ground  before  the  abbot,  and 
then  conducted  him  with  considerable  ceremony  into  the 
castle. 

Here  a  host  of  persons  gathered  about  the  abbot  in 
the  court  Having  recovered  his  presence  of  mind  per^*' 
fectly,  he  made  himself  as  agreeable  to  them  as  he  could, 
and,  entering  with  the  principal  of  them  a  state  apartment 
of  the  keep,  partook  of  a  handsome  repast.  ' 

*^  Hark  !'*  he  exclaimed,  dro  pping  some  figs  whidihe 
had  been  in  the  act  of  lifting  to  his  mouth,  *^  are  not 
those  sounds  which  we  hear,  the  shouts  of  tha  people  V 
j  ^^  Yea,  \jj^  St.  Dennis  of  France  V^  cried  the  eari.  gomg 
to  a  narrow  slit  in  the  wall,  which  served  for  a  wmdow^ 
and  listening.  ^^  The  Jewish  dog  and  his  daughter  must 
be  taken."  The  abbot  arose  and  joined  him  The  tops  of 
the  houses  of  the  jews  quarter  only  could  be  dzseemed 
from  this  gloomy  oi^ening  by  which  they  stood,'  there* 
fore  nothing  could  be  seen  of  the  movements  of  tlie 
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multitude,  but  their  tumultuous  and  fierce  cries  rose  dis« 
tinctly  on  the  wind,  yet  could  neither  the  abbot  or  the 
earl  determine  whether  th6y  were  cries  of  exultation,  or 
of  threatening. 

'*  Hillah-hoo«oo !"  shouted  the  earl,  tramping  over 
the  bare  stone  floor,  and  whirling  his  naked  sword;  ^'  I 
could  fancy  myself  in  a  merry  siege  now.  By  St.  Dennis, 
yon  shouts  fire  me  !  Hillah-hoo  for  St.  George  !  Hillah 
for  a  Lincoln  !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Give  us  a  jack  of  malmsey, 
squire  !'* 

An  esquire  of  the  body  served  the  rough  baron  firom 
a  great  black  vessel.  After  one  of  his  prodigious 
draughts,  he  stopped  to  take  breath,  sitting  down  on  a 
high-backed,  square-cut,  leathern  arm  chair,  and  throw- 
ing out  his  iron-cased  legs  with  a  clattering  noise. 

The  abbot  remained  by  the  loophole,  listening  with 
unbroken  attention.  The  apartment  was  a  very  different 
one  from  such  as  might  be  imagined  by  persons  not  fa- 
miliar with  the  character  of  fortified  dwellings  of  the 
feudal  ages.  It  was  a  state  room,  because  the  governor 
of  the  castle  occupied  it,  but  it  had  all  the  aspect  of  a 
dungeoa  Two  slits,  not  a  hand  in  width  on  the  inside, 
admitted  only  just  as  much  light  as  served  to  make 
^'  darkness  visible.','  The  ceiling  was  in  dark  shadow 
without  relief,  and  the  floor  cheerless.  The  furniture 
was  massive,  rough,  and  plain,  of  black  oak.  Kite- 
shaped  shields,  breast-plates,  double-edged  swords,  and 
other  arms,  hung  promiscuously  on  the  walls.  A  bro- 
ken helmet,  and  fragments  of  broken  weapons  that  had 
been  shivered  in  a  revel,  lay  on  the  middle  of  the  floor. 
The  tables  were  stained  with  wine,  and  numerous  cups 
and  flagons  were  on  them. 
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WoIf-*dogB,  and  hounds  of  a  heavy  make,  had  been 
dislodged  from  the  chairs  to  make  room  for  the  yisitors, 
and  a  half  dozen  of  nondescript  whelps  were  following 
them,  with  playful  vagaries,  about  the  apartment,  to  the 
great  annoyance  of  those  who  wished  to  converse,  as, 
vety  frequently,  one  of  the  small  creatures  got  under  an 
iron  heel,  and  yelped  with  pain,  a  noise  which  was 
quickly  repeated  by  its  canine  kin,  while  the  older  dogs 
barked  in  vociferous  chorus. 

On  a  square  broad  seat,  a  sort  of  couch,  covered  with 
leather,  rested  a  pale,  sickly  boy,  in  a  half-sitting,  half- 
lying  position.  His  legs  were  contracted  so  much,  and 
were  so  twisted  from  their  proper  shape,  that  he  was  to- 
tally unaUe  to  walk,  and  his  body  wa$  so  wasted,  that 
it  was  manifest  to  every  one  but  his  grandfather^  the  earl, 
that  his  life  could  not  be  prolonged  many  months  at 
most.  He  leaned  upon  one  elbow,  and  his  blue  eyes, 
already  misty  with  the  shadows  of  the  grave,  frequently 
dropped  a  large  tear  on  his  point-lace  collar. 

**  How  art  thou,  boy  Gtervase — how  art  ?'*  enquired 
the  earl,  presently  going  to  him,  and  touchinsr  his  flaxen 
locks  with  his  gauntleted-hand,  anxiously  and  affection* 
ataly.  *'  What  does  the  young  knave  fret  for  ?  Weep- 
ing— weeping — Gervase,  whenever  I  see  thee.  What 
dost  weep  for  ?  Thou  makest  me  angry,  boy,  thou  dost 
Art  thou  not  my  heir? — am  I  not  thy  grandfather? 
Come,  come,  sirrah  Gervase,  drink  a  cup  of  good  wine, 
and  no  more  crying.  Away  with  tears  I  say — I  will 
have  no  more  of  them !''  saying  this,  he  handed  a 
brimming  goblet  to  the  lips  of  the  boy,  who  rejected  it 
with  signs  of  disgust. 

*'  Well — an  thou  wilt  be  a  fool,  thou  must  be  a  fool  !'* 
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said  the  earl,  throwing  the  liquor  and  cup  on  the  ground . 
and  turning  away  from  this  only  object  of.  his  affections 
with  a  frown.  But  he  returned  to  Gervase  again,  in 
less  than  a  minute,  swearing  hoarsely,  and  yet  uneasy» 
A  string  was  round  his  grandchild^s  wrist,  which  held  a 
falcon  from  taking  flight,  that  was  perched  on  a  small 
rail  fastened  above  the  couch  on  the  wall  Instead  of 
looking  at  the  earl,  he  pulled  the  string,  and,  when  the 
hawk  flew  down,  took  it  to  his  bosom,  and  wept  over  it 

*<  Body  of  roe!  what  is  all  this  for?"  exclaimed  the 
earl ;  ^  tell  me  why  you  make  this  peevish  noise;  what 
makes  you  spoil  that  falcon  with  your  baby  fondling  ? 
Montjoye  St.  Dennis !  thou  art  twelve  years  old,  and 
my  heir.  FU  not  bear  it,  boy  Gervase  !  confusion  and 
pestilence,  I  will  not  bear  it !  let  the  hawk  go  to  the 
perch  1" 

*^  No — no,  grandfather,  it  was  my  dear  grandmother's 
falcon,  let  him  stay,  let  him  stay,"  entreated  the  boy. 
'*  My  grandmother  is  dead,  that  is  why  I  weep;"  and  he 
threw  his  arm  over  his  eyes,  and  his  heart  seemed  breaking 
with  the  greatness  of  his  grief.  The  earl  was  struck;  he 
stood  silent  awhile,  then  muttering  a  curse,  turned  away 
to  the  abbot,  who,  in  an  attitude  of  expectation  and  ex- 
citement, still  listened  to  the  noise  which  arose  every 
few  minutes  from  the  jews  quarter. 


2  z 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


"  A  clerer  knaye— a  sly  intriguing  knave ; 
Withal  succeaaful  J    He  shall  hang  to-day  i 
Lest  if  we  leave  him  till  another  dawn 
HeUl  steal  the  hangman's  cordf  and  vanish."— OU  Phy. 


^'  And  you  have  sent  the  Lady  Isabella  from  me,** 
complained  the  orphan  boy,  all  at  once  addressing  his 
grand&ther  aloud. 

^  What  a-pestilence  wantest  thou  of  that  crabbed 
dame  here  ?"  said  the  earl.  "  Sent  her  away !  aye, 
marry,  it  was  high  time,  when  she  plotted  with  my 
foolish  wife  to  let  the  jew  loose.  Yet,  if  thou  wilt  have 
her  with  thee^  though  I  hate  her  as  the  devil  hates  holy 
water,  have  her,  and  dry  thy  eyes — with  a  murrain  to 
thee  !'^ 

"  Shall  I  send  tny  page  for  her,  grandsire  V^  said  the 
boy  eagerly ;  the  earl  made  no  answer,  and  Gervase  took 
his  assent  for  granted.  A  youth,  perhaps  two  or  three 
years  older  than  himself,  was  dispatched  with  a  whisper 
to  the  palace  of  the  bishop.  When  this  was  done,  the 
face  of  the  earl's  grandson  began  id  exhibit  a  faint  gleam 
of  returning  cheerfulness,  and  a  leech,  named  Aaron, 
entered  the  room  soAly,  and  inquired  into  the  state  of 
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bis  young  patient's  health,  with  a  soft,  hypocritical  voica 
The  man  of  drugs,  who  was  a  Hebrew  (the  same  who 
bad  been  paid  by  the  abbot  to  translate  the  letters  of 
Judith)  beckoned  the  earl  into  a  dark  and  narrow 
gallery  outside  the  room,  and  said — 

"  My  lord — my  very  good  patron— I  am  sorry  to  have 
to  inform  you  that  the  young  baron.  Sir  Gervase,  is — ^" 

*'  Pestilence  and  furies !  thou  bearded  dog  !'*  ex- 
claimed the  earl,  dreading  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
speech  of  the  servile  jew.  *^  If  thou  dost  not  cure  him, 
thou  shalt  be  hanged  i    Look  out  here,  what  jseest  thou  ?" 

Grasping  the  arm  of  the  shrinking  Israelite  (who, 
being  extremely  little  in  person,  and  extremely  abject 
and  mean  in  character,  exhibited  at  this  moment  ^  very 
contemptible  appearance),  the  earl  drew  him  to  a  loop- 
hole, from  which  could  be  seen  a  gallows,  by  which  the 
governor  of  the  fortress  was  accustomed  to  bestow  sum- 
mary punishment  on  whomsoever,  of  inferior  rank  in 
his  castellany,  his  displeasure  happened  to  fall  The 
shuddering  leech  fixed  his  eye  on  the  pendant  corpse  of 
a  vassal  of  the  arbitrary  baron,  which  was  allowed  to 
swing  from  the  gallows  as  a  warning  and  a  terror  to 
his  associates,  until,  perchance,  another  unfortunate  in- 
dividual should  be  compelled  to  supply  his  place. 

"  Dare  not  to  tell  me  my  Gervase  will  die !"  muttered 
the  baron,  compressing  with  his  hand  the  bony  arm  he 
held  until  the  leech  cried  out  with  pain.  '^  That  would 
be  an  ill  hour  for  thee  in  which  I  lost  all  hope  of  his  re- 
covery !" 

The  leech  wisely  held  his  peace  after  this  threat,  and 
refrained  from  saying,  as  he  had  intended,  that  Sir  Ger- 
vase ^9A  fast  declining.    The  earl  paced  the  gallery 
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several  times.  He  was  miserable ;  for  thouirh  he  would 
not  learn  the  truth  that  there  was  no  hope  of  the  boy*6 
restoration,  yet  he  could  not  avoid  receiving  111  tidings^ 
instead  of  hopeful  ones^  from  the  countenance  of  the 
leech. 

*<  Hark  you,  Aaron,"  said  he,  turning  with  a  less 
alarming  manner  to  the  jew,  *^  if  you  will  cure  Gei^ 
vase  I  will  be  a  fnend  to  you  as  long  as  I  live.  Koowest 
thou  not  of  some  powder  from  eastern  eountries-HBoma 
curious  mixture  which  might  do  him  good  ?  Thy  ,peopl«i 
are  learned  in  physics — hast  thou  sought  among  them 
for  some  healing  potion  that  might  answer  ?  I  will  give 
protection  for  life,  limbs,  and  property,  to  any  jew  who 
will  make  him  well." 

The  leech  seemed  to  meditate,  putting  his  finger  to  his 
forehead  as  if  some  important  thought  had  struck  him. 

**  I  will  make  further  inquiries,"  said  he ;  ^^  I  may 
meet  with  somethingi  If  you  choose,  I  will  go  directly 
to  some  of  my  brethren,"  and  he  was  stepping  toward 
the  door,  when  the  earl  stopped  him. 

^  No — ^little  Aaron — ^not  so  fast — ^not  so  fast  Cunning 
as  thou  art,  I  am  as  cunning  as  thou.  If  I  let  thee  go 
now,  thou  wouldst  be  in  no  haste  to  come  back  to  the 
neighbourhood  of  yonder  galbws : — ^ha — ^ba!" 

The  leech  was  ready  to  drop  when  he  found  that  he 
was  not  allowed  to  quit  the  castle,  for  he  kiiew  that  he 
eould  send  to  no  one  who  could  supply  him  with  a 
medicine  likely  to  be  of  service ;  moreover,  he  felt  quite 
sure  that  Gervase  would  die  very  shortly,  and  he  did  not 
doubt  but  that  he  should  really  be  hung  for  having  failed 
to  cure  him. 

^*  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord  baron,"  said  he,  in  *  sup 
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plicating  tone,  ^*  I  have  done  all  that  leech  could  do  for 
your  grandson.  Some  persons  must  die  young-— it  is 
their  fate— and  when  one  is  destined  to  die  no  physics  in 
the  worid  can  prevent  it" 

"  Just  so,"  said  the  earl ;  **  and  every  one  may  tell  by 
thy  visage  that  thou  art  destined  to  be  hanged — ^it  is 
written  on  thy  face.  Body  of  me!  I  saw  it  there  as  soon 
as  ever  you  began  to  hint  at  Grervase  dying." 

'*  There  is  one  thing  I  must  say,  if  my  lord  baron  will 
have  patience,"  said  the  trembling  Aaron,  as  a  project 
for  escaping  occurred  to  him,  '*  Sir  Grervase  should  be 
crossed  in  ndthing." 

*<  Then  let  him  be  crossed  m  nothing  i"  exclaimed  the 
earl. 

The  jew  soon  after  returned  alone  to  his  patient,  and 
taking  a  favourable  opportunity,  whispered  ^  him— 

^  Dear  Sir  Gervase,  I  hope  the  medicines  I  have  min- 
istered to  you  to-day  have  been  less  nauseous  than  those 
you  drank  yesterday." 

"IdonHknow,"  said  the  boy  languidly  tummgaway 
from  the  leech  with  dislike ;  "  they  have  all  been  bad 
enough.  I  wish  you  would  let  me  alone,  to  die  m  peace." 

'^  Ah,  my  dear  Sir  Gervase,"  cried  Aaron,  ^'  I  hope 
you  are  very  far  from  any  thought  of  dying  yet ! — ^you 
really  must  not  be  so  gloomy  as  to  think  it  possible  you 
wiU  die  in  this  sidiness.  But  if  such  an  improbable 
event  should  happen,  I  hope  you  will  have  no  ill*will 
against  me." 

«  Not  I— I  shall  not  think  about  you." 

The  leech  look  no  notice  of  the  contempt  with  whicu 
these  words  were  spoken,  but  edged  himself  closer  to  the 
boy,  and  said«-i* 
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"  You  know,  though  I  was  bom  a  jew,  I  am  a  Ohm* 
tian  like  yourself;  I  kiss  the  cross  and  worship  the  con- 
secrated wafer.  I  am  rery  partial  to  the  lady  Isabella, 
too,  as  ^ou  are ;  and  I  never  forget  to  join  in  masses  fot 
that  angelic  lady,  the  countess.  I  assure  you  I  hare  a 
great  affection  for  you — I  "would  do  any  thing  to  pleasufd 
you." 

^^  Then  rid  me  of  you  and  your  medicines,"  said 
Qenrase,  briefly  and  sharply, 

'^  Right  willing  would  I  be  to  do  so,''  said  the  jew,  in 
a  still  softer  whisper,  ^^  if.  Sir  Gervase,  you  could  contrive 
to  send  me  out  of  the  castle,  for  it  seems  I  am  a  prisoner 
here,  and  if  you  should  die,  I  am  to  be  hanged,  the  earl 
says,  for  not  having  kept  you  alive." 

When  Sir  Gbrvase  heard  this  spoken  dolorously,  and 
saw  the  frighted  looks  of  the  leech,  he  conjured  up  some 
heterogeneous  images  in  his  fancy,  and  laughed  with  the 
greatest  delight  for  some  minutes.  The  jew  starra  at 
him  with  surprise,  for  he  would  as  soon  have  expected 
to  see  the  pope  turn  a  Hebrew,  as  to  see  the  ailing, 
mourning  boy  before  him,  laugh  so  enjoyingly.  His 
beard  stuck  out  stiff,  as  if  set  with  wires,  and  his  little 
ferret  eyes  were  rounded  to  the  largest  circumference  the 
sockets  admitted  of;  while  his  lips  moved  in  pique  and 
anger. 

^*  Don't — don't  look  so  oddly,  Aaron,  or  I  shall  laugh 
myself  to  death,  and  then  you  will  be  hung,  you  know,^ 
said  Gervase,  still  shaking  with  laughter. 

Aaron  now  pretended  to  laugh  too,  but  the  sense  of 
his  perilous  situation  was  too  vividly  before  him,  and  the 
attempt  proved  a  failure. 

The  boy  was  presently  quite  exhausted,  and  leaned 
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back  with  cbsed  eyes.    The  fit  of  youthful  mirih  was 
over. 

*^  Aaron,"  said  he,  in  a  faint  voice,  taking  off  from  his 
finger  a  ruby  ring,  *'  take  this,  I  give  it  to  you.  If 
you  use  it  discreetly,  it  will  unlock  for  you  all  the  gates, 
through  which  you  must  pass  out  of  the  castle.  Show 
it'io  the  warders  and  the  porters  who  would  hinder  you  . 
from  escaping,  and  say,  I  have  sent  you  on  an  errand  of 
importance." 

The  leech  was  full  of  gratitude,  he  bent  down  his  head : 
to  kiss  the  hand  of  Gervase,  and  then  hurried  to  the 
chamber  or  cell  (for  it  was  nothing  more,)  which  he  had 
occupied,  to  gather  together  the  few  articles  of  raiment 
belonging  to  him,  and  to  adjust  and  fasten  his  boK  of 
medicine.  Here  he  stood  perplexed,  with  his  hands  be- 
hind his  back  ruminating, 

*^  I  can't  but  think,"  said  he,  soliloquising,  ^^  that  if 
I  carry  this  box  and  bundle  with  me,  the  surly  porter  of 
the  keep-postern  will  suspect  that  I  intend  to  return  no' 
more,  and  so  refuse  to  let  me  pass  m  spite  of  the  ring. 
It  is  an  awkward  afiair !  To  be  sure  I  had  rather  lose 
all  that  is  here  than  run  the  risk  of  airing  myself  .night 
and  day  on  that  ugly  gallows.  Yet — "  it  was  a  vexatioi;u& 
altematiye  which  presented  itself,  leaving  them  behind 
was  most  painful  to  think  of.  *^  But  what  then  ?"  ^aid 
he,  glancing  to  the  door ;  ^^  if  I  musi  leave  them,"  shmgn 
ging  his  shoulders,  *^  it  is  but  ju^t  that  I  take  something 
m  their  stead,"  aad  complacency  stole  over  his  ieaturei^. 

And  now  did  Aaron  move  softlv  as  if  bis  feet  were 
sjtiod  with  felt,  out  into  a  narrow,  corridor^  at  the  end  oJ^ 
which  was  a  round  staircase,  leading  up  to  the  fifth  stor^ 
of  the  keep.    He  ascended  it  quickly  and  l%htly,  por 
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stopped  a  moment  until  his  hand  was  on  the  bolt  of  a 
carved  oaken  door,  opening  into  the  rooms  which  had 
been  appropriated  to  the  late  countess.  He  drew  the 
bolt  back,  and  pushed  the  door  a  little  inward ;  it  creaked 
violently — and  he  uttered  a  suppressed  exclamation,  not 
of  the  most  pious  description.  For  a  moment  he  feared 
the  creaking  had  been  heard,  and  therefore  stepped  aside 
into  the  shade.  But  no  one  approached.  He  could  dis- 
tinguish no  footsteps  but  those  of  the  sentinels  on  the 
ramparts — no  vdces  but  those  of  the  populace  of  the  city, 
which  latter,  deadened  by  the  thick  walls,  was  like  the 
roar  of  a  distant  sea.  Now  he  ventured  soilly  to  pass 
into  the  oratory  and  dressing-closet  of  the  late  lady  of 
fhe  castle,  and  &stened  the  door  behind  him. 

An  inquisitive  eye  did  the  jew  cast  around,  and  his  ear 
was  equally  on  the  alert.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that 
he  stopped  long  to  meditate  upon  the  sad  solitude  of  the 
small  andgloomy  apartments.  No— Aaron  only  employed 
himself  in  examining  the  furniture,  having  a  particular 
object  in  view,  which  drove  all  other  thoughts  from  his 
brain.  He  was  particularly  attracted  by  two  cabinets, 
both  quaint  in  shape  and  workmanship^  and  raised  on 
curious  ebony  frames;  both  had  been  left  unfastened  sineo 
the  decease  of  the  countess. 

As  a  man  digging  in  some  solitary  and  ancient  place 
with  the  hope  of  finding  money,  lights  upon  some  pre- 
cious hoard  of  antiquity  with  ^trembling  eagerness  and 
joy,  so  did  Aaron  pounce  upon  these  cabinets.  He  threw 
up  botti  the  lids  at  once,  and  proceeded  to  inspect  the 
multi&rious  trinkets  and  trifles  within,  without  the 
smallest  scruple. 

Upon  the  floor  he  threw  a  number  of  articles 
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he  deemed  unworthy  of  his  regard ;  but  on  a  chair  he 
placed,  carefully  such  as  he  intended  to  take  away.  This 
esteemed  selection  was  composed  of  crosses,  necklaces, 
bracelets,  rosaries,  coronets,  chapiets,  pearls,  rings,  clasps, 
and  brooches  ;  and  when  to  these  were  added  a  few  gold 
coins  of  very  high  value,  taken  from  a  secret  drawer, 
Aaron  appeared  satisfied. 

The  bagatelles  on  the  floor  were  tossed  back  iqto  the 
places  from  which  they  had  been  taken,  consisting  of 
fans,  gloves,  braids  of  hair,  withered  rose-leaves,  letters, 
and  other  mementos  of  friendship. 

Now  commenced  a  strange  operation.  From  a  bag 
which  he  wore  at  his  waist  he  took  out  a  tailor's  needle, 
scissors,  and  thread,  and  with  nimble  fingers  stitched  the 
largest  of  the  trinkets,  to  which  he  had  taken  a  fancy,  on 
the  inside  of  his  gaberdine.  The  rings,  brooches,  and 
clasps,  were  wrapped  together  in  a  bit  of  linen,  and 
fastened  in  the  lining  of  his  high  cap ;  lastly,  the  sewing 
implements  were  returned  to  the  bag,  and  the  coins  and 
pearls  with  them.  Thus  furnished,  the  jew  returned  to 
the  chamber  where  his  former  possessions  lay. 

'*  They  cut  but  a  sorry  figare  I  must  own,''  said  he, 
with  a  shrug  and  a  smile,  *'*  and  in  the  exchange  I  have 
made,  I  have  the  best  of  the  bargain." 

He  suddenly  caught  up  one  of  his  legs  with  an  un« 
pleasant  start  A  dog  that  had  been  much  attached  to 
the  countess,  and  was  much  reputed  for  its  keen  .sagacity, 
had  followed  htm  unobserved  into,  and  from  the  rooms 
of  his  late  mistress,  and  now  made  a  snap  at  the  Jew's 
leg.  Aaron  did  not  at  all  like  this,  and  seeing  the  angry 
display  of  its  fangs,  and  the  fiery  look  of  its  eyes,  en- 
deavoured to  muster  up  courage  enough  to  coax  it;  ^  poor 

3  a 
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Mow — fine  fellow,''  he  stammered  out,  stoopiiig  and 
reaching  out  his  hand  cautiously  to  pat  it  But  qniokly 
the  hand  was  drawn  back  again,  as  the  dog  gave  a  dee]^r 
and  a  more  threatening  growl. 

*•  'Tis  as  big  as  a  lion,"  muttered  Aaron,  wiping  his 
forehead,  ^^  and  quite  as  terrible  ! — I  wish  I  were  on  the 
outside  of  the  door !"  But,  on  the  outside  oF  the  door,  the 
dog  was  determined  he  should  not  be,  unless  he  left  the 
stolen  goods  behind. 

Aaron  sought  to  edge  his  way  out  by  degrees,  but  the 
dangerous  animal  sat  on  his  haunches  in  the  open  door- 
way, and  to  pass  him  seemed  impossible.  The  conster- 
nation of  the  Israelite  was  at  once  ludicrous  and  pitiable. 
He  dared  not  move — ^his  feet  were  glued  to  the  floor. 
His  eyes,  as  if  under  the  influence  of  fascination,  gazed 
with  stupid  terror  on  his  adversary.  Five  minutes,  that 
seemed  an  age,  passed  thus,  the  dog  keeping  him  a 
prisoner.  His  knees  knocked  together.  Every  moment 
he  expected  that  some  one  would  be  passing  outside, 
and  discover  his  situation,  and  the  theft  that  he  had  com* 
mitted* 

"  Were  the  door  only  shut !"  said  he  in  an  agony. 

Before  his  mind  rose  the  gallows  that  the  earl  had 
shown  him.  He  seemed  to  feel  the  hands  of  the  hang- 
man about  his  neck.  At  last  his  fears  became  so  in- 
supportable, that,  like  one,  who,  turning  giddy  at  the 
edge  of  a  precipice,  leaps  down  into  destruction,  he 
made  a  hasty  rush  to  the  door. 

In  an  instant  the  dog  uttered  a  fierce  bark,  seized 
Aaron  by  the  throat,  pulled  him  down,  and  pinned  him 
with  his  teeth  to  the  ground.  The  frightful  shriek  ot 
the  jew  was  heard  by  the  earl  himself,  who  had  beer 
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dost^tad  vftth  the  abbot  near  at  hand.  Both  came  to  the 
gpot  at  the  same  time  with  several  of  the  earl's  re- 
tainers. 

^  Ha — ^ha,''  cried  the  earl,  *'  my  little  leech!  cunning 
Aaron,  you  are  in  jeopardy !  Hold  him  iadt  Wol^hold 
kim  fast,  good  fellow." 

^^  For  the  love  of  mercy,  earl,  call  him  off!" 

^*  Not  yet,"  said  the  earl,  shaking  his  sides  with 
laughter. 

^^What  made  the  dog  attack  you?"  inquired  the 
abbot  The  retainers  pushed  their  heads  forward  to  hear 
the  reply.  Tears  of  terror  and  dismay  rolled  down 
Aaron's  face.  He  was  afraid  to  answer — ^he  was  afraid 
to  remain  silent  On  either  hand  was  death.  Yielding, 
liowever,  to  the  most  immediate  peril,  he  implored  to  be 
relieved  from  the  fangs  of  the  dog,  with  the  most  humble 
entreaties. 

'*  Not  till  you  have  replied  to  the  abbot,  knave,"  said 
the  earl. 

^^  O  Lord — call  him  off!  I  shall  be  strangled !  He 
tears  my  throat !"  roared  the  jew. 

The  dog  had  made  a  rent  in  his  gaberdine,  through 
which  one  end  of  a  brilliant  cross  protruded  itsel£ 

^^  What  has  he  there  ?"  said  the  abbot,  pointing. 

^^  Now  it  is  all  over,  and  I  am  a  miserable  wretch !" 
said  the  jew  mentally.  ^^  Ther^  is  no  hope  for  me— -the 
gallows — ^the  gallows,  will  be  my  fate." 

As  soon  as  ever  the  dog  saw  the  earl,  his  master, 
bending  over  the  prostrate  figure  of  the  leech,  and  taking 
bold  of  the  cross,  which  was  one  the  countess  had  often 
woniy  it  relinquished  its  hold,  and  Aaron  rose  to  his 
kneeSy  with  h»  hand  to  his  throat,  ftom  which  a  few 
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drops  of  blood  were  trickling.  The  earl  found  the  cross 
80  well  secured  with  thread,  that  he  had  some  difficulty 
in  detaching  it  from  the  gaberdine,  and  when  it  came 
away,  a  piece  of  the  garment  adhered  to  it.  This  addi- 
tional rent  discovered  a  string  of  gold  beads. 

^^  The  secret  is  told,  my  lord,''  said  the  abbot ;  '*  ha 
has  been  stealing  from  the  wardrobe  of  your  lady.** 

A  great  sensation  was  communicated  among  the  re- 
tainers. 

**  Hither,  men  of  mettle!"  cried  the  earl  to  them; 
^  search  the  rogue  to  the  skin !" 

<'  On  my  soul  I  have  nothing  else ! — ^I  have  not  in- 
deed !"  exclaimed  Aaron. 

"  Is  this  nothing  else  ? — ^nor  this  ? — nor  this  ?"  said 
the  men,  as,  one  after  another,  articles  of  value  were 
found  on  his  person. 

'*  Fling  him  over  the  ramparts !"  said  the  earl. 

"  No ! — ^no  !  Spare  me ! — spare  me !  Mercy ! — 
mercy  r'  screamed  the  poor  wretch,  as  the  soldiers  were 
dragging  him  away.  ^^  Abbot,  save  me  I  1  can  reveal 
a  secret  to  you — I  have  not  been  always  what  I  seem 
now.    Remember  the  fenman's  cottage." 

The  abbot  looked  narrowly  at  the  speaker,  and  then 
turning  to  the  earl,  said — ^*  I  know  not  to  what  he  al- 
ludes, but  as  he  has  appealed  to  me,  let  him  live,  earl, 
until  to-morrow.'* 

The  abbot  was  too  powerful  now  for  his  requests  not 
to  be  attended  to. 

<^  Thrust  the  caitiff  back  into  this  room  then,"  said 
the  earl  to  his  retainers,  ^  and  leave  Wolf  to  guard 
him." 

^^  Abbot,  speak  lor  me !"  implored  Aaron.    '^  If  I  am 
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left  alone  with  the  beast  I  shall  be  worried !  I  can  tell 
you  something  of  consequence  if  you  will  interfere  to 
save  me." 

The  abbot  stepped  into  the  apartment,  and  looked 
round  at  its  solid  bare  walls. 

^^  It  seems  to  me,"  said  he,  '^  that  there  is  no  outlet 
here  by  which  the  jew  could  possibly  escape.'^ 

^^  1  swear  I  will  not  try  to  escape,"  said  Aaron,  '^  if 
the  dog  is^ot  left  with  me." 

"  Who  will  believe  what  you  swear  ?"  said  one  of  the 
retainers :  "  thou  art  neithera  Christian  nor  a  jew — thou 
hast  been  false  to  both  God  and  the  devil." 

*^  He  will  have  to  stay  in  pyirgatory  all  eternity,"  said 
another;  ^^  for  heaven  will  nol^  receive  him,  and  hell  will 
disdain  to  have  such  a  turncoat  knave." 

Thus  were  wicked  jokes  bandied  about  to  heighten 
Aaron's  misery,  until  he  was  left  alone  with  the  very  un- 
comfortable anticipation  that  it  was  most  likely  a  few 
hours  would  put  an  end  to  his  earthly  career  in  the  way 
he  had  most  feared. 

"  Now  for  the  chapter-house,"  said  the  abbot,  re-en- 
tering the  room  in  which  he  had  left  his  friends.  They 
rose,  while  the  abbot  continued,  ^^  I  have  just  received 
from  the  legate  a  letter ;  he  informs  me  that  the  justiciary, 
the  sheriff,  and  himself,  are  called  away  to  Sleaford,  and 
encloses  me  a  commission  from  his  highness  the  king,  by 
which  I  am  commanded,  and  empowered,  to  act  as  jus- 
tice-itinerant for  a  month  in  this  county — to  decide  all 
cases  brought  before  me — with  full  power  of  judgment 
My  first  day  of  sitting  will  be  next  Monday. 

Here  a  messenger  entered  with  the  tidings  that  the 
jew  and  his  daughter  were  taken. 
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^  As  the  city  b  in  so  excited  a  state,"  saM  die  abbot, 
^  it  is,  in  my  opinion,  necessary  to  despatch  these  guilty 
persons,  with  as  short  a  delay  as  may  be  deemed  con* 
sistent  with  justice." 

*<  Undoubtedly,"  was  the  reply  of  a  priest;  and  all 
present  assented. 

^<  Short  delay— ^ye — the  shorter  the  better,"  said  the 
earl,  who  felt  glad  at  the  prospect  of  being  eased  of  the 
bonds  he  had  given  Jocenus,  without  taking  any  manner 
of  trouble. 

<'  In  a  secular  point  of  view,"  said  the  abbot,  **  I 
have  no  right,  before  Monday  next,  to  act  as  judge  hi 
order  to  decide  the  doom  of  this  father  and  daughter,  bur 
as  a  spiritual  judge,  commissioned  by  the  young,  glorified 
martyr  himself,  I  have  been  bold  enough  to  call  a  chapter 
of  the  clergy,  whom  I  here  charge,  as  they  dread  Saint 
Hugh's  displeasure,  to  conclude  the  case  this  afternoon." 

'^  This  afternoon !"  was  iterated  in  surprise. 

"  At  least,"  said  the  abbot,  firmly,  ^^  before  you  dis- 
solve your  assembly ;"  and  directly  after  he  led  the  way 
to  the  chapter-house.  The  bishop  being  gone  to  his 
palace,  the  abbot  attained  an  easy,  entrance,  and  took  a 
prominent  seat,  surrounded  by  a  numerous  and  obse- 
quious body  of  priests,  who,  excepting  two,  held  bene- 
fices inferior  to  his  own.  Here  we  leave  him  for  awhile, 
and  return  to  Judith  and  her  father. 

They  had  clung  to  that  forlorn  hope  held  out  to  them 
by  Lady  Isabella.  They  longed  for  time  to  move  more 
swiftly,  and  bring  on  the  hour  when  the  hermit  should 
unmask  the  abbot  in  public  They  pondered  the  cir- 
cumstance of  the  seal,  and,  catching  at  probabilities,  per- 
suaded themselves  that  the  hermit  was  in  some  unknown 
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way  connected  with  Lord  Hugh,  and  that  he  might  be 
the  medium  of  restoring  to  them  the  crusader's  friend- 
ship. 

Their  hopes  would  have  been  stronger  had  Judith  not 
kept  secret  from  the  merchant  her  correspondence  with 
the  hermit.  Had  Jocenus  known  that  the  hermit,  and 
the  Christian  teacher  of  his  wife  in  former  days,  were  one 
and  the  same  person,  an  astonishing  light  would  have 
been  thrown  on  points  now  obscure,  and  he  would  have 
been  able  to  inform  Judith  what  connexion  the  hermit 
bore  to  Lord  Hugh.  But  she  had  not  told  her  parent 
that  she  had  received  from  the  pious  man  her  mother's 
dying  letter  of  Christian  entreaties ;  she  had  not  told 
him  that  the  hermit,  in  transmitting  to  her  the  letter,  had 
sought  to  make  a  convert  of  her,  as  he  had  made  a  con- 
vert of  her  mother ;  and  her  motives  for  concealment,  it 
might  be  said,  were  just  and  noble.  She  knew  he  dreaded 
the  introduction  of  Christianitv  into  his  house  as  much 
as  the  plague;  and  she  was  anxious  to  maintain  his  tran- 
quillity of  mind.  He  had  often  described  to  her  the  pain 
and  grief  he  felt  when  her  mother  departed  from  the 
Jewish  traditions ;  and  how  could  she  bear  the  thought 
of  inflicting  upon  him  a  repetition  of  that  pain — that 
grief?  She  was  sure  that  he  was  quite  ignorant  of  such 
a  letter  having  been  left  in  trust  with  her  mother's  priest ; 
and  solely  for  his  happiness'  sake  she  determined,  after 
many  an  hour  of  anxious  deliberation,  to  allow  him  to 
remain  still  ignorant  of  it. 

It  is  dangerous  at  all  times  to  have  studied  conceal- 
ments with  the  individual  appointed  by  heaven  as  our 
nearest  guardian  and  superior.  This  principle  Jocenus 
had  instilled  into  his  daughter's  mind. 


368  THB  JBW'S  OAUGHTBR* 

A  mind  in  lo?e  with  virtue  feels  always  a  natural  anti- 
paihy  to  reserves  with  its  dearest  friend — and  so  did  the 
mind  of  Judith.  But  yet  she  could  not  resolve  in  this 
instance  to  trouble  hira,  especially  as  she  felt  that  she 
could  give  him  no  sincere  as  urance  that  she  would  turn 
a  deaf  ear  to  the  persuasions  of  the  letter,  or  to  the  ar- 
guments of  the  hermit. 

In  the  kitchen,  on  the  ground  floor,  the  faithful  Ke* 
turah  and  Caleb  stood  by  a  lattice  that  was  on  the  garden 
side  of  the  house,  and  conversed  with  troubled  looks  on 
the  serious  perils  in  which  their  beloved  master  and  his 
daughter  were  involved. 

**  I  would  spend  my  blood  for  them,"  said  Caleb; 
^*  and  if  tbey  should  be  taken,  and  condemned,  I  shall 
not  outlive  them." 

Keturab  sighed,  and  asked  him  if  he  thought  Leoni 
would  be  allowed  to  remain  free.  The  inquiry  was  just 
made  when  Leoni  entered.  He  greeted  the  damsel  with 
remarkable  kindness,  and  a  deep  colour  spread  over  her 
dark  but  clear  complexion. 

^^  Keturah  was  asking  me  as  you  came  in,  master 
Leoni,"  said  Caleb,  '^  if  I  thought  the  Nazarenes  would 
let  you  be  free/' 

''  You  care  a  little  for  my  safety  too,  then,  do  you, 
Keturah?"  said  LeonL  She  made  a  hasty  and  careless 
answer,  but  her  eye  avoided  his,  and  she  was  a  little 
confused. 

Caleb's  attention  being  drawn  away,  Leoni  said  to 
her — 

^^  Keturah,  whatever  interest  you  may  take  in  me,  I 
take  a  deeper — a  fonder — in  you." 

The  heart  of  the  listener  gave  a  throb  of  rapture  that 
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was  almost  pain,  yet  her  eye  would  have  biased  with 
resentment  had  not  tears  quenched  the  fire. 

Must  you  needs  choose,  master  Leoni,**  said  she, 
**  a  time  like  this  in  which  to  afl&ont  a  poor  but  proud 
maiden?" 

"  Afiront  you !"  he  repeated.  "  Ah !  believe  me  never 
heart  spoke  more  sincerely  than  mine  speaks  now.  Since 
your  lady  has  been  in  trouble,  I  have  been  much  in  your 
society ;  and,  pray  forgive  me,  if  I  say,  I  have  at  times 
indulged  the  belief  that  I  was  not  quite  an  object  of  in- 
difference to  you.  You  weep,  my  dear  girL  Where  is 
your  lady  ?*' 

"  In  the  garden." 

**  Come  then,  let  us  go  to  her,"  said  Leoni,  ^*  she 
shall  speak  for  me;"  and  thither  he  and  Keturah 
went 

^*  Keturah  is  related  to  two  of  our  chief  rabbles,"  said 
Judith  to  Leoni,  when  she  had  heard  his  frank  avowal ; 
^  and  her  education  has  been  unusually  good.  It  is 
true,  she  will  have  only  a  small  dowry,  which  I  shall 
give  her,  but  her  virtues  are  a  fortune  in  themselves." 

«<  I  seek  no  other,"  said  Leoni;  '*  I  have  riches 
suflScient — a  good  and  aflfectionate  wife  is  all  I  seek  in 
Keturah." 

^'  And  good  and  affectionate  she  is,"  said  Judithi 
^^  and  loves  you  well — as  she  will  not  deny." 

Keturah  sunk  into  her  lady's  arms,  who  tenderly  em- 
braced her,  and  united  her  hand  with  that  of  Leoni. 

'*  Here  comes  my  father ;  he  will  be  as  glad  as  myself 
of  this  happy  event,"  said  Judith.  Jocenus  drew  near 
—his  face  wa^  clouded  and  meditative. 

^^  Ah,  friendLeoni,"  said  he,  *^  I  am  glad  to  see  you 

3  B 
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to-day ;  and  I  should  be  still  more  glad  if  I  could  think 
you  incurred  no  risk  in  visiting  ma'' 

^  Think  not  of  that,  Jocenus,"  said  Leoni,  grasping 
his  hand  with  ardour ;  ^*  I  have  been  honoured  with  your 
friendship,  and  little  should  I  have  proved  myself  worthy 
of  it,  if  I  left  you  to  grapple  alone  with  your  present 
trials.'* 

*^  Thanks  would  ill  express  my  feelings,  and  I  know 
they  would  not  suit  yours,"  said  Jocenus.  *'  Your  own 
soul  alone  can  tell  you  the  depth  of  my  gratitude." 

^'  Say  no  more-Hsay  no  more,"  said  LeonL  '*  There 
is  one  here  who  has  &r  outshone  me  in  devotedness  to 
you,  and  I  intend  to  devote  myself  to  her,  for  the  rest  of 
my  Bfe." 

^*  What  is  that!"  exclaimed  Jocenus. 

^'  No  more  than  thiff. — ^You  see  before  you  my  wife 
elect— Keturah,  whose  cnief  charm,  in  my  eyes,  has  been 
her  faithfulness  to  your  respected  daughter." 

*^  Is  it  so !"  cried  Jooenus.  **  Keturah,  you  are  very 
fortunate.  Among  all  the  sons  of  our  outcast  nation,  not 
one  could  be  found  more  worthy  of  a  maiden's  hand, 
than  my  friend  Leoni.  And  Leoni  is  fortunate  too,  for 
Keturah  is  an  excellent  damseL  But  is  my  daughter  to 
lose  you,  Keturah?  If  you  go  from  her  now,  yoor 
happiness  will  prove  her  sorrow.  Depressed  as  she  is, 
the  absence  of  your  attentions,  and  lively  spirits,  will  be 
a  great  loss  to  h6r." 

<<  i  entreat  you  not  to  consider  me,'*  said  Juditlu 
<*  To  know  that  Keturah  is  settled  in  a  secure  and  happy 
home,  will  afibrd  me  a  pleasure,  which  will  ftiUy  com- 
pensate me." 

^  She  shall  not  leave  you,"  said  Leoni ;  ^'  I  will  not 
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be  so  selfish  as  to  wish  to  take  her  away  until  you  are 
relieved  frbm  your  present  anxieties.'' 

^^  I  could  not  bear  to  quit  my  dear  mistress,''  said 
Keturah ;  ^^  Belaset's  going  away  grieved  me  enough 
for  her  sake ;"  and  so  it  was  determined,  that  until  the 
danger  now  banging  over  the  heads  of  Jocenus  and  Judith 
should  be  past,  the  marriage  should  not  take  place. 

In  his  heart,  Jocenus  felt  chagrined  to  find  that  Leoni 
could  so  speedily  transfer  his  aflections  from  Judith  to 
Judith's  handmaid.  Proud,  almost  to  idolatry,  of  his 
daughter's  charms,  ho  could  not  conceive  how  the  man 
who  had  once  loved  her,  could  love  any  other  woman,  t*  veu 
though  that  woman  w<ure  an  empress.  But  he  disguised 
his  feelings,  or  rather  smothered  theoA*  The  eye  of 
filial  afiection,  however,  perceived  he  was  shaken. 

^*  We  gave  ourselves  leave  to  stay  an  hour  in  the  gar- 
den, father,"  said  Judith^  pressing  his  hand  significantly, 
^*  but  we  have  exceeded  that  limit.  Shall  we  now  return 
to  our  asylum  ?" 

*'  Yes,  if  such  is  your  pleasure,  dear  child,"  replied 
Jocenus.  '^  This  is  the  first  time,  Leoni,  that  we  have 
seen  the  daylight  for  some  days,  and  you  will  imagine 
how  much  we  have  enjoyed  it." 

*^  Oreatly,  indeed,  I  am  convinced,"  said  Leoni ;  *'  and 
I  hope  that  very  soon,  the  necessity  will  cease  exist 
which  now  compels  you  to  forsake  it  again." 

The  merchant  and  his  daughter  left  Keturah  and  her 
rich  and  handsome  lover  walking  in  the  garden.  The 
former  descended  the  steps  within  the  ark,  and  entered 
the  sitting  room. 

^  Once  more  thou  art  in  safety,"  said  Jocenus,  folding 
Judith  to  his  heart,  ^'  and  I  have  ray  daughter — ^my 
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precious  one— -with  me  still!  Every  hour  that  pftsseg 
o?er  U8  noW|  my  child,  and  leaves  us  still  here  with  eadi 
oth^r  thus,  calls  for  especial  thankfulness.  If  we  have 
piety  but  as  a  grain  of  mustard-seed^  now  is  the  time  to 
make  use  of  it" 

^^  This  is  the  time  indeed,"  said  Judith,  looking  up  to 
Jieaven,  and  returning  her  father's  tender  caresses. 
^'  Happy  am  I  to  hear  you  speak  like  this — instead  of 
despondiogly." 

'^  If  I  do  not  speak  despondingly — I  feel  despond- 
ingly,"  said  Joceuus,  starting  forward  across  the  room. 
*'  I  see  410  way  of  ultimate  escape  for  thee — and  is  not. 
that  enough  to  make  my  heart  despond,  though  it  were 
framed  of  iron  T" 

'^  Father — dear  fiither — ^Leoni  has  disturbed  you/' 
said  Judith. 

^  I  cannot  help  it  if  he  has,"  said  Jocenus.  ^'  I  cer- 
tainly did  not  think  he  could  so  soon  have  shaken  off*  his 
love  for  you,  much  less  have  so  soon  entertained  a  new 
passion.  If  his  present  choice  had  been  fairer,  or 
wealthier,  than  my  daughter,  I  might  not  so  much  have 
wondered^;  but  Keturah,  however  worthy  she  may  be, 
is  not,  of  course,  to  be  compared  for  a  moment  with  my 
Judith." 

*^  You  see  me  with  partial  eyes,  dear  father,"  said 
Judith,  slightly  smiling;  ^^  depend  upon  it  I  am  not 
such  a  paragon  as  you  think.  Besides — ^love,  you  have 
often  told  me,  and  I  am  sure  you  spoke  correctly,  views 
the  object  of  its  tenderness  through  the  beautiful  me- 
dium of  imagination ;  and,  therefore,  as  Keturah  is  really 
very  pleasing,  Leoni  may  fancy  her  an  angel  for  aught 
we  know.    To  be  very  serious — I  wonder,  dear  father 
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yoa  should  entertain  any  surprise  at  Leoni's  rapid  change 
of  sentiment ;  it  is  just  what  I  should  have  expected  fiom 
bis  character.  Did  you  think  he  would  break  his  heart, 
or  live  pining  with  grief  all  his  days,  because  I  refused 
him  ? — ^Not  he.  He  is  like  a  bird  of  passage — ^when  one 
clime  grows  wintry  he  seeks  another  that  is  blest  with 
sunshine.  Yet  I  must  revoke  this  judgment  of  him  in 
one  instance ;  can  we  for  a  moment  forget  that  he  is 
staying  in  Lincoln  now,  merely  that  he  may  assist  and 
comfort  you,  and — ^" 

*^  Peace,  daughter,  I  am  corrected.  I  wiiih  him  happy 
with  Keturah,  and  thou  shalt  give  her  a  handsome  dowry." 

When  the  long  expected  hour  of  terror  arrived — 
when  the  house  was  surrounded  by  a  deceived,  enraged, 
fanatical  multitude,  determined  to  find  the  merchant  and 
his  daughter — Judith  was  asleep  in  her  lamp-lit,  sub* 
terraneous  chamber.  The  harass  of  mind  she  had  lately 
endured  had  begun  to  affect  her  health.  She  had  risen 
that  morning  with  a  severe  headache,  and  Jocenus  had 
persuaded  her  to  lie  down  finr  a  few  hours. 

Her  slumber  was  broken  by  Keturah,  who  stood  by 
her  bed,  trembling  from  head  to  foot.  At  first  the 
damsel's  lips  moved  withbut  making  any  articulate 
sound.    Judith  raised  herself  with  a  palpitating  heart. 

^*  Why  do  you  look  so  fearfully  alarmed  ?"  she  in-- 
quired. 

"  O  my  dear  lady,"  exclaimed  Keturah,  "  there  are 
thousands  of  Nazarenes  in  the  jews  quarter !  Hark !. 
you  will  hear  the  trampling  of  their  feet — there — and 
there  again.  O  Elias !  And  that  shout ! — O  my  dear 
mistress,  did  von  hear  that?" 

^  The  time  is  come  then,"  said  Judith,  calmly,  but 
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turning  very  pale,  "  Well — well — any  thing  is  better 
than  suspense.  I  have  had  time  enough  to  fortiFy  my 
soul.*'  She  arose  from  the  bed,  but  found  herself 
trembling  more  than  Keturah  ;  she  then  dropped  on  her 
knees. 

The  foundations  of  the  house  seemed  shaken  by  the. 
noise  of  the  crowds  around  it  Keturah  covered  her 
face  with  the  silken  counterpane.  Judith  stretched  out 
her  arms  to  heaven,  and  cried  aloud — 

^  O  Jehovah,  look  down  from  the  heaven  of  heavens 
wherein  Thoil  dwellest,  and  give  me  strength  for  this  tre- 
mendons  hour !  O  Lord  God  of  our  fathers,  uphold 
with  Thine  everlasting  arms  the  souls  which  are  now 
sinkinor  with  mortal  dread !  Hear-*0  Eternal  One — 
Hear  1  Be  Thou  this  day  on  the  side  of  the  innocent 
and  the  oppressed !" 

The  voice  of  Jocenus  was  heard  in  a  passage  adjoining 
— ^*  Let  them  break  down  the  gate,  they  shall  come  in 
by  no  other  way  T'  Presently  hesprang  into  the  chamber: 
^'  Judith  !*'  he  exclaimed,  «"  Judith !  the  hell  hounds 
are  upon  us  V^ 

She  stood  up  and  wept  up6n.  his  neck.  At  the  sight 
of  her  father  she  was  weak  as  infancy.  His  eyes  were 
red  and  frenzied ;  when  they  turned  upon  Judith  they 
swam  in  agonising  tears ;  but  when  turned  away,  they 
were  fierce  as  those  of  a  raging  lion.  He  scarce  seemed 
to  know  what  he  was  about,  for  he  suddenly  pushed 
Judith  from  him,  and  went^out  into  a  passage  to  listen. 

She  pressed  both  her  hands  on  her  heart  to  still  its 
wild  beatings,  and  strove  earnestly,  nor  strove  hi  vain, 
to  recover  some  portion  of  her  moral  fortitude,  and 
dignity. 
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^'  My  unfortunate  Keturah,'^  said  she,  presently  e»* 
deavouring  to  encourage  her  agitated  handmaid,  '*  I  irish 
heartily  that  I  had  not  allowed  you  to  hazard  your  liberty 
and  happiness  for  me.  I  blame  myself  severely.  Fer* 
vently  do  I  wish  that  you  had  fled  from  this  unhappy 
city  with  the  man  who  loved  you,  while  the  question  was 
under  consideration.  But  pray  do. not  despair.  It  is 
not  likely,  I  hope,  that  you  will  be  detained  long  in 
prison ;  it  will  not  be  difficult,  I  would  willingly  bdieve, 
for  Leoni  to  ransom  you." 

"  Do  you  think  that  we  shall  really  be  taken  to  prison  V^ 
said  Keturah.  '^  Is  it  possible  that  you  think  these  rooms 
will  be  discovered  7" 

**  Is  it  possible  that  I  could  think  otherwise,"  said 
Judith,  ^^  unless  I  were  weakly  desirous  of  deceiving 
myself  with  false  hopes  ?" 

^*  O  my  dear  mistress,  if  Belaset  were  here,  she  could 
not  suffer  more  with  fear  than  I  do  now.  My  blood  is 
frosen  within  me — ^my  heart  is  up  in  my  throat,  and  I 
feel  half  choaked.  The  noise  grows  louder — I  am  sure 
that  the  people  come  nearer ;  pray  Qod  they  have  not 
got  inside  the  gate !  CSaleb  and  the  men  were  there  to 
defend  it  when  I  came  into  this  room  to  you,  and  Caleb 
bade  me  tell  yon,  that  the  Nazarenes  should  iralk  over 
his  dead  body,  before  they  should  enter  the  court. 

^'  Jehovah  reward  him — for  I  cannot,"  said  Judith. 

As  quickly  as  she  could,  she  fastened  on  her  appand, 
which  had  been  loosened  when  she  lay  down.  The  rich 
gown  she  had  last  worn  lay  upon  a  chair,  and  she  was 
about  to  don  it,  when  she  paused,  and  said  to  herself — 

^^  No,  this  is  too  splendid  in  material,  the  fashion  of  it 
IS  too  imposing ;  the  present  moment,  i)erhaps,  affimls 
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me  the  last  opportunity  I  shall  ever  have  of  choosing  my 
yestare.  I  will  look  around  my  wardrobe,  and  see  if  I 
have  not  some  robe  that  may  be  more  suitable  with  my 
misfortunes."  She  found  one  of  the  chastest  and  most 
becoming  form,  of  one  colour,  and  of  an  unobtrusive, 
though  costly  material 

*^  This,"  said  she,  when  it  was  on,  as  she  was 
fastening  a  tight  girdle  around  her  waist,  ^*  may  be  my 
funeral  dress."  She  next  took  off  the  pearls  from  her 
head,  the  diamond  bracelets  which  were  upon  her  arms, 
and  the  glittering  ornaments  which  Were  upon  her  neck, 
saying — "  These  would  be  out  of  place  on  a  body  whence 
the  soul,  which  is  the  body's  chief  ornament,  had  fled 
for  ever.  Neither  is  it  likely  yon  raging  populace  would 
allow  me  to  die  in  gold  and  diamonds.  Out  of  my  sight, 
then,  ye  shining  baubles !" 

Keturah  seeing  Judith  about  to  leave  the  room,  begged, 
with  alarm,  to  be  told  where  she  was  going.  Judith 
calmly  replied— 

^^  To  the  hall  above.  I  have,"  said  she,  ^^  already 
risked  the  lives  of  my  friends  more  than  I  ought.  Caleb 
shall  not  be  sacrificed  for  me;  his  existence  is  of  as 
much  value  as  mine.  God  is  pleased  to  make  me  the 
object  of  persecution  and  injustice,  and  I  will  submit  to 
His  will." 

^*  Do  not  throw  yourself  into  the  power  of  those  cruel 
men,"  said  Keturah,  vainly  seeking  to  detain  her  mis« 
tress.  ^  Do  not  throw  away  the  chance  of  escape  that 
y^t  remains  for  you.  Ah !  you  will  perish  if  they  take 
ydu  prisoner.  And  if  you  go  up  you  will  not  persuaide 
Caleb  to  leave  the  gate.  I  know  he  wiil  never  quit  it 
alive,  unless  the  crowd  go  back." 
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**  He  SHALL  quit  it,"  said  Judith,  disengaging  her- 
self from  Keturah's  hold.  ^^  I  will  not  have  the  weight 
of  his  death  upon  my  mind;  and  happy — ^happy  should  I 
be,  if  you  and  my  father  were  in  safety,  and  if  I  could 
yield  myself  up  to  suffer  alone*'* 

*^  Shall  I  remain  here,  or  shall  I  go  with  you  V*  asked 
Keturah. 

"  You  shall  remain,  kind  damsel,"  said  Judith,  affec- 
tionately pressing  her  hands ;  ^^  and  I  hope  that  the 
voluntary  surrender  of  myself,  will  procure  me  a  liiUe 
favour  from  those  who  seek  me,  which  I  may  be  able  to 
turn  to  your  advantage.  It  is  of  no  use  for  my  father 
and  myself  to  shun  our  foes.  I  entertain  not  one  hope 
for  either;  but  if  those  who  have  served  us  with  so  much 
self-^devotion  might  but  be  spared,  I  shall  rejoice  in- 
deed!" 

She  went  into  the  broad  passage,  which  was  divided 
from  the  concealed  staircase  leading  up  to  the  ark  by  a 
wall  The  secret  door  in  the  wall  was  fastened,  and  she 
had  not  been  made  acquainted  with  the  means  of  opening 
itw  Again,  and  again,  she  passed  her  hand  round  it, 
but  the  spring  eluded  her  search*  While  she  stood 
still,  Jocenus  came  to  her. 

**  Why  are  you  here,  my  child  V^  he  asked. 

'<  Father,"  she  said,  *'  I  cannot  open  this  door ;  tell 
me  how  it  may  be  unfastened." 

He  showed  her  the  spring,  unsuspicious  of  her  inten- 
tion, then  walked  up  and  down  the  passage,  while  she 
leaned  against  the  wall,  as  if  listening.  Watching  a  mo- 
ment, when  he  had  reached  the  farthest  end  of  the  passage, 
she  slipped  through  the  door,  shut  it  safely  after  her,  and 
hastened  up  the  dark  steps.    She  easily  fdund  the  outlet 
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at  the  back  of  the  ark,  and,  knowing  how  it  was  secnredy 
stood  on  the  pavement  of  the  hall,  befi>re  her  father  dis* 
covered  her  absence. 

But  she  almost  repented  of  her  resolution,  as  she 
crossed  the  hall  to  the  colonnade  fronting  the  gate,  when 
she  heard  the  noises  of  the  crowds  more  distinctly,  and 
saw  the  terror-struck  looks  of  the  few  domestics,  who, 
fidthful  to  the  last,  had  remained  in  the  house,  animated 
by  the  example  of  Caleb  and  Keturah. 

She  addressed  herself  to  one  of  them,  who  looked 
astonished  and  grieved  beyond  measure  to  see  her 
there. 

^  Grood  purveyor,"  said  she,  '^  you  are  here  in  an 
evit  time.  Tell  your  companions  that  I  shall  cherish 
gratitude  in  my  heart  toward  them  and  you  until  the 
moment  which  separates  me  from  life.  Tell  them  that 
I  now  go  to  give  myself  up  to  the  Christians — ^that  I 
may,  if  it  be  possible,  prevent  you  and  them  from  be* 
coming  victims." 

^'  Dearest  lady,"  said  the  purveyor,  almost  in  tears, 
^^  return,  I  beseech  you,  to  your  retreat  There  is  still 
hope  that  we  may  drive  back  the  Nazarenes ;  or,  at  least, 
if  they  should  effect  an  entrance,  prevent  them  from 
finding  your  place  of  concealment" 

^'  Would  any  place  of  concealment  be  proof  against 
such  an  enemy  as  that  which  you  see  the  people  bringing 
against  us  yonder?"  asked  Judith,  stretching  out  her 
hand,  and  pointing  to  the  flames  and  smoke  rising  from 
a  small  building  and  contiguous  to  the  court  wall.  ^'  You 
see  they  are  deiermned^^  she  added,  with  a  grave 
smile. 

^^  Truly,  if  they  bring  fire  against  us,  dear  lady,  it  is 
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useless  to  oppose  them,"  said  the  purveyor  with  des- 
pairing looks. 

^'  Quite  useless^  purveyor ;  they  would  ra^ethis  houise 
to  the  foundations  l)ut  what  they  would  find  me  and  my 
lather." 

The  gate  was  now  battered  with  a  machine,  and  every 
individual  within  heard  the  heavy  thundering  strokes 
despairingly.  Five  soldiers,  with  considerable  difficulty, 
had  made  their  way  over  the  roofs  of  the  storehouses^  and 
one  by  one  threw  themselves  down  the  side  of  a  buttress 
which  jutted  out,  broad  and  large,  into  the  court,  having 
projecting  places  on  its  sides,  which  afforded  them  con< 
venient  footing :  but  as  each  passed  round  the  foot  of 
the  buttress  he  was  saluted  with  a  deadly  blow  from  a 
hatchet,  and  fell  dead,  or  dying,  on  the  ground :  four 
men  were  cut  down  in  this  manner,  and  lay.  one  on 
another  in  their  gore;  but  the  fifth  sprang  on  the  man 
in  whose  hand  was  the  dripping  instrument  and  wrenched 
it  firom  his  grasp.  Caleb  (for  he  was  the  assailant), 
grappled  desperately  with  his  antagonist.  They  were 
well  matched  in  point  of  strength,  and  the  struggle  con- 
tinued some  minutes  without  either  gaining  an  advantage ; 
they  rolled  over  and  over  on  the  ground,  and  fastened 
their  teeth  in  each  other's  shoulder :  but  now  the  soldier 
contrived  to  draw  from  his  I^elt  a  knife  with  a  sharp 
pointed  blade,  which  he  was  about  to  plunge  into  Caleb's 
left  side,  when  his  arm  was  grasped  by  a  third  person, 
and  his  own  weapon  was  struck  into  his  breast  Caleb 
jumped  up,  and  staggered  with  momentary  fright — Gesta, 
or  Gesta's  spirit  was  before  him ; — ^but  if  a  spirit,  it  had 
certainly  a  very  corporeal  aspect,  and  spoke  very  like  an 
ordinary  mortal 
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<^  I  have  just  gdt  ^own  tfie  battrem  hi  time  to  (save 
yon,  honest  Caleb,'*  was  spoken  in  Gala's  own  Toice. 
<*  I  have  slain  the  villain  with  his  own  knife.  He  has 
gone  himself  to  the  shades  instead  of  dispatching  yon 
thither.'' 

^  Are  you  that  Gesta  who  was  hong  in  the  town  gad  J* 
inquired  tiie  incredulous  Caleb 

^  I  am  Oesta  that  was  in  the  town-gaol,  but  1  was 
not  hung  there,*'  was  the  reply.  ^^  I  have  been  hidden 
in  my  mother's  tower,  and  I  should  not  have  ventured 
out  of  it  had  I  not  heard  that  an  attack  was  about  to  be 
made  on  tliis  house ;  then,  not  even  my  mother's  en- 
treaties, nor  my  own  personal  fears,  could  keep  me  from 
hastening  hither." 

The  thick  eyebrows  of  Caleb  were  raised  while  Gesta 
spoke;  his  mouth  opened  in  astonished  ^pleasure,  and  he 
looked  like  a  man  whose  only  son  had  been  unexpectedly 
restored  to  life.  Tbe  small  command  of  language  which 
he  usually  possessed  &iled  him  now.  The  dreadful  acts 
in  which  he  had  been  just  engaged — ^the  frightful  out- 
cries still  resounding  around — the  imminent  peril  of  his 
master  and  mistress— ««11  faded  from  his  mind  like  crea« 
tions  of  a  dream  from  which  be  had  been  suddenly 
awakened.  The  joy  he  felt,  was  violent  in  proportion  to 
the  confiision,  grief,  and  horror,  in  which  he  had  just  be* 
fore  been  immersed. 

But  this  joy  was  evanescent  indeed !  For  the  gate 
was  fast  yielding  to  the  ponderous  blows  it  received,  and 
shouts,  expressive  of  success,  followed  every  stroke  that 
was  given.  An  opening  was  made  in  it,  and  a  man 
thrust  himself  through,  guarding  himself  with  a  broad 
pbort  sword. 
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.  ^  There  are  othen  comiag  down  the  buttresg,"  latd 
Getta;  "^  at  them,  Caleb,  with  the  hatchet !" 

C!aleb  directly  resumed  his  dreadful  task  of  slaughter, 
and  Gesta,  plucking  away  the  weapons  of  the  dead 
soldier  by  his  feet,  flew  to  the  gate,  and  succeeded  in 
overpowering  the  individual  who  had  entered  there, 
while  the  persons  who  were  preparing  to  follow  the  in- 
truder through  the  gap,  caught  the  alarm,  and  fell  back 
daunted. 

An  archer  next  scaled  the  wall  of  the  court,  and  shot 
an  arrow  at  Gesta,  which,  by  good  fortune,  missed  him, 
although  it  passed  within  an  inch  of  his  head.  He  im- 
mediately took  shelter  behind  a  small  guard*  tower  wihch 
was  by  the  side  of  the  gate,  and  there  still  awaited  to 
attack  any  one  that  might  be  bold  enough  to  come 
through  the  opening  which  the  battering  engme  had 
made. 

The  archer  on  the  wall  was  joined  by  other  men  with 
bows  in  their  hands,  who,  from  this  elevated  position, 
iprere  %ble  to  see  all  that  was  passing  in  the  court.  Caleb 
was  the  immediate  victim  of  their  vengeance  •  an  arrow 
pierced  his  neck ;  he  staggered  across  ttie  court  to  the 
colonnade  at  the  entrance  to  the  house,  and  fell,  just  as 
Judith  was  coming  out  from  her  place  of  concealment 
with  the  hope,  that,  by  giving  herself  up  voluntarily,  she 
might  save  him. 

*  The  Hebrew  lady  was  seen  by  the  archers,  and  a  burst 
of  yells  of  hatred,  and  of  threatening,  followed  the  signal 
which  they  gave  to  the  people.  One  after  another  of  the 
winged  shafts  whizsed  by  Judith's  bending  bead,  but 
did  not  touch  her. 

^  Hold— hold !"  was  the  cry  of  a  priest  to  the  archers; 
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Gesta  met  her  eye ;  it  expressed,  in  one  glance,  that 
thrilled  his  soul,  affection  and  gratitude,  a  greeting,  and 
a  farewelL  Caleb  had  told  her  in  few  words  that  Gesta 
had  escaped,  he  knew  not  how,  from  the  gaol  in  which 
he  was  to  have  died — ^that  he  had  since  been  hid  in 
Myrza's  tower,  and  had  come  from  thence  at  the  risk  of 
his  life,  to  assist  his  friends  in  their  need. 

Gesta  was  restored  to  her  as  it  were  from  the  dead-^ 
still  devoted  to  her — still  ready  to  sacrifice  himself  for 
her,  and  for  her  father.  What  a  flood  of  happiness  broke 
in  upon  her  spirit  as  she  heard  this.  But  then  her  faithful 
Caleb  was  mortally  wounded — ^the  fatal  arrow  still 
rankled  in  his  neck ;  and  here  was  a  reverse  as  melan- 
choly as  the  former  was  cheering.  To  save  further 
bloodshed,  she,  with  her  own  hands,  endeavoured  to  un- 
fasten the  gate,  but  she  was  not  strong  enough  to  suc- 
ceed in  her  efforts.  She  then  turned  and  faced  the 
wondering  priest  who  had  risen  from  the  ground. 

"  Sir,"  said  she,  "  I  regret  very  much  that  you  should 
have  been  treated  with  disrespect — I  trust  you  will  par- 
don the  too  hasty  zeal  of  my  affectionate  friends.  You 
are  not  hurt,  I  hope,  by  the  fall  ?" 

He  stammered  out  a  part  of  a  paternoster  by  way  of 
answer,  and  shrank  back,  while  Judith  could  scarcely 
refrain  from  a  smile  of  contempt.  She  then  turned  to 
the  archers  who  had  descended  the  wall,  and  to  the  men 
who  had  got  down  the  buttress  of  the  storehouses,  ad** 
dressing  them  with  equal  courtesy,  and  gracefulness. 

**  Sirs,  I  assure  you,'^  she  said,.  ^'  it  has  not  been  with 
my  wish,  or  by  my  authority,  that  your  friends,  whose 
bodies  you  see,  have  died.  I  would  willingly  have  pre- 
served them ;  but,  I  entreat  you,  forgive  my  servant,  who 
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I  fear  will  suffer  for  his  rashness  in  the  loss  of  his  own 
life ;"  here  she  was  much  affected,  and  could  not  dis- 
guise her  feelings.  ^^  You  are  men,''  she  added ;  ^*  you 
know  how  difficult  it  is  to  goyem  oneself  within  the  strict 
limits  of  prudence,  when  zeal,  and  a  strong  regard  for 
those  whom  you  serve,  drive  you  on  to  violent  deeds ; 
pardon,  therefore,  my  dying  servant" 

The  rough  soldiers  involuntarily  drew  off  their  steel 
bonnets  from  their  heads,  and  lowered  their  weapons, 
leaning  on  them,  while  one  more  gallant  than  his  fellows, 
replied  to  the  Jewish  lady — 

^*  You  know,  fair  dame,  our  errand  here,  and  if  you 
are  the  daughter  of  Jocenus,  the  Hebrew  merchant,  you 
must  give  yourself  up  to  us.'' 

^*  Sirs,''  said  Judith,  *'  I  have  not,  you  have  seen  I 
have  not,  kept  back  from  you.  I  have  come  of  my  own 
free-will,  out  of  secret  places  in  my  house,  where  it  might 
have  been  difficult  for  you  to  have  found  me,  and  I  am 
here,  at  your  mercy.  My  innocency  of  the  crime  oi 
which  I  am  accused,  is  known  in  heaven,  and  to  heaven 
I  leave  the  event  of  the  surrender  of  myself.  But  if  it 
please  you,  sirs,  permit  me  to  see  the  last  moments  of  my 
unfortunate  servant  He  has  been  with  us  a  great  many 
years,  and  has  served  us  most  faithfully."  Her  voice 
was  broken,  and  the  listeners,  thus  appealed  to,  felt  arise 
within  them  sentiments  more  generous  and  humane  than 
they  were  accustomed  to  entertain. 

^^  We  have  nothing  to  say  against  stopping  a  few 
minutes,"  said  one  of  the  men,  looking  at,  and  speaking 
for  his  comrades. 

"  We  have  been  given  to  understand,"  said  »not1ier, 
*^  that  the  house  is  a  precious  nest  of  sorcerers,  and 
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blasphemers,  and  murdereis  of  Cbvistiaiifl;  but  no  baim 
can  come  of  our  holding  guard  ia  the  court  here  a  few 
minutes.  So  go,  lady,"  (they  were  so  touched,  they 
could  not  bring  themselves  to  give  her  any  opprobrious 
title,)  *^  go  to  your  servant,  and  we  undertake  you  shall 
not  be  disturbed,  that  is,  if  the  son  of  a  devil,"  here  the 
speaker  looked  at  the  bodies  on  the  ground,  '^  does  not 
take  longer  tfian  an  hour  about  the  dying  job.  More 
than  an  hour  we  canH  stay  at  farthest,  but  within  that 
time  do  what  you  like,  get  yourself  together  what  apparel 
you  are  likely  to  need,  (for  the  prisons  are  not  places 
where  raiment  is  to  be  had  for  the  asking)  and  it  may 
be  as  well  if  you  take  with  you  a  little  of  that  coin  your 
father  is  said  to  have  such  hoards  of,  to  buy  yourself 
good  treatment  in  the  dungeons ;  blow  me  to  tatters  with 
fire-balls,  if  any  one  shall  touch  a  penny  of  it,  no,  nor 
so  much  as  the  value  of  a  Scottish  plack  or  bodel  of  it, 
until  you  are  in  the  hands  of  the  lord  abbot." 

^^  You  are  more  gentle  to  me  than  I  could  have  ex- 
pected," said  Judith,  *^  but  you  shall  see  that  your  for- 
bearance is  not  abused.  I  will  not  quit  your  sight,  you 
shall  see  and  hear  every  communication  I  have  with  the 
persons  of  my  house.  Approach  to  the  colonnade,  and 
keep  watch  around  it,  I  will  not  detain  you  long." 

The  men  placed  themselves  in  a  row  at  a  little  dis- 
tance before  the  entrance,  and  Judith  bent  down  by  the 
side  of  the  expiring  Caleb,  whose  eyes,  expressing  all  the 
lowly  homage  of  his  faithful  and  honest  heart,  were  turned 
upon  her,  and  were  fast  growing  misty  and  fixed.  His 
gaberdine  was  rightfully  bespattered  with  brains  and 
clotted  gore;  his  hands,  which  clutched  his  sleeves  in  tibe 
last  agonies  of  nature,  were  also  dyed  with  the  same  horrid 
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moisture ;  even  his  ftce  and  beard  were  sprinkled  with 
blood ;  and  beside  biu  lay  the  'deadly  hatchet  he  had 
used  with  so  nmeh  force,  its  blade  notched  and  stained, 
and  its  vttj  handle  crimsoned. 

^  Is  there  any  thing  I  can  do  for  you  ?"  asked 
Judith. 

He  stroYO  to  speak,  but  the  effort  was  too  much  for 
hira ;  the  sound  he  produced  was  inarticulate ;  he  shook 
his  head  mournfully,  and  a  torrent  of  blood  issued  from 
his  mouth.  Judith  snatched  from  her  neck  a  Persian 
embroidered  shawl,  and,  without  scruple,  carefully  and 
affectionately  wiped  away  widi  it  the  life*current  which 
had  been  spent  in  her  service. 

At  length  his  lips,  moved,  and  he  managed  to  pro- 
nounce twice,  the  word  *^  Gesta  \^  at  the  same  time 
raising  his  hand,  and  making  a  motion  with  it,  which 
seemed  to  express  a  wish  that  Gesta  should  come  to 
him.  So  Judith  understood  him,  and  she  spoke  to  the 
soldier  standincr  nearest  to  her — 

^  W31  you,  kind  archer,  tell  yon  young  man  of  my 
nation,  that  the  dying  Cal^b  desires  to  see  him  instantly  ? 
it  would  be  an  additional  kindness  on  your  part" 

The  soldier  immediately  complied  with  her  request 
Gesta  came,  his  eyes  moistened  with  tears. 

<'Ah!  Caleb,  art  thou  there!"  he  exclaimed;  <*  what! 
old  friend,  and  fellow-worker,  quite  overpowered!  quite 
gone!  Wilt  thou  rise  up  no  more  to  talk  with  and 
cheer  me  ?  Wilt  thou  no  more  move  about  the  store- 
houses, which  to  thee  have  been  more  dear  than  palaces? 
Must  the  horses  have  a  stranger  to  feed  and  tend  them  ? 
Must  the  bales,  and  spice-boxes,  and  wine-casks,  have 
another  to  keep  them  in  an  order  strange  to  them  ?   Why 
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Calebs  thou  shoiddebt  not  hMB  cUed  \»{ot»  me  1  aad.  io 
sach  a  0Huse*thou  diest,  that  leavj  thae  thj  lot  It  was  the 
wish  of  my  soul  to  perish  for  Judith  and  her  father,  aod 
to  expire  in  her  sight,  tended  by  her  bauds,  and  thou — 
thou,  Caleb — ^hast  stolen  from  me  the  coveted  sacrifice." 

Caleb  seemed  for  a  few  minutes  to  revive,  he  raised 
his  head,  attempted  to  smUe  upon  Gesta,  g^ve  him  his 
hand,  and  pressed  that  of  the  yoqng  companion  to  whom 
he  had  been  so  much  attached,  tighter  and  tighten  The 
fingers  squeezed  the  palm  they  held  with  such  expressive 
force,  that  all  which  Caleb's  heart  felt  for  Gesta,  was 
fully  conveyed  to  the  latter,  simply  by  means  of  that 
ardent  pressure. 

At  length  Caleo  spoke — 

**  Tell  my  aear  master,"  said  he,  at  intervals,  as  his 
throat  cleared  of  blood,  ^<  tell  him — ^that  I  have  always 
been  faithful  to  him.  The  last  cargo  of  velvets — and  gold- 
twist— *and  broidered  work^ — ^is  disordered,  but  it  has 
not  been  my  fault." 

**  Do  not  trouble  yourself,  Caleb,"  said  Judith ;  **  my 
father  knows  that  you  have  been  a  most  invaluable  assis- 
tant to  him;  he  could  never  replace  your  loss,  Caleb,  if 
all  the  honest  Hebrews  in  the  world  were  to  enter  into 
competition  for  the  office  you  have  filled.  It  is  impossible 
the  merchant  could  find  another  who  would  serve  him 
with  the  zeal  and  steadiness  you  have  ever  shown.  It  is  im- 
possible to  tell  you  how  we  value  you — but  pray  do  not 
think  of  the  merchandize  now.  Is  there  any  religious 
assistance  we  can  obtain  for  you  ?" 

*  IP' — said  Caleb—"  if  the  hermit  were  here — " 

^'  I  see  him  just  entering  the  gate,"  said  Judith  to 
Oesta ;  <^  will  you  ask  him  to  come  hither  ?" 
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Gtesta  stood  tip  and  beckoned  to  the  hermit,  who 
came,  and  looked  down  with  pity  upon  the  prostrate 
Israelite. 

*^  Do  yoQ  die  a  jew  or  a  Christian  ?"  he  asked  in  so- 
lemn accents. 

*^  Nay,  rererend  &ther,''  said  Jndith,  quickly  and 
softly  interrupting  him ;  ^  pardon  me,  but  do  not  ask 
him  that  Tell  him  of  the  immortal  life  beyond  the 
grave,  but  do  not  ask  that  question." 

^*  I  know,"  said  the  hermit  to  Caleb,  <*  that  whether 
yon  be  called  jew  or  gentile,  you  have  lived  a  worthy 
life  in  the  station  in  which  it  has  pleased  Grod,  the  Maker 
of  us  all,  to  place  you.  But  you  must  not  think,  meri- 
torious as  your  life  has  been,  that  it  has  been  sufficiently 
meritorious  to  deserve  that  amazing,  and'never-endmg 
felicity,  to  which  I  trust  you  will  now  depart" 

^*  I  do  not  think  so !  no — ^no !"  exclaimed  Caleb,  al« 
most  with  vehemence,  *'I  have  always  been  a  poor 
worthless  fellow !  I  have  no  goodness  in  me — not  a  grain— « 
not  a  grain !" 

**  Then  the  Son  of  Gh>d,  the  Saviour  of  th  e  world,  will 
be  goodness  for  you,  my  friend,"  said  the  hermit;  **look 
upon  this  cross  which  I  uplift,  and  bdieve  that  He  died 
to  open  heaven  to  every  contrite  and  humble  soul.  His 
love  for  you  is  as  great  as  His  love  lor  any  other  person 
in  the  world— only  believe  in  Him." 

Caleb,  instead  of  looking  at  the  cross,  now  gaied  up- 
wards into  the  sky,  Judtth,  Gesta,  and  the  hermit, 
watching  him  steadily.  He  appeared  to  be  thinking 
with  earnestness,  and  presently  he  drew  a  deep  breatii, 
it  might  be  in  mingled  joy  and  pain.  A  smile  of  peace 
overspread   his    features — again    he    drew    that  long 
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«atfd  trembling  braatliy  amd  his  head  dropped  on  hii 
bfelEdt. 

^^  He  is  gone !«— it  is  all  o?er  with  honest  Caleb !"  said 
-Gesta,  kiting  go  the  lifelefes  hand  he  held,  and  staitbg 
up.  Judith  remained  for  several  minutes  suppoitiiig 
(the  bcfdy^  ihen  igMiUy  laid  It  down  ion  the  pavings  and 
'Aid  her  utmbst  to  preplirre  herself  for  her  eim  coming 
trials. 

'^  Ah.!  Caleb,"  she  murmured,  ^  all  this  which  thou 
haiit  just  soHclred,  and  much— *much  more— I  may  pre- 
sently be  ealled  on  to  endure.  But^as  an  immortal  hope 
brigfaten^  thy  last  moments,  -flio  shall  it  mine.  Hold 
lip  firmly  nolr^my  woman's  heart  1" 

The^oldiers,  doting  the  departii^  moments  of  Caleb, 
had  drawn  nearer  to  4he  spot  where  he  lay  ;  the 
most  dissoltite  atd  hardened <Kf  them  felt  a  fellow-feeling 
with  the  ^lifferer;  aad^i^hen  the^  saw  by  his  dress  and  ap- 
pearamce  that  he  Was  no  more  than  a  serf,  and  yet  be- 
held the  aHentions  of  Ike  lady^  his  mistress,  to  him,  and  her 
unaffected  gaze  of  anguish  when  he  breathed  his  last 
sigh,  they  looked  upon  her  with  undissembled  «respect, 
and,  for  the  moment,  w^6  quite  disarmed  of  their  .prqu- 
dice,  and  hatred,  atid  feroc%. 

The  populace  without  the  court,  now  became  outrage* 
ous  for  the  Jewess  to'be  brought  forth.  Jocenus  was  not 
so  much  demanded,  the  elamoorwas  principally  directed 
against  Judith.  The  priests  in  the  interest  of  the  abbot, 
with  the  soldiers  whom  Judith  had  interested  on  her  be- 
half, kept  off  the  crowd  from  pressing  within  the  gates, 
until  a  sudden  rush  being  made,  they  found  themselves 
unable  to  ^protect  it  longer,  and  nothing  less  could  be 
expected  than  the  immediate  demolition  of  the  jew*s 
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house,  and  the  massacre  of  all  its  iomates,  witboa1i4l9^ 
tinctioQ.  But  just  at  this  most  critical  period,  ^  bead^ 
surrouuded  with  a  serpent's  skin,  was  seen  rising  above  tht) 
inner  side  of  the  court-wall  next  the  gate,  and  above  the 
boad  was  elevated  a  bare  and  bony  arm,  waving  a  steel 
wand  in  a  manner  expressive  of  command. 

'<  The  Witch  of  the  Water*side !— the  Witch  of  the 
Water-side !"  was  the  cry  now  caught  from  lip  to  lip, 
among  the  throng. 

^'  Aye,  marry,"  said  an  old  sour-featured  woman, 
who  was  thrusting  with  her  elbows  to  get  near  the  gate, 
that  she  might  obtain  a  glimpse  of  the  Jew's  Daughter, 
^'  Myrsa  is  sure  to  be  where  she  should  not  be." 

^*  For  the  matter  of  that,  the  witch  is  well  matched 
among  the  Jewesses,"  said  an  Amazonian  woman,  in  a 
loud  masculine  voice,  as  she  emulated  the  other  in  her 
efforts  to  gratify  her  curiosity.  **  I  say  she  ought  to  have 
been  fuel  for  a  fire  long  ago." 

*^  You  had  better  say  less  about  the  witch,  or  spea& 
softer  words,"  said  the  blaoksmith,  mentioned  before, 
who  was  forcing  his  way  before  the  two  women.  ^*  You 
would  not  like  to  have  the  strength  taken  away  from 
your  limbs,  or  to  have  your  house  blasted  by  an  evil 
spell ;  to  have  your  children  wasted  away  in  the  marrow 
and  the  blood,  or  your  own  days  made  shorter  than  they 
should  be,  by  a  foul  charm ;  guard  your  tongue,  there- 
fore, while  you  are  safe." 

^*  I  hold  my  tongue  for  the  fear  of  an  old,  ugly,  heretic 
quean,  like  that  ?"  exclaimed  the  Amasonian,  with  the 
blazing  eyes  of  a  thorough-bred  termagant  '^  No,  FII  up- 
lift my  voice,  if  nobody  else  dare  do  it,  and  say  she  is 
a  hag  of  hell,  and  a  foul  piece  of  carrion  flesh,  and  she 
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should  be  ducked  in  the  fiver  as  many  times  as  there  ate 
saints  on  the  bead  roll,  and  then  dried  on  a  heap  of 
goodly  faggots,  which  I'd  pile  myselfi  if  a  hand  was 
wanted  for  such  a  job !" 

^^  She  has  mounted  up  the  wall  !^  cried  the  blacksmifh  ; 
^'  hold  your  peace,  or  there's  no  telling  what  harm  may 
light  on  us  that  are  standing  about  you ;  and  as  I  have  a 
bed-rid  father  at  home,  and  a  sickly  wife,  and  a  lame 
boy,  I  want  no  more  misfortunes,  the  blessed  Virgin 
knows.  If  you  have  no  regard  for  yourself,  have  a  little 
charity  for  your  neighbours,  and  don't  provoke  her  to  do 
us  any  more  mischief  than  she  has  done  already." 
,  *<  Mischief!"  repeated  the  shrew,  '^  mischief  already ! 
Yes,  you  pigeon-livered,  sneaking  fellow,  you,  she  has 
done  mischief  enough  already,  I  know.  There  was  one 
of  my  neighbours  broke  his  knee  yesterday ;  another 
lost  a  calf  last,  Friday ;  another  found  bis  horse  8tone« 
blind  in  the  stable,  a  week  since ;  and  I  have  suffered 
enough  from  her  mischief.  To  the  river  with  her — to 
the  river  with  the  witch !" 

Her  shouts  attracted  much  attention,  and  as  the  black- 
smith was  urging  her  to  silence,  many  took  part  with 
her,  and  demanded  the  destruction  of  Myrza.  Others, 
on  the  contrary,  fearful  of  the  witch's  power,  and  also, 
perhaps,  cherishing  a  latent  hope  that  it  might  yet 
operate  to  render  them  some  services  which  they  required, 
joined  the  smith  in  endeavouring  to  put  down  this  new 
outcry.  For  the  present  they  succeeded,  and  just  as  the  vo- 
ciferations were  subsiding,  Myrza,  standing  erect  on  the 
wall,  pointed  her  wand  to  the  sky  with  her  right  hand, 
and  stretched  her  left  hand  toward  the  gate. 

An  attitude  so  striking,  combined  with  her  tall  spectral 
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figure^  and  her  wild,  tattered  attire,  impress^  the 
populace  with  superstitions  expectation  and  awa  Even 
those  persons  nearest  the  gate,  who  were  bent  on  forcing 
their  way  in  against  all  obstacles,  paused,  and  drew  back 
in  order  to  survey  the  startling  apparition. 

*^  Look  to  the  clouds!"  cried  Myrza,  in  shrill,  unearthly 
tones;  and  the  people,  as  by  one  impulse,  directed  their 
eyes  above  to  the  ethereal  caoopy  over  the  city.  A 
strange  noise  of  confusion,  alarm,  and  horror  succeeded. 
The  ground  tint  of  the  sky  was  of  a  very  pale,  sickly, 
unusual  tint;  quite  across  the  middle  of  the  heavens  was 
one  straight  and  cloudless  track,  from  each  side  of  which 
diverged  long  and  narrow  clouds,  of  such  a  form  and  • 
oolour  as  no  one  present  amoog  that  multitude  had  ever 
seen  before;  all  the  picture  was  sublimely  vast  and 
uniform;  the  strips  of  cloud  exactly  resembled  each 
other;  they  lay  low  over  the  city,  and  between  each  was 
a  clear  space  of  that  singularly  tinted  sky. 

'*  Look !— *Iook !''  exclaimed  the  witch  again ;  and  while 
all  faces  were  upturned,  a  sudden  light,  of  extraordinary 
brilliance,  was  seen  quivering  along  the  lines  of  cloud, 
so  that  all  were  at  once  in  agitation  from  one  end  of  the 
heavens  to  the  other.  This  light  was  repeated  about 
every  few  seconds  while  the  phenomenon  lasted. 

Many  persons  now  fdl  on  fheir  knees,  and  exclaimed — 
'*  The  judgment  day  is  come !  the  last  day  is  come  !'^ 
Some  prayed  most  fervently  who  had  never  prayed  be- 
fore, and  some  swooned  on  the  ground  with  deadly 
terror. 

**  Dare  not  to  enter  this  house !''  screamed  Myrza ; 
*^  dare  not  to  hurt  a  hair  of  the  head  of  any  one  belong- 
ing to  it !  or  I  will  bring  down  the  clouds  themselves 
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upon  you  to  revenge  the  wronging  of  the  innocent!"  AU 
gave  back  from  the  walls  of  the  Jew's  house  at  tlie  bid- 
ding of  Myrza,  and  there  were  few  who  did  not  at  that 
time  believe,  that  in  some  way  or  other,  she  bad  caused 
the  strange  sight  they  beheld. 

'^  You  assembly  of  the  ignorant  and  the  cruel- 
minded,"  cried  Myrza,  in  her  former  strained  tones— 
^*  you,  whose  vile  and  fierce  passions  make  you  more 
fearful,  and  infinitely  more  despicable,  than  a  horde  of 
the  wildest  and  most  unsightly  creatures  of  the  earth's 
wastes  and  wilds — you,  who  blindly  follow  the  leadings 
of  an  ambitious  and  needy  priest,  who  seek  to  ruin  a 
people  as  righteous  as  yourselves,  because  he  instigates 
you  and  goads  you  on  to  do  it,  that  he  may  be  rich  in 
this  world's  goods,  for  of  the  other  he  takes  very  little 
heed — you,  mole-eyed,  tiger^hearted,  host  of  men  and 
women,  calling  yourselves  Christians,  hearken  to  me! 
There  was  a  time,  when,  in  this  city,  dwelt  many  who  had 
the  elements  in  their  hands — they  could  direct  the  light- 
nings, and  aim  the  thunderbolt — ^they  could  guide  the 
wind  in  its  course  when  it  was  at  its  utmost  fury — ^they 
could  bring  down  the  rain  in  cataracts  to  swell  the  river, 
and  cause  mischief  to  those  against  whom  their  anger 
was  directed — ^they  could  make  the  very  solid  ground  to 
quake,  and  tremble,  and  open  !  These  mighty  spirits 
had  at  their  command,  also,  several  most  potent  and  in- 
visible beings ;  and,  that  woe  may  come  upon  you,  O 
blind  and  furious  people!  I  will  speak  their  names 
aloud.  YeS;  I  will  speak  out  abroad  the  fearful  names 
of  those  vast  phantoms  which  are  now  against  you,  and 
then,  if  you  will,  drag  mehence  to  the  waters  or\o  the  fire, 
your  doom  is  certain !  destroying  me  cannot  prevent 
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the  evil  which  must  come  upon  you  and  your  children ! 
And  hear  me — ^ 

*'  For  the  love  of  heaven,  make  her  hold  still  her  harsh, 
croaking  tongue !"  exclaimed  the  blacksmith.  '^  Lincoln, 
I  think,  is  never  without  some  sort  of  ill  luck;  I  suppose 
she  will  bring  another  battle  in  our  streets,  between  the 
barons  and  the  king  for  Magna  Charta." 

'^  Stop  her— 0top  her  P'  was  the  genial  cry.  ^^Myrza, 
hold  your  peace,  and  you  shall  not  be  molested,"  said  a 
yeoman,  near  her ;  but  Mynsa  was  in  one  of  her  enthusiastic 
paroxysms,  and  nothing  could  stop  her. 

*^  I,"  cried  she,  ^  am  an  inheritor  of  the  spells  which 
command  these  rulers  of  the  fiends  and  phantoms!  I  can 
bring  them,  or  send  them,  when  and  whither  I  please ! 
Why  should  such  a  sublime  and  mighty  art  as  this  not  fix 
your  admiration,  and  induce  you  to  look  further  into 
occult  wonders  ?  I  am  no  ordinary  witch ;  hitherto,  I 
have  not  touched  your  cattle  or  your  persons,  your  barns 
or  your  homesteads,  your  styes,  your  henroosts,  or  your 
provisions.  Hitherto,  1  have  not  sent  among  you  the 
canker,  the  mildew,  or  any  manner  of  accidents  or  dis- 
orders. You  have  calumniated  me  and  my  glorious  art ! 
you  have  caused  me  to  perish  slowly  by  famine,  and 
cold,  and  nakedness,  and  by  the  sharp-pointed  arrows  of 
cruel  tongues!  but  I  have  forebome  to  injure  you,  I  re- 
peat it,  I  have  disdained  to  revenge  myself  upon  you. 
But  now — "  her  voice  became  more  hollow  and  gloomy 
in  its  threatening  cadences,  '^  I  see — I  see  an  hour  ap- 
proaching of  which  yon  spectacle  in  the  heavens  is  a 
token,  and  a  sign,  and  a  warning.  Hela,  the  witch  of 
death,  is  shedding  her  ban  upon  you!  Yonder,  right 
across  the  heavens,  is  her  path,  though  you  cannot  see 
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her,  for  yonr  eyes  are  gross,  and  your  sonis  are  earthy-^ 
earthy — vile.  Nine  hundred  spirits  are  nitk  her  ihis 
fateful  hour.  Obutit  the  spaces  between  fbe  magic 
vapour  on  each  side  her  majestic  path,  there  are  a  hun* 
dred  of  them,  and  nine  spirits  stretch  along  each  space, 
which  is  their  track." 

This  declaration  was  so  impressively  made,  that  it  much 
increased  the  agitation .  of  the  terror-struck  crowd. 
M yrza  was  now  seen  tearing  off  from  her  broi^  the  snake- 
skin  fillet,  and,  while  a  mass  of  tangled  and  ragged  hatr, 
of  ensanguined  hue,  fell  half  over  her  face  and  neck,  she 
uplifted  that  skin  in  her  left  hand  to  the  sky,  her  right 
still  pointing  immovably  the  steel  wand  to  the  centre  ot 
the  heavens. 

*^  Hela,  the  terrible ! — Hela,  the  dread  T*  she  shrieked 
rather  than  spoke,  *^  I  give  thee  greeting !  I  know  thee, 
and  thou  art  my  patroness,  my  teacher,  and  yet  my  ser 
vant.  Thy  appearance  is  terrible  to  flesh  and  blood 
O,  Hela ! — O,  death  !  Yet  I  can  look  upon  fhee 
steadily.  Thou  hast  a  summons  for  me — I  must  come 
into  thy  secret  realms.  It  is  well,  I  am  ready."  Here 
Myrza  addressed  herself  again  to  the  people ;  '^  But 
though  I  am  about  to  die,  you  need  not  rejoice,  there 
are  evils  coming  upon  you.  The  vassals  of  Hela  are  all 
thr«itening  you— she  has  brought  them  all  against  you— 
famine  and  fear,  grief  and  pain,  hunger  atid  delay, 
fiuntnesB  and  sickness,  cursing  and  howling,  blooddied 
and  despair-— I  see  them  alI-*-all>  Partly  they  come  to 
revenge  my  wrongs,  and  partly  the  wrongs  of  others. 
Draw  back-— draw  back  from  the  gate ;  extinguish  yon 
rising  fire  which  you  have  kindled ;  touch  not  any  thing 
belonging  to  this  house  or  its  inmates,  finr  they  are  in 
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the  care  of  gpurito  of  a  high  d6gree,  and  propitiate  as 
much  as  you  can  the  aogry  fiends." 

There  was  remainiag  among  the  peasantry  of  England, 
at  that  period,  a  great  number  of  pagan  superstitions ; 
a  fact  which  is  much  evidenced  by  the  strange  produc- 
tions of  the  chisel  about  buildings  of  that  day,  as  orna- 
ments, Th  ere  may  be  seen  about  the  minster  of  Lincoln, 
and  about  other  ancient  Norman  remains  of  that  city, 
most  grotesque  heads,  and  groups  of  strange  figures,  the 
ideas  of  which  could  have  come  from  no  other  source 
than  paganism;  and  it  is  plain,  by  the  application  of 
such  figures  to  sacred  buildings,  that  paganism  must  have 
been  to  some  extent  incorporated  with  the  religion 
of  the  common  people.  We  make  this  remark  merely  to 
account  more  completely  for  the  readiness  with  which 
Myrza's  assumptions,  and  assertions,  concerning  surper- 
natural  existences,  and  the  wisard  art,  were  received  on 
the  present  occasion. 

The  merdiant,  as  soon  as  he  discovered  that  hia 
daughter  had  left  her  concealment,  and  with  what  inten- 
tion, was  struck  with  terrible  dismay*  Keturah,  with 
sobs  and  cries  walked  about  from  the  passage  to  the  bed- 
room, and  from  the  bedroom  to  the  passage,  wringing 
her  hands,  and  now  and  then  stopping  to  listen  with 
looks  of  wild  apprehension.  Sometimes  she  exclaimed, 
with  bursts  of  grief,  **  My  dearest  lady !  my  dearest 
mistress !  what  will  become  of  her — what  will  be  her 
fate?'  then,  as  the  shouts  of  the  people,  and  the  noise  of 
the  battering  machine  at  the  gate  penetrated  through  the 
walls,  she  trembled  with  personal  fear,  and  muttered 
with  sunken  breath,  ^'  If  I  had  but  gone  with  Belaset — 
Oh,  if  I  had  but  gone  with  Belaset  T'     The  next 
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minute  she  woald  re{>roach  herself  bitterly  for  such  a 
wish,  and  hurry  to  the  steps,  going  up  to  the  ark  with 
the  intention  of  following  Judith,  and  of  sharing  in  her 
doom,  whatever  it  might  prove  to  be.  But  when  the 
horrid  noise  was  nearer,  and  heard  more  distinctly,  she 
felt  her  terrors  proportionably  increase,  and  to  proceed 
was  beyond  her  ability.  She  sat  down  on  an  upper  step, 
while  the  other  servants  of  the  house  were  gathered  in  a 
melancholy  group  below.  The  purveyor  was  the  last  to 
enter  the  concealed  door  of  the  ark. 

"  All  is  over  I  fear,"  said  he ;  **  our  noble-minded 
lady  has  given  herself  into  the  hands  of  the  soldiers  with 
the  hope  of  saving  us,  and  Caleb  is  mortally  wounded.*' 

'^  Caleb  wounded !  alas,"  exclaimed  Keturah,  *^  he 
has  sacrificed  himself  then,  as  he  said  he  would,  before 
his  mistress  and  master  should  be  taken.  And  I — how 
mean  and  abject  I  seem  to  myself !  I  have  even  let  my  lady 
go  alone  into  the  hands  of  her  enemies — I  have  deserted 
her — left  my  post,  which  is  that  of  an  attendant  on  her 
person,  induced  by  my  worthless  fears.  But  I  will  not 
draw  on  myself  the  miseries  of  a  deeper  remorse — ^I  will 
go  to  her  at  once,  and  I  will  be  with  her  in  prison,  and 
at  the  hour  of  death." 

She  arose  as  she  spoke,  and  waving  her  hand  to  &e 
domestics  below,  bade  them  farewell.  They  wished  to 
deter  her  from  going,  although  no  one  gave  expression 
to  that  wish,  but  all  pressing  up  the  steps,  offered  her 
their  hands,  wept  as  they  bade  her  adieu,  and  hoped 
that  she  and  her  mistress  would  both  meet  kind  treat- 
ment, friends,  and  a  speedy  acquittal 

^  Stay  a  moment  Keturah,"  cried  the  merchant,  from 
a  distant  end  of  the  passage  below,  *'  I  am  coming  too.^ 
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The  domestics  gave  baek  on  each  side  the  loot  of  the 
steps  with  looks  of  commiseration  and  respect,  as  Jo- 
cenus  slowly  walked  up  to  them.  He  stopped  an  instant 
here,  and  looked  on  each  side,  but  his  passions  were  too 
mighty  at  the  moment  to  permit  him  to  speak;  making 
a  parting  gesture  to  them,  he  ascended  to  the  side  of 
Keturah,  and  they  stepped  together  through  the  door  of 
the  ark  which  was  immediately  secured  within,  and  were 
unperceived  by  the  soldiers  in  the  hall,  until  Jocenus 
stepped  into  the  middle  of  it  It  was  then  supposed,  as 
Keturah  was  seen  on  the  marble  stairs  which  led  to  the 
upper  stories  of  the  house,  that  both  had  come  down 
those  stairs,  the  existence  of  underground  rooms  not  being 
suspected. 

The  first  object  which  caught  the  attention  of  Jocenus 
was  the  body  of  Caleb,  stretched  on  the  pavement  on  x>tie 
side  of  the  hall  whither  it  had  been  removed,  and  Judith 
standing  by  it  The  soldiers,  at  the  first  sight  of  Jocenus, 
were  about  to  raise  a  shout  of  exultation,  having  both 
the  accused  persons  in  their  power,  but  the  merchant 
presented  an  aspect  so  noble,  and  yet  so  fierce  and  de- 
termined, that  the  cry  died  off  in  an  indeterminate  mur- 
mur. Not  a  man  laid  hands  on  him,  as  he  stood  glaring 
around,  but  all  shrank  back. 

^^  Dastards  and  slaves !"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of 
thunder,  which  awoke  all  the  slumbering  echoes  of  the 
place.  ^'  Accursed  demons !  what  is  it  ye  seek  in  my 
house  T  Will  plunder  satisfy  you  ? — ^then  plunder  at  your 
will !  But  touch  these  helpless  ones,  whom  I  am  bound 
to  protect  with  the  hand  of  violence,  and  you  die !  Aye, 
a  legion  of  you,  by  the  living  throne  of  Jehovah  himself! 
This  one  feeble  arm  of  mine,  shall  be  turned  to  iron  and 
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to  brass,  and  shall  harl  a  host  of  you  to  tbo  deeps  of 
perdition,  if  you  harm  in  the  least  my  precious  child^ 
or  her  faithful  servants !" 

He  was  interrupted  by  Judith,  fvlio,  coming  to  him, 
was  strongly  clutched  in  his  protecting  arms,  while  in  a 
choked  voice  of  agonising  entreaty,  she  exclaimed — 

'^  Father !  dearest,  kindest,  most  honoured  father!  you 
cannot  save  us — it  is  impossible — ^the  charge  is  terrible 
— fatal.    Do  not  contend  with  them,  father — father !'' 

*^  Let  them  take  me  alone,  if  they  must  have  a  victim !'' 
said  Jocenus ;  **  only  let  them  spare  thee-— only  let  them 
leave  thee  in  thy  homeP' 

Judith  sank  on  her  knees,  grasping  his  arms.  The 
scene  was  overpowering,  and  the  rough  soldiers  felt  that 
even  the  abhorred  jews  were  of  the  same  nature  with 
themselves.  Keturah  embraced  her  mistress,  bending 
down  to  support  heir,  and  weeping  with  her. 

Will  you  not  hear  me,  father?''  exclaimed  Judith. 

Oh,  if  you  will  not,  we  shall  be  doubly  lost  I  Let  me 
go  to  my  dungeon !  hark  to  the  yelling  crowd !  and  be 
convinced  that  there  only  is  your  daughter  safe.  Per- 
haps, and  I  cling  to  that  hope,  my  death  may  satisfy  our 
enemies, "and  you,  and  those  left  of  our  household,  may 
escape.  Since  it  is  I  only  who  am  accused  of  the  murder 
of  Sir  Hugh,"  here  haughty  innocence  sharpened  her 
utterance,  ^'  perhaps  I  may  prevail  with  my  enemies  to 
let  my  destruction  suffice,  and  if  it  be  so,  right  willingly 
shall  I  die." 

'^  Die !"  exclaimed  Jocenus,  looking  wildly  around, 
with  a  countenance  that  menaced  death ;  ^*  nay,  daughter ! 
our  oppressors  shall  leave  me  or  themselves  bleeding  upon 
this  floor,  before  they  shall  take  thee  from  thy  home  1" 
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But  Judith  was  resolute  to  yield  herself  to  the  sol- 
diers, and  she  continued  some  minutes  endeavouring  to 
prevail  on  her  father  to  refrain  from  irritating  them,  by 
quietly  giving  himself  up  also.  Perceiving  that  the  men 
greiv  impatient,  she  whispered  to  Keturah,  giving  her 
some  errand  to  perform  in  the  upper  part  of  the  house, 
then  throwing  her  arms  around  the  merchant's  neck,  took 
one  long  and  lingering  look  of  his  features ;  and,  before 
the  bewildered  Jocenus  was  fully  aware  of  her  resolution, 
she  had  veiled  herself  closely,  and  had  crossed  the  thresh- 
hold  of  her  home  for  the  last  time.  The  court  was  full 
of  priests  and  armed  men,  but  Judith  scarcely  trembled 
in  the  least,  and  her  voice  was  singularly  steady  as  she 
spoke  aloud  to  them — 

*^  Sirs — I  am  now  at  your  disposal — I  am  perfectly 
ready  to  go  with  you  whither  you  please." 

Jocenus  was  maddened  at  the  sight  of  his  daughter 
surrounded  by  a  number  of  men  hostile  to  him,  but  the 
event  proved  that  Judith  had  wisely  acted  in  giving 
them  no  trouble  to  capture  her.  Her  calm,  and  even 
cheerful  dignity,  her  humility  and  courteousness,  worked 
with  irresistible  effect  on  the  majority  of  the  hearts  of 
those  who  had  her  in  their  power.  Some  persons  were 
certainly  there  of  natures  so  low,  of  sympathies  so  torpid, 
and  of  sentiments  so  despicable,  that  the  finest  exhi- 
bition of  excellence  and  nobleness,  could  make  no  im- 
pression upon  them  whatever;  but  these  were  the  mino- 
rity, and  their  coarse  dispositions  were  swayed  by  the 
others. 

"  Will  you  walk  or  ride,  fair  dame  ?**  Judith  was  asked 
by  the  colleague  of  Garston,  a  short,  stout,  swarthy, 
man-at-arma 
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^'  I  will  ride  upoa  toy  own  palfi^,  if  I  am  allowed 
to  choose,"  replied  Judith;  '^  and  I  entreat  that  you  will 
extend  to  my  &ther  a  similar  favour." 

^^  I  say  both  the  infidels  shall  walk  P'  said  Garston, 
doggedly. 

^'  I  say  they  shall  not  walk — ^they  shall  both  of  them 
ride !  aye,  and  their  servants  too,  when  we  have  caught 
them,  if  it  so  please  me,"  said  the  colleague. 

The  question  would,  perhaps,  have  been  decided  by  a 
contest  of  blows  between  the  two,  had  not  others  joined 
the  colleague,  and  decided  that  Judith,  at  least,  should 
ride.  Gesta  was  standing  hopelessly,  but  while  the 
stables  were  being  opened,  and  a  beautiful  palfrey  sad- 
dled, and  brought  forth,  he  came  near  to  Judith,  and 
she  laid  her  hand  on  his,  at  the  same  time  whispering  to 
him — 

*^  Adopted  brother  of  my  heart !  your  hand  is  cold  as 
marble,  but  I  know  the  warmth  and  depth  of  your  soul !" 

G^sta  now  saw  the  moment  approach  when  she  must 
depart,  and  a  wild  defiance  was  upon  his  face,  while  a 
ferocity,  equal  to  that  of  which  Jocenus  was  conscious, 
swelled  his  breast.  Her  command  had  hitherto  con- 
trolled him  into  passiveness,  but  now  it  could  do  so  no 
longer.  The  merchant  came  out  of  the  liall  followed 
close  by  three  soldiers ;  and  when  he  saw  Gesta,  his  &ce 
lighted  up  with  a  brief  gleam  of  joy  and  hope,  and  he 
exclaimed  in  tones  unutterably  affecting — 

"  My  nephew  alive,  and  here  with  us  once  more !  Can 
fortune  have  left  me  such  a  joy  and  comfort  amidst  all 
the  desolation  she  has  brought  upon  me  ?  How  glad  I 
am  to  meet  thee  here,  once  acr^in,  these  tears  can  tell 
thee!  O,  Gesta!  thou  seest  what  has  come  upon  us. 
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My  traffic  is  all  stopped — my  lately  arrived  cargoes  lie  un- 
loaded in  the  river — ^my  home  concerns  are  in  disorder — 
my  domestic  joys  are  departed  from  me— -my  wealth  in 
about  to  be  transferred  into  the  hands  of  ray  enemies — 
and  my  daughter,  the  glory  and  pride  of  my  life»  is  to 
be  dragged  away  to  a  cruel  tribunal  by  savages  such  as 
destroyed  our  brethren  at  York!" 

The  merchant  seemed  wholly  to  forget  that  Gesta  was 
of  Christian  birth,  and  not  ut  all  related  to  him ;  a  mist 
was  on  his  faculties;  he  saw  before  him  only  the  youth  he 
had  educated  in  the  Jewish  traditions,  trained  to  his  own 
commerce,  and  owned  as  his  nephew. 

*^  And  you,"  said  Gesta  to  Jocenus,  *^  you  too  must 
go  with  Judith,  to  be  judged  by  the  corrupt  men  in 
power !" 

''  I  cannot  now  reflect  upon  my  own  danger,"  said  the 
merchant.  "  O,  nephew  !"  here  he  grasped  the  aVm  of 
Gesta,  and  drew  him  nearer ;  ^^  think  of  my  burning 
rage,  to  see  a  young  creature,  so  exquisitely  fashioned  in 
mind,  and  form,  and  feature,  as  your  cousin,  become 
an  object  for  the  rude  gaze  of  licentious  priests,  hardened 
military  ruffians,  and  dirty  peasant  rogues !  Rather,  I 
swear  by  our  father  Abraham — rather  than  see  her  go 
out  of  this  court  among  the  rabble  crowd,  I  would  prefer 
beholding  her  dead  upon  these  sitones  before  me !" 

Jocenus  saw  his  own  passion  reflected  on  Gesta's  pallid 
countenance. 

'^  Merchant,"  said  the  latter,  in  a  rugged  and  intense 
whisper,  ^*  what  you  say  finds  a  deep  echo  within  me. 
Had  I  a  tiiousand  lives,  I  would  gladly  resign  them  to 
save  the  fine  delicacy  of  Judith's  mind  from  the  least 
imaginable  shock !" 


*^  I  kium  thou  wouldst — I  am  satisfied  of  it/'  said 
Jocenus.  '^  But  vrhat  is  to  1)e  done  now  T  Thinkest 
thou,  dear  nephew,  that  one  so  tenderly  bred  aa  my  Jt|- 
dith  has  been,  will  not  shrink  a  thousand  times  from  the 
ooarse  looks,  and  language,  of  those  who  will  hare  the 
charge  of  her  after  she  has  been  taken  from  hence? 
And  can  we  endure  to  fancy  her  without  the  protectbn 
of  a  father,  a  husband,  or  a  brother,  in  those  horribla 
town  dungeons,  in  the  castle  of  the  dissolute  earl  of 
Lincoln,  or  in  the  power  of  the  heir  to  the  crown  7" 

^^  You  fire  me  to  freniy,  merchant !"  said  Gesta. 
'^  Judith  must  not — she  shall  not — go  hence,  while  blood 
is  left  in  my  veins  !" 

^^  Nor  while  blood  is  left  in  mine  I"  exclaimed  Jocenus, 
aloud ;  and,  opening  his  robe,  he  produced  two  light  and 
keen  Turkish  swords,  one  of  which  Gesta  grasped,  as  he 
threw  himself  by  the  side  of  the  merchant.  The  latter, 
grasping  his  daughter  around  the  waist,  placed  his  back 
against  a  pillar,  and  bade  the  soldiers  stand  back.  This 
desperate  resistance  was  so  little  looked  for,  that  the 
merchant  and  Gesta  were  enabled  to  gain  a  considerable 
advantage  at  first,  especially  as  they  were  assisted  by 
three  strong  labouring  Hebrews,  armed  with  long  knives 
and  daggers.  There  were  two  pillars  in  the  centre  of 
the  colonnade  far  less  slender  than  the  rest,  and  against 
one  of  these  Jocenus  and  his  firiends  planted  themselves 
firmly. 

«  Ho — ^ho !"  shouted  Garston;  '^  you  see,  my  men, 
that  after  all  infidels  are  not  caught  as  easily  as  robins  at 
Christmas ;  now  you  must  be  as  cautious  as  hinds  walking 
on  stilts  amongst  the  clay  in  the  fens." 

**  It  is  not  the  lady's  fault  that  we  are  detained,  you 
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may  plainly  see  that,'*  said  the  colleague.  And,  indeed, 
it  was  not  her  fault,  for  she  was  at  that  moment  saying 
to  her  father  and  Gesta,  while  she  strove  to  free  herself 
from  the  merchant's  arm — 

"  This  is  nothing  short  of  madness.  O,  father,  hear 
me,  and  give  me  up !  Resist  •as  you  will,  we  must  in* 
evitably  be  taken  at  last !  and  then,  O,  Jehovah !  what 
may  be  the  horrors  of  our  fate,  after  you  have  roused 
the  fiercest  passions  of  our  captors !  Gresta,  are  you, 
too,  deaf  to  my  petitions  ?  You  have  but  lately  es« 
caped  the  clutches  of  death,  why  will  you  now  again 
expose  yourself  to  it  ?  You  are  doing  me  a  fatal  injury 
in  opposing  the  soldiers ;  why  then  will  you  not  throw 
down  that  sword  at  my  bidding  1" 

*^  Dear  Judith,  this  sword,"  said  Gesta,  ^  was  put 
into  my  hands  by  your  father,  and  I  must  assist  him  to 
defend  you  with  it.  When  I  am  powerless  in  deatt,  as 
Caleb  is,  then  will  I  quit  this  sword,  and  not  before. 
No  man  alive  shall  take  you  hence  while  I  exist,  and 
can  handle  this  good  sword  in  your  service  !" 

'*  Say  no  more  to  m^,  daughter,"  said  Jocenus ;  '^  I  am 
nnmoved  as  this  pillar  against  which  I  lean.  Now,  my 
stout  Hebrews,  stand  steady,  and  keep  your  eyes  awake, 
for  the  soldiers  are  coming  on  us !" 

''  You  speak  of  this  pillar  being  unmoved,"  said 
Gesta,  *^  but  it  yields  behind  me  in  a  very  extraordinary 
way." 

A  flash  of  joy  suddenly  shot  across  the  face  of  Jocenus. 

^*  I  remember  when  I  bought  this  house,"  said  he, 
hastily,  to  Gesta,  *'  the  old  Saxon  noble,  who  sold  it 
to  me,  told  me  there  was  an  important  passage  under 
ground,  which  led  from  the  inside  of  one  of  the  two  pillars 
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which  then  alone  supported  the  entrance  of  the  houae ; 
I  have  looked  for  the  opening  to  that  passage  several 
times  in  vain,  perhaps  you  have  found  it.  Contrive  to 
sound  the  pillar  with  the  handle  of  your  weapon,  as  you 
stand,  and  try  if  you  can  perceive  the  outline  of  an 
opening." 

*^  There  is  little  need,  merchant,  for  doing  so,''  said 
Gesta ;  ^^  1  feel  a  part  of  the  pillar  ready  to  fall ;  I  be- 
lieve there  merely  wants  a  strong  pressure  to  break  it 
inwards.*' 

**  Well,  you  stand  more  out  of  sight  than  I,"  said  Jo- 
ccnus,  ^^  therefore  do  not  hesitate  a  moment,  but  break 
it  inwards." 

Gesta  applied  his  shoulder,  with  his  utmost  strength, 
to  that  part  of  the  circumference  of  the  large  pillar 
which  he  had  felt  to  shake,  and  although  he  could  not 
succeed  in  forcing  it  in,  yet  he  plainly  discovered  tiiat 
the  interior  was  hollow,  and  that  he  had  really  found  the 
opening  to  a  secret  passage.  Burning  with  the  hope 
of  effecting  the  escape  of  the  merchant  and  his  daughter, 
he  again  addressed  his  shoulder  to  the  task,  and  was  en- 
raptured at  his  success,  when  a  piece  of  stone  fell  from 
the  side  of  the  pillar  and  revealed  a  dark  opening, 
through  which  he  thrust  his  hand. 

^^  What  success  ?"  asked  Jocenus,  breathlessly,  but 
without  removing  his  eyes  for  a  moment  from  his  an- 
tagonists. 

*^  I  have  made  a  hole  in  the  pillar,"  replied  Gesta ; 
"  the  column  is  solid  just  above  the  hole,  but  below, 
that  is,  near  the  ground,  it  is  quite  hollow." 

'^  Praise  to  God !"  exclaimed  Jocenus ;  "  thou  hast 
found  a  way  of  deliverance.    It  is  the  passage  the  Saxon 
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told  me  of;  let  one  of  the  Hebrews  help  thee  to  break 
in  the  stone,  if  it  be  possible,  to  a  space  large  enough 
for  our  escape." 

The  entrance  to  this  secret  passage  was  a  piece  of  the 
rounded  side  of  the  pillar,  about  a  yard  square ;  it  h«ad 
never  had  any  kind  of  fastenings,  and  was  so  nicely 
fitted  into  the  stone  around  it,  that  it  required  none. 
Age  had  crusted  the  inside  of  the  hollow  part  of  the 
pillar  with  a  vegetable  substance,  which  had  materially 
weakened  it,  especially  on  the  thinnest  side,  where  the 
entrance  to  the  passage  was.  This  being  the  case, 
Gesta.  and  one  of  the  Hebrew  labourers,  who  were  de* 
termiued  to  effect  their  purpose,  if  it  was  to  be  effected 
at  all,  found  means,  in  a  brief  space  of  time,  to  remove 
several  additional  pieces  of  btone,  and  then  to  take  out 
the  remainder  of  that  square  piece  which  filled  up  the 
orifice  of  the  entrance. 

**  Have  you  any  success  ?"  asked  the  merchant  again, 
without  turning  his  head. 

"  It  is  done,"  whispered  Gesta,  resuming  his  sword, 
and  his  place  beside  Jocenus.  ^^  The  labourers  cover 
the  opening,  so  that  it  cannot  be  seen  by  the  soldiers 
unless  they  approach  close  to  us." 

"  And  close  they  do  not  intend  to  come,"  said  the 
merchant ;  ^^  they  have  been  consulting  together,  and  now 
they  are  fixing  their  arrows  in  their  bows.  But  have  you 
been  inside  the  entrance,  to  discover  if  there  are  steps  ?" 

**  I  have  stood  upright  within  the  hollow  part  of  the 
pillar,"  replied  Gesta,  "  and  there  are  steps,  in  good 
condition,  leading  down  I  know  not  how  far.  But  all  is 
so  dark  below,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  tell  how  we  shall  con- 
trive to  make  our  way  with  safety.'' 
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^'  And,  perhaps,*'  said  Judith,  who  had  admitted  to 
her  breast  a  little  hope  from  thid  discovery  Gesta  had 
inade^  but  now  saw  its  fallacy,  *^  when  we  get  into  the 
secret  passages,  we  may  find  no  way  of  getting  out 
again.  Our  condition  would  then  be  more  dreadful  than 
we  can  now  imagine." 

"  We  fly  from  horrors  more  dreadful  than  mere  death," 
said  Jocenus ;  "  say  no  more,  nephew,  I  will  edge  my 
way  to  the  opening  and  enter,  while  you  take  my  place; 
and  as  soon  as  Judith,  also,  is  within  the  pillar,  follow 
thou  my  steps,  and  let  the  Hebrews,  one  by  one,  stand 
here,  and  oneby  one  stepping  cautiously  to  the  entrance  of 
the  passage,  disappear  within  it ;  charge  the  last  who  en- 
ters to  pile  up  the  loose  stones  inside  the  opening,  in 
order  to  impede  the  advance  of  those  of  our  enemies  who 
would  pursue  us.  Let  each  be  prompt,  now,  and  bold, 
and  expert,  then  life  and  safety  is  once  more  ours.  I 
have  no  doubt,  now  I  call  to  mind  what  the  Saxon  said, 
that  the  passage  has  many  outlets.  Judith,  you  must  not 
fear,  my  child !" 

"  Father,"  said  Judith,  "  before  I  enter  the  pillars, 
I  must  see  you,  Gesta,  and  the  labourers  within  it.  1 
do  not  believe  for  a  moment  that  you  will  all  be  able  to 
go  in  undiscovered,  unless  I  remain  standing  here. 
While  the  soldiers  see  me  before  them,  they  may  suspect 
nothing,  but  they  will  come  near  to  examine  your  move- 
ments instantly,  if  they  perceive  me  stir.  I  beseech  you 
give  way  to  me  in  this  particular;  enter  yourself;  let 
Gesta  enter;  let  the  labourers  enter;  and  then  I  will 
come  and  join  you." 

^^  Thou  art  fearful  of  the  darkness  and  uncertainty  of 
the   passage,"    said  Jocenus ;    **  fie,  my  daughter !   I 
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thought  thee  stronger  of  mind,  and  wiser.  At  such  a 
moment  as  this,  canst  thou  catch  at  ideal  fancies,  and 
childish  apprehensions  ?  fie — fie !" 

The  cheek  of  Judith  flushed  at  her  father's  ill*deseryed 
reproof,  but  she  did  not  yield  her  point 

"  Whatever  be  my  motives,  dear  father,  give  way  to 
my  wish." 

"  When  I  and  Gesta  are  entered,  wilt  thou  come  ?" 
asked  Jocenus :  ^^  it  is  absurd  to  think  of  letting  the  la- 
bourers enter  before  thee ;  they  can  protect  themselves, 
and  force  their  way,  if  pressed  by  necessity,  at  the  knife's 
point,  to  the  place  of  escape." 

^^  I  could  have  wished  to  see  all  those  who  have  served 
us,  placed  in  a  condition  of  safety,  before  myself,^'  said 
Judith,  hesitating  with  pained  feelings ;  ^'  but  when  you 
and  Gesta  are  within  the  pillar,  I  will  come,  since  it 
must  be  so." 

Jocenus  warmly  embraced  her,  his  heart  strongly 
beating  under  the  prospect  of  deliverance.  Adroitly  he 
moved  round  to  the  orifice,  and,  suddenly  stooping,  dis- 
appeared. At  that  minute  eight  bowmen  levelled  their 
arrows  to  the  pillars,  where  six  labourers  now  stood  in 
formidable  strength,  determined  to  cover  the  escape  of 
their  master  and  mistress;  and  the  hermit  advanced, 
saying  aloud — 

**  In  the  name  of  the  Great  Being,  whom  you  say  you 
acknowledge,  I  entreat  you,  speaking  for  all  my  brethren, 
that  you  save  further  bloodshed,  and  make  no  more  use- 
less resistance.  Lady,  I  beg  of  you  to  be  advised  by  me 
for  your  good;  but  if  you  will  not,  or  if  your  father  and 
his  people  refuse  to  quit  their  postures  of  defiance,  I  am 
commanded  to  tell  you  that  the  arrows  you  see  directed 
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hitherward,  will  be  immediately  discharged,  and  not  one 
of  }'ou  but  will  be  destroyed  on  the  spot  you  now  stand 
without  mercy.  The  soldiers  have  exerted  unwonted 
patience  and  forbearance  they  say,  but  they  will  be  put 
off  no  longer ;  therefore  yield,  or  instantly  prepare  for 
violence  such  as  no  interference,  short  of  miraculous,  can 
averf 

The  reverend  man,  leaning  upon  a  short  staff,  spoke 
with  a  grave,  respectful  emphasis,  which  Judith  fully  ap- 
preciated. His  venerable  white  beard,  his  simple  weeds.* 
and  the  kind  concern  which  his  eye  expressed,  all  aided 
the  effect  his  words  produced  on  her  mind,  and  confirmed 
her  in  her  former  resolution.  With  rapidity  she  re- 
flected inwardly — 

^^  I  am  innocent — ^perfectly  innocent — of  all  crimes 
against  the  laws  of  this  nation,  except  of  the  ciime  of 
being  a  Jewess.  Why  then  should  I  flee  like  a  guilty 
criminal  ?  I  would  rather  bear  the  event  of  a  trial  be- 
fore my  accusers.  I  cannot  bear  to  shrink  from  meeting 
those  who  wait  to  judge  me." 

The- hermit  waited  for  her  reply,  while  Gesta,  who  was 
about  to  follow  Jocenus  into  the  orifice  of  the  pillar^ 
pressed  her  hand  expressively,  and  whispered — 

"  Your  father  waits,  Judith.  Are  you  ready  1  Linger 
not  an  instant,  or  your  chance  of  escape  will  be  lost !" 

"  It  is  lost,"  said  Judith  ;  "  fly  and  leave  me — I  will 
not  avoid  my  enemies.  Hermit,"  she  raised  her  voice, 
•"  entreat  the  soldiers  to  drop  their  arrows.  I  have  not 
hitherto  opposed  their  will,  and  I  do  not  now  oppose  it" 
She  stepped  forward,  placing  her  hand  on  her  palfrey, 
which  exhibited  signs  of  pleasure  as  she  caressed  it,  then 
prepared  to  mount.     Gesta  instantly  rushed  to  her,  and 
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urgently,  in  a  low  voice,  enireafed  her  to  keep  the  pro- 
mise she  had  given  her  father  that  she  would  follow  him. 

*^  I  promised  the  soldiers  previously  that  I  would  not 
quit  their  sight,"  said  Judith ;  ^^  and  I  cannot  bring 
myself  to  shun  a  public  examination.  Ever  shall  I  bless 
you,  Gesta,"  she  whispered,  ^'  if  you  can  only  preserve 
my  father,  and  remain  his  companion  from  this  hour  !" 

The  soldiers  and  priests  now  surrounded  the  horse ; 
and  Judith,  with  the  utmost  grace,  seated  herself  on  the 
ornamented  saddle,  drawing  her  veil  entirely  over  her 
features. 

**  I  have  got  you  again,  have  I  ?"  cried  Garston,  with 
a  coarse  laugh,  stooping  his  giant  frame  to  speak  in 
Gesta's  ear,  and  then  attempting  to  remove  him  to 
another  part  of  the  court.  But  Gesta  was  not  to  be 
stirred  from  the  side  of  the  horse ;  he  wrestled  with 
Grarston — ^he  struggled  as  for  life  and  death — he  was 
endued  with  superhuman  might — ^his  form  dilated — he 
foamed  at  the  mouth — and  the  jail-keeper  was  compelled 
to  receive  the  assistance  of  others  in  order  to  subdue 
him. 

"  They  may  slay  me,  Judith,"  he  cried,  "  but  they 
shall  not  remove  me  from  your  side  !" 

At  length,  however,  he  was  bound  hand  and  foot  on 
the  ground,  and  in  that  condition  received  several  severe 
kicks.  The  hermit,  and  one  of  the  Hebrew  labourers, 
raised  his  head  to  the  height  of  the  stirrup  of  the  saddle 
on  which  Judith  sat,  covering  her  eyes  with  her  hand, 
and  sick  with  grief  and  pain  of  mind,  she  bent  down 
her  head  to  him,  and,  unveiling  her  face,  touched  softly 
with  her  lips  his  clammy  forehead.  He  raised  his  eye* 
lids,  and  tears  fell  mixed  with  blood. 
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"  Farewell,  my  early  compatiion !"  said  she  softly ;  *'  I 
shall  pray  for  thee  to  the  God  of  LnraeL  I  know  thy  lave 
for  me.  I  may,  perhaps,  see  thee  no  more  in  die  mortal 
body  ;  but,  Gesta,  when  this  brief  span  of  painful  ejcis^* 
tence  is  over — ^then — we  shall  meet!  Till  then,  we 
must  separata  Do  not  despond!  but  oh,  think,  that  though 
we  walk  in  darkness — ^though  we  <pa8s  through  the  fur- 
nace— ^the  Lord  God  can  be  a  light  unto  us — the" Lord 
God  can  preserve  us,  as  he  preserved  of  old,  Shadrach, 
Meshech,  and  Abednego.  Be  sure  thou  lookest  upward 
with  hope  and  patience  when  I  am  not  with  thee,  and  may 
a  holy  peace,  such  as  man  cannot  mar,  be  distilled  like 
dew  upon  thy  soul !" 

Again  she  pressed  her  lips  to  his  forehead,  and  when 
the  hermit  had  whispered  to  her  to  be  of  good  courage, 
she  put  her  palfrey  into  motion,  and  appearing  perfectly 
collected,  rode  out  at  the  open  gates,  having  with  her  a 
small  chest  beautifully  scrolled  with  brass,  and  a  bundle 
of  raiment,  both  fastened  upon  the  saddle  behind  her, 
and  covered  with  a  damask  cloth. 

Keturah  had  seen  this  bundle  and  chest  fastened  upon 
the  palfrey,  after  having  covered  herself  with  a  veil  oS 
coarser  texture  than  that  her  lady  wore  (but  which  was 
still  good  enough  to  show  that  she  did  not  consider  her- 
self of  very  inferior  condition),  and  she  now  turned  the 
head  of  a  neat  pony,  which  she  had  been  permitted  to 
mount,  and  rode  after  Judith. 

The  hermit  led  the  bridle  of  Judith's  palfrey,  and 
priests  surrounded  it,  thus  the  people  were  reminded  that 
the  "  Jew's  Daughter"  was  the  prisoner  of  the  church, 
and  that  they  were  not  to  do  her  any  bodily  injury,  on 
pain  of  spiritual  penalties.    Fears  of  the  church,  how- 
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ever  J  would  not  faave  withheld  them  from  receiviog  her 
with  insulting  language,  with  cruel  shouts,  and  with 
thowers  of  dirt  and  o9Bil ;  but  the  spectacle  in  the  sky, 
and  Myrza's  denunciations,  in  a  manner  paralysed  them ; 
and  when  she  appeared  in  the  main  street  of  the  jews 
quarter,  only  a  few  voices  were  uplifted  in  triumph,  and 
even  those  were  quickly  stilled.  The  remarkable  silence 
of  the  so  lately  turbulent  multitude,  and  their  panic- 
struck  attitudes,  smit  Judith  with  surprise. 

**  See,  my  lady— oh,  see— the  clouds  are  on  fire !" 
exclaimed  Keturah,  attempting  to  put  her  pony  forward 
to  the  side  of  Judith,  in  which  attempt  she  was  foiled  by 
the  hand  of  a  priest,  who  firmly  held  her  bridle,  and 
bade  her  *^  Keep  in  her  place,  in  the  rear  of  the  chief 
ofiender ;  it  would  be  time  enough  for  her  to  advance  on 
a  level  with  her  mistress,  when  the  faggot  and  the  stake 
was  before  her.*' 

The  damsel  shuddered  at  the  cold  malignant  accent  in 
which  these  words  were  pronounced,  even  more  than  at 
the  words  themselves ;  but  she  answered  with  her  former 
spirit  revived,  *^  That  she  had  heard,  and  now  knew  it  to 
be  true,  that  the  worst  of  all  the  tribes  of  the  gentiles, 
were  the  priests.  There  is  not  to  be  seen  on  any  hand," 
said  she,  ^^  a  man  of  what  degree  soever,  who  is  not  moved 
and  terrified  at  that  sight  above,  excepting  you,  and  two 
or  three  others  of  your  fellow-priests.  I  spy  people  who 
have  lived  in  blood,  and  by  blood,  all  their  days ;  yet  I 
find  that  they  cease  to  proceed  with  their  barbarous  cries, 
and  let  us  move  on  by  them  without  contumely,  because 
they  are  awed  by  the  finger  of  Jehovah  in  the  sky ;  but 
you— who  wear  the  signs  of  religion — ^fear  nothing  that  is 
in  heaven  or  in  hell— -you — ^" 
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^*  I  will  tell  you,  young  infidel  damsel,"  said  the 
priest,  *^  what  from  this  moment  it  will  be  well  for  you 
if  you  do  not  forget-— though  there  are  priests  who  fear 
nothing,  yet  there  are  priests  who  can  make  themselves 
feared;  and  the  less  you  provoke  one  of  the  servants  of 
the  pope,  the  better.  Of  course,  you  feel  certain  that 
you  will  be  burned  alive  with  your  mistress,  at  last,  but 
before  the  time  of  execution,  you  do  not  know  but  many 
days,  perhaps  weeks,  may  have  to  pass.  Now  if  you 
wish  to  escape  some  extra  trials  of  the  instmments  of 
torture  which  might  be  made  upon  your  limbs  during 
that  period — and  I  can  warrant  you  such  trials  would  not 
be  of  the  daintiest  description — speak  civilly  to  the  priests 
who  come  across  your  way.  As  to  the  clouds,"  he  added, 
looking  up,  **  I  cannot  deny  they  are  of  a  very  porten- 
tous, nay,  fearful  appearance ;  but  let  me  tell  you  that 
it  is  not  any  of  the  gentiles,  as  you  name  the  people 
under  the  spiritual  government  of  the  holy  Romish 
church — it  is  not  any  of  these  people  who  have  cause  to 
tremble  at  such  appearances — ^it  is  the  jews  of  Lincoln, 
and  only  the  jews,  young  infidel  damsel,  who  should 
tremble;  for  to  them  is  this  spectacle  sent,  and  if  they 
read  it  rightly,  they  will  learn  from  it  that  their  doom  is 
sealed,  and  that  the  whole  of  them  are  devoted  to  des* 
traction;  which  destruction  will  begin  with  you  and  your 
mistress,  but  will  not  cease  until  all  that  call  themselves 
Hebrews  in  this  city,  shall  have  been  hunted  from  it,  or 
put  to  death  by  the  sword  and  by  fire!" 

Hearing  these  words,  Keturah  was  scarcely  able  to 
sit  upon  her  saddle  without  fear ;  but  at  this  moment,  the 
priest's  interpretation  of  the  phenomenon  was,  in  a 
manner,  flatly  contradicted  by  Myrxa,  who  now  kneel- 
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ing  on  the  wall  where  she  had  before  stood,  and  pointing 
to  Judith,  chaunted  aloud  a  wild  measure,  which  she 
meant  to  be  received  by  the  people  as  the  ban  of  Hela, 
or  Death,  upon  all  who  should  touch  the  life  of  the  mer- 
chant's daughter.  The  persons,  who  an  hour  before  had 
felt  persuaded  that  the  spirit  of  young  Sir  Hugh  had  ap* 
peared  to  the  abbot,  and  had  demanded  the  death  of  Ju- 
dith as  his  murderer,  now  so  far  forgot  that  conviction, 
that  they  extinguished  with  haste  the  flames  which  they 
had  kindled  close  to  the  merchant's  house,  and  even 
proposed  that  Judith  and  her  handmaid  should  be  taken 
back  into  the  court.  This  sudden  change  of  impulses 
reached  to  the  very  entrance  of  the  house,  where  one, 
and  only  one,  of  the  Hebrew  labourers,  stood  with  a  knife 
in  one  hand,  and  a  dagger  in  the  other,  guarding  the 
orifice  in  the  pillar,  with  three  soldiers  standing  passively 
opposite  him ;  neither  the  merchant  nor  (9esta  were  to 
be  seen,  and  this  solitary  labourer  was  the  only  Hebrew 
about.  Perhaps  a  dozen  military  men,  in  leathern  vests, 
and  iron  caps,  might  be  counted  in  other  parts  of  the 
court,  but  all  of  them  were  engaged,  more  or  less,  iu  the 
same  manner  as  their  comrades,  that  is  to  say,  in  watch- 
ing the  progress  of  the  spectacle,  and  in  listening  to 
Myrza.  The  proposal  to  lead  Judith  back  again  into  the 
court,  of  course  met  with  determined  opposition  from  the 
priests ;  but  while  the  people  and  they  were  debating 
the  matter,  Judith  and  Keturah  were  stopped  within  a 
few  yards  of  Myrza,  and  Judith  contrived  to  back  her 
docile  animal  a  hw  paces,  so  that  she  could  speak  to 
Keturah  without  raisin^:  her  voice. 

*<  Do  not  be  unnecessarily  alarmed,  my  poor  girl," 
said  she ;  ^^  I  have  often  heard  my  father  describe  such 
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lights  as  you  see  playing  over  the  clouds ;  he  has  sem 
them  frequently  in  countries  where  they  are  common. 
You  observe  that  they  are  by  no  means  of  the  co- 
lour of  fire,  they  are  paler,  whiter;  their  motions,  too,  are 
different  from  that  of  the  destructive  element  It  is  a 
fine  and  an  uncommon  sight !"  she  added,  more  slowly; 
and  as  Keturah  looked  at  her  face,  she  saw  that  it  ex- 
pressed the  most  glowing  admiration,  and  that  her  eye 
was  enlarged,  and  beaming  with  imagination. 

The  darkness  of  evening  was  now  stealing  over  the  at- 
inosphere,  and,  as  it  deepened,  the  spectacle  faded  slowly ; 
the  clouds  altered,  and  became  blended  with  each  other ; 
the  sky  resumed  its  natural  twilight  hue,  and  the  sincmlar 
lights  graduaUy  ceased  to  appear. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


*  Before  her  Tenomom  foes  the  lady  Btood, 
Armed  at  all  poinU  tn  innooence  and  truth ; 
Hajeitical  in  purity  she  spoke. 
And,  in  her  goodnets  hold,  impeached  her  judge,"—- OU  Dramom 


Judith  had  been  conducted  forward  to  the  top  of  the 
hill,  when  a  command  was  sent  from  the  chapter-house 
that  she  should  be  lodged  for  the  present  in  the  castle : 
thither  she  was  accordingly  led  with  her  handmaid.  She 
had  heard,  from  the  casual  speeches  near  her,  that  not 
only  her  father,  but  Gesta,  also,  had  escaped  within  the 
pillar ;  and  it  was  no  matter  of  surprise  to  her  when  she 
found  that  their  escape,  so  unlooked  for,  was  attributed 
to  supernatural  interposition.  Ab  Myrsa  had  asserted 
that  Jocenus  and  his  friends  were  in  the  care  of  powerful, 
inyisible  beings,  the  people  supposed  that  the  witch  had 
invocated  those  beings  to  their  assistance.  Judith  her- 
self was  filled  with  wonder  when  she  reflected  upon  the 
sudden,  remarkable  discovery  of  the  passage — a  discovery 
made  just  at  the  moment  when  Ghirston  had  withdrawn 
his  men  to  a  distant  part  of  the  court,  in  order  to  consult 
with  them,  as  she  now  heard,  on  the  best  practicable 
means  of  taking  the  Hebrews  alive— a  discovery  so  in« 
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stonily  and  surprisingly  available — so  miraculously  suc- 
cessful !  But  Judith  attributed  the  event  to  no  other 
than  Divine  Providence,  and  her  grateful  aspirations 
ascended  to  God,  to  whom  she  committed  her  own  des- 
tiny, implicitly  trusting  in  His  goodness. 

Little  less  marvellous  than  the  6nding  of  the  passage 
had  been  the  superstitious  irresolution  of  the  soldiers 
when  they  perceived  it  Judith  heard  that  they  were 
confounded  when  they  ascertained  the  merchant's  dis- 
appearance within  it,  and  saw  Gesta  forcibly  seized  from 
them,  and  boldly  assisted  to  enter  it — when  they  heard 
Myrata  at  the  same  time  denouncing  all  who  attempted 
to  injure  the  jews,  and  threatening  the  worst  evils,  as 
though  she  were  a  delegate  of  the  powers  of  darkness  ; 
and  especially  when  they  saw  in  the  heavens,  as  they 
imagined,  a  confirmation  of  her  words,  and  a  sign  that 
there  were  really  spiritual  influences  angry  at  the  attack 
which  was  being  made, 

'  When  Judith  was  placed  in  a  cell  of  the  castle  keep, 
alone,  (for  Keturah  was  confined  separately  from  her) 
'her  most  anxious  thoughts  turned  toward  her  father  and 
Gesta.  Would  the  latter  ^survive  the  injuries  he  had  re- 
ceived 1  Would  he  be  capable  of  making  his  way  with 
the  merchant  through  the  secret  passage? — or,  supposing 
that  the  labourers  with  him  assisted  him  along,  would 
they  really  find  a  safe  outlet  ?  These  were  the  questions 
which  arose  With  rapidity  in  her  mind.  Then  the  dread- 
ful idea  struck  her,  that  the  superstitious  fears  of  the 
soldiers  and  the  mob  might  subside  as  quickly  as  they 
rose ;  that  her  house  might  be  fired,  and  that  the  kind 
domestics  yet  hidden  within  it,  and  perhaps  her  father 
'  and  Gesta,  with  the  brave  labourers,  miserably  perish 
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either  in  the  flames  or  in  the  smoke,  which  she  .supposed 
must  penetrate  underground. 

**'  The  suspense  I  must  bear,"  said  die,  *^  is  aimost 
too  much  for  me."    While  the  words  were  on  her  lipe, 
the  cell-door  was  a  little  opened,  and  a  note  was  thrown 
in,  which  Judith  hastily  took  up  and  examined  by  the 
feeble  light  of  a  lamp ;  again  she  saw  the  seal  of  Lord 
Hugh,  while  within  the  billet  there  was  the  writing  of 
the  hermit.   No  time  was  left  her  to  ponder  this  peculiar 
circumstance  or  to  read  the  writing,  for  footsteps  were 
heard  coming  near,  she  hastily  concealed  her  prize,  and 
was  presently  after' ordered  into  the  presence  of  the 
abbot.     With  calm  intrepidity  she  stood  before  him  in 
the  hall  of  the  keep;  still  shrouded  from  head  to  foot  in 
the  full  drapery  of  her  veil,  and  the  ends  of  her  rich 
girdle  trailing  on  the  ground.    The  abbot  had  so  ar- 
ranged matters  with  the  authorities  of  the  county,  and 
with  the  chapter  of  the  clergy  which  he  had  called,  that 
the  doom  of  the  Hebrews  charged  with  committing  or 
aiding  in  Sir  Hugh's  murder,  was  left  entirely  to  his 
fiat.    The  earl  was  present  to  ratify  his  sentence,  and 
three  stem  looking  ecclesiastics  were  prepared  to  act  as 
witnesses.    The  case  was  briefly  opened,  and  as  briefly 
termmated.     Judith  was  condemned  to  be  hung  and 
burnt  on  the  succeeding  morning  at  daybreak. 

Up  to  this  time  the  abbot  supposed  that  Jocenus  was 
taken,  and  his  irritation  was  great  whm  he  learned  that 
the  merchant  had  escaped.  He  bent  his  looks  upon  the 
ground  in  moody  vexation,  then  angrily  asked  the  col- 
league of  Garston^  who  stood  back  in  one  of  the  gloomy 
niches  of  the  wall,  waiting  to  take  charge  of  Judith, 
^*  How  did  Jocenus  ^scape?'  The  man  stepped  f<Mirard 
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nod  replied,  *^  That  there  wm$  9  stoat  Saxon  pillarnt  the 
entrance  of  the  Jew's  mannen,  and.tte  Hebrews  ga- 
thered around  it;  that  while  the  soldicfs  and  priests 
were  gathered  back  into  a  distant  part  of  the  oeiict,  the 
merchant  vanished  within  this  pillari  and  that  soon  after- 
wards the  Jew's  defemted  nephew  was  daringly  canriad 
off  by  the  same  way."  He  abbot  demanding  a  fulWr 
explanation,  the  man  continned  to  say,  ^  That  there  were 
steps  hidden  within  the  pillar,  bnt  that  the  unexpected 
opening  of  the  stone,  and  the  instant  escape  of  the  Jew's 
by  it,  was  said  to  have  been  caused  by  Myrsa,  as  the 
strange  sight  in  the  sky  had  been." 

**  But  why,"  said  the  abbot,  making  an  impatient 
morement  with  his  foot  and  hand,  '^  was  not  the  pillar 
completely  broken  down,  and  (he  merchant  dragged  back  V^ 
If  it  please  yon,  lord  abbot,"  replied  the  colleague, 
the  witch  hindered  the  soldiers  by  spells.  One  and 
all  of  them— myself  and  Ghurston  among  the  number — 
are  ready  to  swear  that  they  felt  their  strength  and  har^ 
dihood  taken  away  on  the  sudden  by  her  charms." 
What !  was  she  on  the  spot  ?"  asked  the  abbot 
YeSy  your  reverence,"  replied  the  colleague,  **  and 
mounted  upon  the  court  wall  with  magic- wand^  and 
spectre-branch,  and  snake-skin ;  she  openly  used  eadi  in 
sight  of  all  the  people,  making  her  incantations.  She  said 
aloud,  more  than  once  or  twice,  that  the  Hebrews  were 
protected  by  powerful  spirits  which  she  could  command, 
and  she  threatened  all  who  should  injure  them^  with  the 
malediction  of  those  spirits.  She  declared,  in  her  runic 
lays,  as  we  were  bringing  away  the  condemned  lady  now 
present,  that  all  who  should  touch  her  life,  should  bear 
the  dread  ban  of  the  witch  of  death." 


4» 


4( 


<^  Said  the  that?'  exckimed  fhd  ^arl,  diaoging  bis 
posHfon  uneasily.  The  individnal  interrogated^  desirous 
that  the  execution  of  the  sentence  upon  Judith  should  be 
delayed  awhile,  replied  with  force-— 

'  ^*  Indeed  my  lord  baron,  she  did ;  and,  therefore,  I  do 
not  think  the  people  will  see  the  lady  put  to  death  so 
hastily.  The  witch's  power  none  can  dispute;  and  I, 
ibr  my  own  part,  must  be  excused  from  assisting  in  her 
punishment  at  present" 

^'  I,  too,"  said  the  earl,  ^  would  rather  not  be  con- 
cerned in  the  matter.    Body  of  me  1  it  is  no  light  thing 
to  defy  Mynat    Let  us  wait,  abbot — let  us  wait  a  day 
•  <n  two." 

^  Credulous  fools!"  muttered  the  abbot ;  *^  to  wait  is 
out  of  the  question,"  he  said  aloud.  ^'  My  obedience 
to  tte  young  martyr  must  be  perfect,  as  regards  the 
time  of  performing  the  act  of  vengeance,  as  well  as  in 
respect  of  the  act  itself.  See,"  he  said  with  command- 
ing tones,  to  Garston's  colleague,  ^^  that  you  let  no 
scruples  whatever  interfere  with  your  duty  to  the  church 
^  and  state ;  guard  your  prisoner  well,  until  she  is  required 

of  you,  and  take  care  that  she  does  not  escape  as  the  de- 
formed youth  did,  or  your  life  will  be  in  very  imminent 
jeopardy,  let  me  tell  you.    Our  meeting  is  concluded." 

He  rose,  as  did  the  earl  and  the  ecclesiastics ;  and  Ju- 
difli  was  about  to  be  withdrawn,  when  she  threw  back 
the  veil  from  her  lovely  features,  now  intensely  pale,  and 
said  with  rising  firmness-* 

*^  Am  I  to  understand,  lord  abbot,  noble  earl,  and 
reverend  sirs,  that  to  night  I  am  to  die?  Is  such 
the  decision  of  my  self-appointed  judge  ?" 

*^  That  is  my  decision,"  said  the  abbot ;  **  you  have 
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been  convicted  before  these  persons  of  sorcery,  treason, 
sacrilege,  murder,  and  the  mutilation  of  the  body  of 
a  Christian-born  child.  The  blessed  martyr  himseli 
has  appeared  to  demand  your  instant  death ;  yet  there 
is  one  condition  upon  which  your  life  may  be  spared  for 
another  four  and  twenty  hours.'' 

'^  Name  the  condition,  prelate,"  said  Judith ;  *^  to  a 
person  about  to  die,-  four  and  twenty  hours  is  a  long 
period." 

"  Confess  that  your  father  and  yourself  are  guilty," 
said  the  abbot  Judith's  erect  figure  assumed  a  posture 
of  uncommon  dignity,  as  she  replied-^* 

^^  No,  prelate,  no !  To  all  who  will  hear  me  I  declare 
my  innocence,  and  I  will  declare  it  to  the  last  moment 
of  my  life.  You  have  condemned  me  without  law,  with- 
out equity.  Who  has  seen  the  spirit  of  Sir  Hugh  be- 
side yourself?  Is  it  the  English  law  that  persons  are  to 
be  put  to  death  upon  the  testimony  of  a  spirit  seen  by 
one  person  only  T  You  say  I  enticed  the  boy  to  visit 
me,  I  did — as  you  entice  to  your  monastery  any  individual 
whose  society  is  agreeable  to  you.  You  say  you  took 
the  body  out  of  the  well  in  my  garden ;  that  may  be  true, 
but  where  are  your  witnesses  to  strengthen  your  bare  as- 
sertions that  you  had  previously  seen  my  cousin  throw 
the  body  in  there?  or  that  you  had  heard  me  say  I  had 
seen  Sir  Hugh  crucified  ?  It  is  not  fitting  that  my  only 
accuser  should  be  my  only  judge.  Let  others  weigh  youE 
statements  and  decide  the  case,  or  else  let  the  flimsy  veil 
be  thrown  aside,  and  let  it  appear  that  you  seek,  prelate, 
to  destroy  me  and  my  father's  house,  not  because  I  have 
been  guilty  of  a  dread  crime,  but  because  vou  need  the 
wealth  to  which  I  am  heiress." 
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^^  As  bold  and  obstinate  as  her  father,"  muttered  the 
abbot;  who,  saying, to  her,  ^^  maiden,  you  are  not  with- 
out assurance,"  made  a  sign  to  the  man-at-arms  to  re- 
move her  instantly,  and  to  give  orders  for  her  execution. 

The  first  thing  Judith  did  after  having  been  led  back 
to  her  cell  was  to  recommend  herself,  in  brief  and  fer- 
vent petitions,  to  the  mercy  and  care  of  heaven.  She 
then  perused  the  note  she  had  received,  a  light  having 
been  left  with  her ;  the  words  were  these : — 

^^  That  which  I  said  to  you  privately  as  you  were  on 
your  way  hither,  I  now  repeat— 6e  of  good  courage! 
Providence,  though  even  at  the  twelfth  hour,  will  open 
a  way  of  deliverance  for  the  injured  and  amiable  daughter 
of  my  convert,  Claribel.  Hero  I  must  not  say  more. 
Destroy  if  you  can  this  little  billet." 

Judith  felt  satisfied  that  at  such  a  time  as  the  present 
the  hermit  would  not  hold  out  to  her  a  false  hope.  In- 
stead, therefore,  of  arming  herself  for  an  almost  imme- 
diate meeting  with  the  king  of  terrors  in  one  of  his 
most  terrible  forms,  she  sat  down  on  a  small  iron  pallet, 
and  employed  herself  in  endeavouring  to  surmise  what 
grounds  the  reverend  man  had  for  communicating  to 
her  this  confident  hope.  Conjectures  arose  in  her  mind 
clear  and  disentangled,  but  they  did  not  penetrate  the 
^rutfa.  Again,  recalling  to  her  remembrance  the  con- 
versation that  she  had  heard  between  Lady  Isabella  and 
the  hermit  in  the  Monks-lane,  she  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  both  were  making  exertions  for  her,  co-operating 
with  each  other.  Now  she  felt  the  utmost  miseries  of  a 
state  of  suspense.  An  hour,  which  she  thought  would 
never  end,  slowly,  painfully,  passed  away  \  but  a  distant 
midnight  anthem,  which  penetrated  the  window  of  her 
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cell,  calmed  her.  At  all  times  Judith  iras  thrilKngly 
alive  to  the  poetry  of  nature  and  of  life,  and  she  could 
not  hear  this  without  being  carried  beyond  herself;  tears 
trembled  beneath  the  soft  fringe  of  her  eyelashes. 

'^  Now,'*  said  she,  *^  monks  are  joining  in  prayer : 
may  their  orisons  be  sincere,  and  productive  of  better 
feelings  and  dispositions  than  reign  in  the  breasts  of 
some  of  their  superiors !  Now,  the  spirits  of  the  happy 
dead  move  with  pity  upon  this  troubled  world  ;  Cal^ 
may  be  still  attendant  upon  the  master  for  whom  he 
died ;  my  mother  may  be  still  near  her  persecuted  fans** 
band.  Now,"  continued  Judith,  abstractedly,  ^  a  thou- 
simd  weary  wretches  groan  unheeded,  unpitied,  in  sub- 
terranean sepulchres,  cut  off  from  every  intercourse  with 
the  world  of  living  men,  from  every  participation  in  the 
busy  scenes  of  life,  yet  still  retaining  the  sense  of  exis»* 
tence,  perhaps  still  shrinking  from  the  moment  of  dis* 
solution.  Now,  thousands  of  the  miserable  peasantry 
languish  in  sickness  and  want  on  sleepless  beds  of  straw. 
Now,  the  bereaved  and  the  conscience-torn  wander  in 
restless  solitudes.  And  now,  the  victims  of  superstition 
die  in  torments  upon  engines  which  should  have  been 
the  inventions  of  fiends  and  not  of  men.  The  world  is 
fuU_U  fuU-of  misery  P 

A  key  was  turned  in  the  rude  lock  of  the  cell  door, 
and  fearful  expectation  again  swept  in  tumultuous  waves 
over  her  mind.  She  hastily  veiled  herself,  and  stood  up 
as  the  abbot  entered. 

*  The  passage,^'  said  he,  ^^  through  which  youriadier 
and  his  supposed  nephew  were  allowed  by  the  credulous 
people  to  escape,  has  been  explored,  and  found  to  lead, 
by  one  outlet  at  least,  to  a  decayed  chapel  al  the  bottom 
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•f  tiBijeirs  cparter.    Bejood  that  brokea  buiMtng  your 
fSriesda  nave  not  yet  been  traced."  - 

Jttdith  neither  by  motion  or  excl^matioB  betrayed  the 
joy  which  thrilled  within  her.  The  abbot  resumed  in 
the  same  low,  ertl-boding  tones,  he  had  before  used : — 
**  Another  of  the  damsds  who  attended  you  in  your 
days  of  luxury  and  pride,  is  here  a  prisoner — her  name 
is  Belaset  She  gave  herself  up,  she  says,''  (here  his 
accents  were  ironical,)  *^  because  of  the  love  and  esteem 
she  bears  to  you ;  of  course  she  was  informed  that  she 
must  share,  with  her  fellow-servant,  in  your  punishment, 
and  in  your  infamy." 

**  Ah,  my  unfortunate  girl !"  exclaimed  Jidith.  She 
then  addressed  the  abbot  earnestly : — ^  Prehtte,  you 
can  have  nothing  to  gain  by  the  death  of  these  two 
maidens.  I  beseech  you  set  them  free !  They  are  not 
even  charged  with  a  crima  One  of  them*  is  songht  in 
marriage  by  a  rich  jeweller  of  our  nation,  he  will  pur-> 
chase  the  liberty  of  his  betrothed,  and  the  liberty  of  her 
friend,  with  a  large  ransom,  if  you  wiH  be  merciful  and 
accept  it  It  is  1  who  am  accused,  why  should  these 
maidens  suffer  ?" 

**  I  will  consider  the  proposal,"  said  the  abbot,  mu« 
sing— -^^  I  will  consider  it.  Perhaps^"  he  resumed  ab* 
^ptly,  ^  that  same  jeweller  has  harboured  in  his  house 
tfmee  peiaona  for  whom  there  has  been  made  so  fruitless 
^  search  during  the  past  evening — I  mean  the  servants 
of  you  and  your  father." 

^  Oar  chief  servant  was  slain  by  the  soldiers,"  said 
i  Jwfith ;  ^  my  two  handmaids  you  have  here  ;  five  men^ 

'  who  performed  the  labonons  parts  of  odf  home<*commeroei 

escaped  with  my  father.  Who  are  the  persoiis  songht  T** 
i  3i 
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**  Your  household  was  large — ^you  hare  not  nained 
all  you  employed.  It  is  your  purveyor,  andeook,  and 
usher,  whom  we  seek." 

^^  They,"  said  Judith,  colouring  as  she  employed  the 
evasion.  ^'  were  not  regularly  resident  with  ns-^they 
may  have  fled  to  safer  towns  than  this." 

"  They  may  have  done  so,"  said  the  abbot,  **  or,  I 
say  again,  they  may  have  been  harboured  by  this  jeweller 
—his  movements  must  be  looked  aflter." 

Judith,  a  little  time  before,  had  derived  no  inconsider- 
able portion  of  satisfaction  from  the  reflection  thatLeoni 
was  absent  from  Lincoln  at  present,  and  not  involved  in 
the  immediate  4ftuger  of  her  father  and  herself,  and  she 
had  trusted  that  he  would  escape  altogether  the  enmity 
of  the  Christians.  But  now  her  spirits  sank  as  she  feared 
she  had  drawn  the  abbot's  attention  upon  him,  while  at 
the  same  time  she  was  revived  to  learn  that  the  three 
domestics,  hidden  in  the  under  part  of  her  house,  were 
still  undiscovered. 

^'  I  did  once  apprehend  that  they  were  concealed 
somewhere  in  your  'mansion,"  resumed  the  abbot ; 
^*  for  if  pillars  there  contained  secret  passages,  so,  I 
thought,  might  walls  and  floors.  But  it  is  fortunate  for 
them,  as  regards  their  present  safeties,  that  they  are  not 
there,  ibr  in  a  few  minutes  not  one  plank  in  the  building, 
though  it  were  of  the  stoutest  forest  oak,  will  be  left 
unconsum^d  by  fire." 

This  dreadful  intelligence  Judith  had  almost  antici- 
pated, but  she  started  as  she  heard  it,  and  the  cell 
seemed  too  close  for  her  to  breathe  in.  The  abbot  knew 
well,  she  felt  convinced,  that  friends  of  hers  were  in  the 
burning  habitation,  for  he  said,  in  a  particular  tone-* 
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^*  I  was  told  that  shrieks  were  heard  in  the  interior  of 
the  house  shortly  after  it  was  fired. — Do  you  think  the 
report  correct  f 

Judith  made  no  reply,  bat  sat  down  on  the  edge  of 
the  iron  bedstead,  for  her  limbs  refused  support  to  her 
shivering  frame.  The  abbot  looked  at  her  with  some 
compunctious  yisitings  of  conscience,  which  proved  too 
transitory  to  be  of  benefit  to  her.  In  his  secret  mind  he 
admired  the  steadfast  courage  with  which  she  had 
hitherto  borne  her  own  danger ;  and  he  was  not  insen- 
sible to  her  unselfish  pleadings  for  the  damsels  iu  his 
power,  or  unmoved  by  her  agony  for  the  fate  of  those 
domestics  immolated  in  the  funeral  pile  of  her  home. 
Ue  was  not  moved,  however,  from  his  dark  purposes ; 
and,  having  given  her  time  to  assume  a  little  calmness, 
which  she  was  far  from  feeling,  he  informed  her  that  her 
execution  would  be  delaved,  but  only  until  the  twelfth 
hour  after  sunrise,  and  men  left  the  cell  as  abruptly  as 
he  had  entered  it. 
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CHAPrER  XXIV. 


A  thousand  softened  tapers  lit  the  bower; 

Here,  smiling  dancers  tripped  with  garlands  gay. 

And  chosen  minstrels  taned  their  softest  strains 

On  lute  and  dulcimer ;  here,  masquers  were. 

And  pleased  the  eye  and  taste  with  acted  scenes 

Of  bland  device ;  with  spieery,  fine-wrought 

In  imagery,  a  gallant  show,  the  tables  groaned ; 

On  eyery  hand  enchantment  thralled  the  sense.— Moiy  StuuteiL 


The  door  being  once  more  closed,  Judith  sank  upon 
the  straw,  and  images  of  the  utmost  horror  rapidly  chased 
each  other  in  her  mind.  That  vividness  of  imagination 
whit^h  had  formerly  been  to  her  a  soXirce  of  so  much  ex- 
quisite delight,  was  now  Ihe  fountain  of  exquisite  tor- 
ment. The  lamp  shortly  went  out,  and  left  her  in  com- 
plete darkness,  except  where  a  few  feeble  gleams  oi 
starlight  entered  the  small  grated  window.  The  wind 
had  changed  to  a  colder  quarter,  and  blew  in  between 
the  bars  with  a  shrill  sound,  there  being  no  glass  to 
hinder  its  entrance.  In  the  cold  and  the  gloom  it  was 
no  wonder  that  Judith  found  her  fortitude  forsake  her, 
that  every  hope  seemed  to  vanish,  and  that  the  uncer- 
tainties of  her  own  fate,  and  the  homeless  condition  of 
her  father,  appeared  in  the  blackest  colours.  She  won- 
dered she  had  given  credence  to  the  hermit's  note — won- 
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dered  that  she  had  had  so  much  &ith  in  Lady  Isabella's 
exertions  for  her — wondered  that  she  had  dreamt  of 
being  again  at  liberty,  and  of  bar  name  being  cleared 
from  its  present  stain  ;  in  short,  she  resigned  herself  to 
despair,  and  believed  that  both  herself  and  her  &ther 
were  ntterly  lost.  In  the  midst  of  all,  the  ^destruction 
of  her  home,  and  the  dreadful  death  of  the  purveyor  and 
his  companions,  was  keenest  misery  to  her.  At  one 
time  she  exclaimed  aloud — -^^  All  my  bower  gone !  gone 
past  recall !  the  abode  of  my  childhood,  the  place  where 
all  my  imaginations,  all  my  affections,  had  started  into 
birth,  had  grown,  and  intertwined  themselves  with  fibres 
strong  as  life — gone !  The  home  in  which  I  have  eaten, 
and  slept,  and  loved,  and  dreamed,  and  sang,  and  struck 
the  lyre  of  poetry — ^gone !  Is  it— can  it  be  true  ?  Yes- 
terday it  was  standing  in  all  its  beautiful  completeness, 
and  now,  is  it  in  ashes !  now  is  it  no  more  than  a  heap 
of  smoking  ruins !-H»n  it  be?'  then,  shuddering,  she 
remembered  the  hitman  ashes  buried  beneath  those 
ruins,  and  wildly  repeated  the  words — ^^  Miserable 
friends ! — sacrificed  for  me — sacrificed  for  me  1" 

The  gaoler  hearing  her  voice  came  in  to  see  if  all  was 
right,  and  on  being  petitioned  for  a  light,  brought  one  with 
more  civility  than  she  had  expected.  She  complained 
of  cold,  and  he  presently  fetched  a  bundle  of  straw, 
which,  with  the  help  of  his  pike,  he  stiifled  between  the 
window  bars.  For  this  kindness,  Judith  rewarded  him 
with  a  piece  of  silver,  as  she  had  not  neglected  to  conceal 
some  money  about  her  person.  The  man  sigpned  a  cross 
upon  the  coin  before  lodging  it  m  his  doublet,  then 
thanked  her,  and  said — 

Royston,  who  keeps  the  county  prisons  with  Gar- 
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thoU9  paid  me  to  see  you  comfisrtable.  Not  &at  I  iiave 
any  objection  to  take  from  you  the  value  of  a  can  of 
wine  or  two— always  providing  I  get  no  witch's  pennies 
given  to  me.  But  as  I  was  saying,  Royston  made  me 
take  oath  to  tell  no  one  that  he  was  your  friend ;  and 
he  gave  me  a  mark  to  be  obliging  to  you — so  if  you 
please,  now  the  abbot  and  the  earl  are  gone  to  bed,  and 
the  garrison  are  all  quietly  snoring,  you  shall  hatia  a  few 
sticks  lighted  on  that  dusty  hearth  in  the  corner,  and  I 
will  bring  you  a  little  table,  with  a^tankaidof  wine,  and 
the  remnant  of  a  quarter  of  venison  to  ^heer  your 
heart;^  - 

Judith  willingly  accepted  his  offer  as  regarded  (he 
fire,  but  declined  the  wine,  and  the  remnant  of  venison* 
She  groaned  as  she  sought  warmth  fit>m  the  blaze  which 
the  gaoler  kindled,  for  it  unfortunately  assisted  her 
fancy  to  realize  its  dreadful  pictures  of  the  burning  of 
her  home.  The  crackling  of  the  wood,  and  the  bright- 
ness of  the  sparks,  were  any  thing  but  cheerful  (o  her 
now,  and  her  instant  impulse  was  to  press  her  hand  upon 
her  eyes  and  her  ears.  But  the  number  of  ideas  of 
terror,  of  grief,  and  of  anxiety,  which  pressed  upon  her, 
prevented  her  from  being  overwhelmed  by  any  one  in 
particular,  and  her  feelings  being  divided,  became  less 
distractingly  intense  than  they  would  otherwise  have 
been.  She  questioned  the  gaoler  on  many  points,  and 
he  answered  her  with  apparent  freedom.  She  learnt 
from  him  that  her  house  had  been  ransacked  by  priests, 
and  fired  at  their  instigation,  that  some  children  had 
seen  her  father  and  other  jews  going  toward  the  river, 
across  a  meadow,  and  that  it  was  reported  they  had 
sailed  away  in  a  ship  that  left  its  anchorage  in  Lincoln 
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about  that  time.    The  man  then  spoke  of  the  prepara- 
tions for  her  execation. 

'*  Royston  was  first  ordered  by  the  abbot  to  see  you 
hung  in  the  castle  ballia,"  said  he,  ^^  but  the  earl  was 
afraid  of.Myrza  the  Witch,  and  gave  a  denial;  then  the 
abbot  would  have  had  you  tortured  in  this  keep,  and 
made  to  confess,  but  Sir  Gervase,  the  earPs  grandson, 
was  taken  worse,  and  the  earl  still  said  nay.  I  over- 
heard him  swearing  loudly  to  the  abbot  that  be  had  had 
no  part  of  your  wealth,  and  be  would  not  have  ill-luck 
light  on  him  by  helping  in  your  death.  There  were 
quite  high  words  between  my  lord-baron,  and  my  lord- 
abbot — I  believe  there  were  several  matters  of  difference 
between  them." 

Judith  lost  not  a  word  of  the  gaoler's  communications, 
and  once  more  her  spirits  fluctuated  on  the  side  of  hope. 
He  bade  her  good  night,  hoped  she  would  have  a  little 
comfortable  sleep,  and  left  her — not  to  repose,  but  to 
meditations  very  different  from  her  former  ones.  This 
colleague  of  Garston's,  whom  the  gaoler  called  Royston, 
had  paid  money  to  purchase  civil  treatment  for  her — 
What  could  be  his  motives?  She  had  noticed  some- 
thing peculiar,  but  she  fancied  not  altogether  agreeable, 
in  his  manner  toward  her,  both  when  she  was  taken 
prisoner  and  when  she  was  sentenced.  It  was  he  who 
had  obtained  permission  from  her  rough  captors  for  her 
to  ride  instead  of  walk  hither.  That  he  was  incurring 
a  risk  by  serving  her  was  evident  by  the  oath  he  had 
drawn  from  the  gaoler — Yet  why  should  he,  who,  until 
this  past  day  could  never  have  seen  her,  and  of  whom 
she  knew  nothing,  except  that  he  was  a  Christian,  and 
m  the  pay  of  her  most  powerful  enemies,  why,  Judith 
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MkeA  henelf  again,  with  pradent  anxiougtieis,  ftbould 
he  take  such  pains  to  oblige  her,  and  incur  a  risk  of  mag* 
nitude  to  do  her  benefit  1  Then  she  blamed  herself  for 
suspecting  him  of  ill  motives,  since  she  could  see  none 
which  there  was  any  reasonable  foundation  for  supposing 
that  he  had  entertained.  The  unfavourable  impression 
which  his  manners  had  made  upon  her  she  charged  upon 
her  own  sensitiveness,  and  thus  quieted  herself  as  far  as 
Rojston  was  concerned. 

She  was  thinking  of  the  probabilities  in  her  favour 
w^ch  the  division  between  the  earl  and  abbot  opened, 
when  the  subdued  note  of  a  bugle  sounded  nearly 
undej  the  window  of  her  cell,  and  in  the  deep  silence 
of  the  hour  she  could  hear  the  movements  of  horses  and 
the  interchange  of  voices.  These  sounds  lasted  no  more 
than  a  minute,  and  she  was  just  falling  back  into  the 
posture  of  reflection  from  which  she  had  been  roused,  as 
the  cell  door,  a  third  time,  opened.  It  was  Royston,  who 
entered  on  tiptoe,  bearing  a  large  mantle  on  his  arm, 
and  followed  by  another  stranger. 

*•  Lady,"  said  the  former,  "  we  are  come  to  rescue 
you  from  death,  and  to  convey  you  to  a  place  where  you 
will  be  well  taken  care  of.'^ 

Rising,  and  endeavouring  to  control  the  joyful  pulsa* 
tions  of  her  heart,  Judith  asked,  ^*  To  what  place  they 
were  going  to  convey  her,  and  if  it  was  the  Lady  Isabella 
who  had  sent  them  ?" 

Ronton  looked  at  his  companion,  and  his  companion 
looked  down  on  the  ground,  and  then  the  former  sai<]l*— 
^*  Perhaps  it  might  be  the  Lady  Isabella,  but  no  questions 
could  be  answered  until  they  were  clear  of  the  castle.** 

Again  a  suspicion  of  Royston^s  motives  m  befriending 
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her)  awakened  her  fears,  and  she  refused  to  quit  the 
cell.  It  seemed  to  her  more  tolerable  to  remain  where 
she  WBBy  expecting  the  vrorst,  than  to  trust  herself  with 
these  men,  in  the  dead  of  night,  to  go  she  knew  not 
whither.  There  was  an  air  of  levity  about  both  Royston 
and  his  companion  which  she  could  not  at  all  understand, 
but  from  which  she  shrank  with  great  dislike. 

**  We  mean  you  well,  lady,  don't  we  Brazen-nose?" 
said  Royston  to  the  other,  with  an  half-wink  of  the  eye. 
^'  It's  very  hard  that  you  should  doubt  us,  after  we  have 
taken  so  much  trouble  to  save  you." 

^'  Very  hard  indeed,"  echoed  the  individual  addressed, 
the  middle  feature  of  whose  face  was  particularly  large, 
and  certainly  of  a  brassy  colour ;  at  the  same  time  he 
replied  to  the  wink  with  an  equally  refined  puckering 
up  of  one  cheek. 

*^  I  am  grateful  to  you  for  the  trouble  you  have  taken," 
said  Judith,  **  but  I  am  quite  determined  not  to  go  from 
hence  until  I  am  publicly  acquitted,  or  until  the  dread* 
ful  hour  of  my  death  is  come." 

"  To  that  we  have  but  a  few  words  to  say,"  said 
Royston,  coolly.  *^  You  must  go  with  us,  and  we  can 
lose  no  more  time  here  talking  about  it,  or  we  shall  have 
some  unpleasant  interruption  or  other." 

*^  Must  go  with  you !"  repeated  Judith,  stepping  back- 
wards from  them  in  alarm. 

*^  'Tis  even  so,"  said  Royston,  with  an. insolent  smile, 
unfolding  the  cloak  which  ke  took  from  the  ana  of  his 
companion  and  appoaohing  her  with  it  ^^  Let  us  ha«^e 
no  nonsense  about  the '  matter.  Put  this  on,  and  draw 
it  over  your  bead.  Your  own  palfrey,  which  you  know 
I  was  the  m^ns  of  saving  from  your  Other's  stables. for 

3  K 
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you,  is  waiting  below,  and  your  maids  are  both  mounted 
by  this  time,  expecting  you." 

*'  My  maids  P'  exclaimed  Judith,  now  more  than  ever 
surprised,  and  dubious  whether  her  compliance  with  the 
men's  wishes  would  ultimately  work  her  harm  or  her 
good.  "  Why  will  you  not  tell  me*,  sirs,"  she  said^ 
"  the  meaning  of  your  interference  for  us?  Why  will 
you  not  say  whither  it  is  you  intend  to  conduct  us?" 
•  ^'  And  why  do  you  fear  to  trust  yourself  with  us>  since 
your  two  damsels  will  be  with  you?"  said  Royston. 
^*  Surely  nothing  worse  can  befall  you  in  &e  place  you 
are  going  to  than  you  would  meet  here  were  you  to 
stay." 

A  second  low  bugle«note,  just  under  the  cell  window, 
sounded,  and  both  men  exclaimed  impatiently  that  they 
could  not  stay  another  instant.  Judith  offered  a  Tain 
resistance  as  they  endeavoured  to  wrap  the  mantle  about 
her  form,  until  fearing  worse  treatment  if  she  continued 
to  oppose  them,  and  having  been  told  that  if  she  made 
the  least  effort  to  cry  out  they  would  gag  her,  she 
yieldea  to  them,  and  walked  between  them  down  to  the 
keep-postdm,  through  which  the  three  ware  silently 
permitted  to  pass  by  the  wardour  stationed  then." 

They  descended  the  steep  round  hill  on  which  the 
keep  was  raised  to  a  height  commanding  a'vbw.of  all 
the  surrounding  country,  without  interruption  from  the 
ni-g^it- watch,  who  seeoied:  pecfectly  to  undeistand  what 
was  goiag  forward..  .Judith  then  [saw  in  the  4arkfiej3d  of 
the  court  €»veral  horses^  aiid'twoiwuffled  figure^-  whjif;^ 
she  cofljectoredil^  be^Belaset  and  Katurak 

Oik  beingMedvto.itlwfa^Tshewa^j ordered  tolr^ra.!!^  frqiq 
•peaklttg:  a  WMfcd;  wJiich  sheidid,.  iwti.sUen^jj  §rt^ei^9^4 
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both,  while  tbey  were  weeping  and  trembling  under  the 
idea  that'tfaey  were  going  to  their  deadi.  The  maidens 
rode  one  behind  Royston  and  one  behind  his  companion^ 
Judith  being  allowed  to  sit  alone  on  her  own  palfrey,  a 
little  in  advance  of  the  nien»  that  she  might  not  escape 

The  OMtle  waUs  were  left  far  beliihd,  and  the  jews 
qaarter  was  passed.  Judith  saw  there  the  still  barning 
ruins  of  her  home,  and  heard  the  sobs  and  smothered 
erolamations  'Of  her  davtsels  behind,  whose  eyes  were 
fastened  on 'the  same  dismal  object  In  Judith's  eyes 
were  no  tears;  fVom  her  lips  came  no  sound  of  grief; 
but  she  looked  up  at  the  vaulted  heavens  above*  her, 
which  cMtained  the  throne  of  the  righteous  Jbdge  ol 
the  earth,  -and  appealed  to  him  in  miite  agony. 

The  valley  was  crossed-^the  opposite'  hill  #as  as* 
cended ;  -  Royston  then*  stepped  the  three  horses  on  the 
brow  of  an  eminence  abore  the  level  of  the  rolid,  and 
pointed  out  to  his  comrade  the  flames  rising  from  the  pile 
of  ruins  which  was  all  now  left  of  the  stately  mansion  of 
Jocenus,  and  the  houses  that  had  been  situated  nearer t  to 
it.  Belaset  wept  aloud,  and  KetUrah  covered  her  eyes 
to  shut  out  the  dreadful  sight,  but  Judith  threw  back 
the  mantle  from  her  head,  aiid,  sitting  forward  in  her 
saddle,  with  hands  clasped,  gased  unwinkingly  on  the 
sad  spectacle.  The  narrow  wiilding  valley  was  at  their 
feet ;  the  city  beyond,  surrounded  with  extensive  for- 
tifications, reposed  on  a  bold  sloj^e,  crowned  by  the  sha- 
dowy outlines  of  the  cathedral,  and  by  the  stem  battle- 
ments of  the  castle.  The  morning  was  about  to  break; 
the  stars  were  covered  by  a  thin  mist,  which  hindered 
the  downward  progress  of  their  light,  and  made  them 
appear  indistinct.     The  spot  where  the  declining  fire 
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was  which  the  party  were  obsenring,  might  behalf  a  mile 
off,  and  its  unequal  flare,  contrasted  with  the  general 
mistiness  and  darkness  of  the  surrounding  objects,  was  a 
higlily  picturesque  sight.  Now  it  rose  higher  and  higher, 
climbing  the  air  in  beautiful  divisions,  and  canopied 
with  opaque  clouds  of  smoke,  which,  on  the  under  sides, 
dissolved  into  one  splendid  fiery  vapour;  now  it  sank 
lowei;and  lower ;  the  clouds  became  darker,  and  drooped 
heavily  over  the  scene  of  destruction ;  then  again  the 
flame  broke  from  the  smouldering  heap,  and  all  the 
horizon  was  lighted  up  with  a  sudden  glare. 

**  On — onT'  exclaimed  Royston,  turning  his  horse 
so  suddenly  that  Belaset  who  was  seated  behind  him, 
uttered  a  cry  of  fear.  ^*  Come,  princess  of  the  He- 
brews," said  he,  laughing,  to  Judith,  *^  put  forward  that 
incomparable  little  animal  of  youis — let  it  practice  one 
of  its  handsomest  canters — make  its  hoofs  strike  fire 
from  every  flint  you  meet — for  in  an  hour  we  must  be 
under  the  roof  where  your  friends  wait  for  you." 

Judith  said  not  a  word,  but  put  her  palfrey  into  mo* 
tion,  and  rode  at  as  rapid  a  pace  as  the  bad  state  of  the 
narrow  and  gloomy  road  would  permit,  followed  close 
by  the  other  two  horses  and  their  four  riders.  Glad 
was  she  to  see  the  first  rays  of  light  spreading  out  from 
the  east,  and  when  a  rosy  tint  began  to  edge  the  meeting 
borders  of  the  level  fens  and  the  sky,  she  felt  her  heart 
beat  lighter  in  her  bosom,  and  the  horrors  she  had  passed 
through,  and  the  horrors  that  she  anticipated,  seemed 
no  more  than  the  unreal  phantasms  of  dreams  from 
'which  she  had  just  awakened ; — ^but  this  respite  was  no 
more  than  momentary. 

"  Stop,  lady — you  must  turn  off  to  your  right  and 
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cross  the  manh !"  exclaimed  Royston.  ]  Judith  checked 
her  horse,  and  looked  in  the  direction  he  had  named. 
The  whole  face  of  the  country  was  cheerless  in  the  ex- 
treme ;  one  wide  waste  presented  itself  on  every  hand, 
without  a  tree  or  boundary  of  any  description,  and  com- 
pletely inundated  by  water.  For  more  than  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  since  they  had  left  the  road  the  horses  had 
been  wading  in  thin,  floating  mud,  up  to  their  ande 
bones. 

**  I  can  scarcely  proceed  at  all,''  said  Judith ;  ^*  and 
to  cross  the  marsh  on  the  side  you  mention  is  quite 
impossilile ;  the  water  is  evidently  far  deeper  there  than 
it  is  in  the  part  where  we  now  are,  and  by  the  appeanince 
of  the  surface  I  should  be  led  to  conclude  that  there  were 
many  pits  and  hollows  about"  j 

The  men  began  to  swear,  and  stopped  their  horses, 
perplexed. 

*^  There  was  hardly  an  inch  deep  of  wet  all  the  way 
across  to  the  baron's  gate  the  day  before  yesterday," 
said  Royston  to  his  companion,  whose  name  was  Gbwer; 
**  there  must  have  been  a  fresh  pouring  in  fitom  the  sea 
since  then.    What's  to  be  done,  Brasen-nose,  hey  ?" 

*'  We  must  cross  to  be  sure,"  was  the  grumbled  re- 
sponse. 

«<  But  haw  /"—said  Royston.—''  How  ?— that  is  the 
point  You  know  there  is  many  an  ugly  gaping  hole  in 
the  ground  between  here  and  the  baron's  den 

''  Holes,  or  no  holes,  we  must  cross,"  said  the  other 
— ^^  so  here  goes ;"  and,  striking  the  sides  of  his  horse 
with  his  armed  heels,  he  plunged  forward  into  the  dan- 
geroui^  fosse. 

O,  my  dearest  lady !  my  dearest  lady !"  shrieked 
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£etur&h,  who  wa8.upon  the  8««ii^  horse'  i^ith  him^  ^^  we 
shall  certainly  perish-—!  know  we  diall !  Heayen  take 
4J8  to  thei  dwellhigs  of  Abraham  1  All  is  o? er  for  as 
here !     Farewell,  dear  Bekael  1— tovjr  yon  be  blenedP* 

The  hone  made  steady  exertions  to  go  thraugh  flie 
stagnant  liquid,  which  grew  cbeper  as  it  admnceri,'Md 
was  loaded  witii  mud  and  weeds ;  in  a  jsbort  tittle  it 
reached  the  very  midst  of  the  marsh  in  safety,  bat  haimg 
only  its  head  and  the  top  of  its  back  above  water.  1tid]f- 
eton  now  insisted  upon  Judith's  following, 
i.  She  remoHStmted  in  vain  upon  the  e^trettie  piMf  t  "of 
the  attempt ;  itnciing  him  obstinate,  she  resigned  befself, 
and  urged  on  her  delicate  Spanish  steed,  which  staorted, 
and  at  first  seemed  inclined  to  become  resliVe,  but 
presently  seemed  to  understand  the  jeop^itly  of  its 
situation,  and  to  become  both  courageoins  and  Wary. 

Royston  pressed  after  her  with  the  terrified  Belaset, 
splashing  through  the  mire.    They  went  on  a  hundred 

»        •  •  • 

yards  without  any  accident  occurring;,  niore'than  one 
fall  of  Royston's  horse  owing  to  the  treacherous  nature 
of  the  footing,  and  he  instantly  pulled  up  the  animal 
without  either  himself  or  Belaset  losing  their  seats,  and 
proceeded  another  hundred  yards.  He  then  stopped, 
and  exclaimed — 

"  What  IS  Gower  about,  that  he  stands  still  In  the 
wet  like  a  sleeping  duck  ?  Why  does  he  not  drive  on  ? 
By  lance  and  spurs,  he  turns  the  head  of  his  beast 
hitherwards ! — No — ^he  is  only  altering  his  tack  a  little, 
I  suppose  he  suspected  some  pitfall  at  hand.  Now  he 
pushes  on  again.  That  is  well!  Come,  lady,  drive 
forward — ^no  lagging  !  We  are  in  the  marsh  and  must 
cross  it !" 
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The  feet  of  Ju4iA  were  covered  by  the  water,  and 
when  she  got  near  the  centre  of  the  marsh  she  was  im- 
mersed almost  to  the  knees.  Nothing  could  be  more 
appalling  ^han  the  prospect  before  her. 

"  Bear  me  up  well,  gallant  creature,"  said  she,  pat- 
ting her  palfrey's  bead ;  ^^  be  true,  now,  to  thynnfortu* 
natfi^ mistress;  thou  mayest  never  again  have  to  carry  her 
— this  may  be  the  last  time — the  last  time,  my  gallant 
horse-rHio  do  thy  duty  well;" 

The  beautiful  animal  tossed  its  long  white  mane  and 
tail  a^re  the  dreary  flood,  and  its  fine  expressive  eyes 
bean^ed.with  fire  and  feeling  as  if  it  perfectly  understood 
the  words  of  its  despairing  mistrei& 

A  shriek  firom-Ketorah  rang  awfully  over  the  terrible 
solitude*  One  instant  the  maideja  was  seen  stretching 
out  her.  arips  toward  Judith,  in  the  next  she  was  gone  ; 
-*^  void  was  on  the, place  where  she  had  bean. 

*'  ^nts  saye.ju^l"  exclaimed  Royston;  ^*  Gower  has 
sunk  into  one  of  the  holes !'' 

**  O  God  of  my  fathers,  have  mescy  on  us  1"  cried 
Judith,  looking  stunned. 

^*  Keturah ! — Keturah  ! — Keturah  !"  screamed  Be* 
laset,  deliriously.  The  frantic  call  of  affiaction. passed 
over  the  fajtal  spot,  but  produced  no  reply.  Then  Ju- 
dith, inspired  by  an  impulse  more  mighty  than  the  in- 
stinct of  self-preservation,  drove  her  palfrey  forward, 
u^orjy  regardless  .of  her  own  safety.]  SVff^xe^hed  the 
place  where  Keturah,. with. the.jhof^  llhefwast^pop  and. 
its  i^ale  rider,  had  gqne.d9wn«  ,5^o,.trace  ofa.liying 
l^emg  wa^  to  be  discoverecL  G)ustty  /w^^  the,,^ace; 
that  prevailec^ !  Roystonvcanieta4he,6anie.^pot  ':  . 
,  f'  Go  jpot  a^  inch  f8Wli*i(fri''^A^,pfMl,|,)i 
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at  the  cnreeti  scum  which  had  closed  over  his  comrade 
and  the  Jewish  damsel,  "  or  instaat  death  will  swallow 

you  up  too." 

Again  Belaset  wildly  called  on  the  name  of  Ketumh, 
and  receiving  no  answer  but  the  cries  of  the  startled 
wild-fowl,  which  flew  by  in  lai^e  flocks,  fell  from  the 
saddle  in  a  fainting  state.  Royston's  levity  was  over, 
so  was  his  coarse  unfeelingness ;  he  raised  the  maiden 
to  the  forepart  of  his  saddle,  and  supported  her  in  his 
arms  with  every  mark  of  delicacy  and  respect. 

At  this  distressing  period,  the  distant  figure  of  a  fen- 
man  was  seen  slowly  moving  on  stilts  above  the  level  of 
the  marsh.  Royston  hallooed  for  assistance,  and  a  second 
figure  having  joined  the  first,  both  came  nearer,  then 
stopped,  and  shouted  in  reply.  Royston  again  hallooed 
still  louder  to  make  them  sensible  of  his  Critical  situation. 
They  now  slowly  approached,  guiding  their  tall  stilts 
with  surpassing  dexterity.  They  stopped  a  second  time 
when  about  fifty  yards  ofi*,  and  called  out  in  rude,  un- 
couth Saxon,  the  meaning  of  which  we  shall  translate— 

m 

What  ho !  Who  are  you  at  the  edge  of  the  great 
marsh  pit  without  a  guide  ?  Come  back,  if  you  would 
not  1)0  sucked  into  the  gap !" 

"  Turn  your  palfrey,  lady,"  said  Royston  to  Judith  ; 
^*  let  us  go  to  the  boors,  they  will  guide  ns  safe  through 
the  fen.'> 

**  Endeavour  to  bring  them  here,"  sard  Judith.  **they 
may  direct  us  how  to  save  our  friends."  • 

"  Impossible,"  said  Royston,  shaking  his  head  gloomily. 
**^  However,  if 'ydu  please,  I  will  see  what  the  boors 
say ;"  so  sayn^'he  shouted  to  the  fenmen  that  some 
of  his  party  had  ^diiNtjppeftred  *  abbut  the  place  where  he 
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gtood,  and  asked  their  aid  to  search  for  them  if  it  was 
thought  possUe  that  they  might  be  found. 

"  You  will  disappear  too,"  was  their  answer,  ^^  if 
you  stay  much  longer  where  you  are,  for  the  flood  is 
pouring  down  from  the  uplands  as  we  neyer  saw  it  pour 
down  before  all  the  forty  years  we  haye  been  in  the  fens. 
This  part  of  the  level  lies  very  low,  and  is  never  safe  for 
man  or  beast,  even  at  the  best  times ;  and  at  a  season 
like  this  it  is  madness  to  go  on  it." 

There  were  no  means  whatever  to  be  obtained  for  res- 
cuing Ketnrah  and  Gower  from  their  dreadful  grave  in 
which  they  had  been  so  instantaneously  swallowed  up 
alive. 

Judith,  convinced  that  all  hope  and  eflfort  were  vain, 

when  Royston  had  again  spoken  to  her  b^ging  her 

not  to  linger)  turned  away  overwhelmed,  and,  gnided  by 

the  fenmen,  she  soon  found  herself  on  firmer  soil.     The 

horses' sides  and  legs  gradually  emerged  from  the  chilling 

flood  until  their  hoofs  were  barely  covered.  Before  long, 

an  irregularly  built  and  completely  isolated  building, 

called  the  Boar's  Deo,   appeared,  surrounded  by  the 

fosse  even  to  the  very  foot  of  the  oak  palisading  which 

enclosed  it    Judith  gave  but  an  indifferent  glance  to 

its  bare  and  straggling  outline,  which  was  unshaded  by 

a  single  tree,  and,  like  the  houses  of  her  people,  was  de« 

void  of  that  lofty  and  martial  appearance  usual  to  the 

Norman  dwellings  of  that  day.    The  uncouth  aspect  of 

the  fenmen,  who  were  now  by  her  side,  also  failed  to 

attract  her  attention ;  she  took  no  notice  of  their  wild 

visages,  overgrown  with  hair,  or  of  the  tight  jerkins  of 

sheepskin  with  the  wool  on,  which  was  the  only  clothing 

of  their  ungainly  figures. 

3l 


442  THB  JBW'S   DAUORTBR. 

Royston  blew  a  horn  that  hung  suspended  at  a  small 
'gate  in  the  massive  palisades,  and  a. man,  in  the  dress 
of  a   nobleman's   door-warder,   after   drawing  back  a 
number  of  bolts  within,  answered  the  signal  by  his  ap- 
pearance in  front  of  the  open  wicket. 

"  How  now  !*'  said  he  to  Royston ;  **  you  are  later 
tlian  I  expected.  Why  what  has  been  the  matter — ^have 
y6u  not  come  round  by  the  long  way  at  the  marsh 
head  V 

"  The  marsh  head!"  exclaimed  Royston.  **  No — I 
know  no  other  way  hither  than  straight  across  the  middle 
of  the  marsh,  and  by  that  I  have  come--*-and  a  pretty  job 
I  have  had  of  it.  Gowcr,  and  one  of  the  Jewesses,  are 
drowned  in  the  main  pit  yonder,  where  you  see  that 
weedy  rising  in  the  waters." 

"  You  don't  say  so !     Gower  drowned !" 

^'  He  sunk,  with  his  horse,  and  the  Jewish  girl  that 
sat  behind  him,  in  a  moment.  They  were  even  gone 
before  you  could  have  spoken  their  names." 

^'  It  makes  my  hair  stand  on  end,"  said  the  warder, 
^'  to  hear  of  Gower  cutoff  so  suddenly !  No  time  for  con- 
fession or  absolution !  Holy  St.  Peter !  and  what  makes 
it  worse  he  was  not  exactly  about  an  errand  suitable  for 
a  dying  hour !  'Tis  a  sad  hearing  !  I  pray  St.  Peter 
he  may  not  be  troubled  in  purgatory  !  You  have  gone 
through  many  a  piece  of  wickedness  with  him,  Royston. 
You  must  pay  for  some  masses  for  the  rest  of  his  souL" 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Royston.  "  But  where  are 
the  people  of  the  household?  They  must  take  this 
swooning  damsel  from  my  saddle  before  I  can  alight" 

^'  Here  they  come,"  said  the  warder,  waving  his  hand 
within  the  wicket  to  hasten  their  approach. 
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-  Four  vassftis  attired  alike  in  moming  suits,  suitable 
to  an  establishment  of  rank,  directly  came  out,  and  tfrek 
of  them  supported  Belaset,  now  partially  recovered, 
across  the  space  within  the  palisades  to  the  portal  of 
the  house,  which  appeared  low  and  unomamented,  but 
spacious  and  strong.  Royston  sprang  down  from  his 
horse  and  assisted  Judith  from  her  palfrey  with  looks  of 
real  compassion. 

^'  How  do  you  find  yourself,  lady  1"  he  inquired. 

Her  look  of  deep  wretchedness,  as  she  glanced  across 
the  fatal  marsh,  was  a  sufficient  answer,  but  a  more  de- 
cisive evidence  of  her  state  followed  that  look.  She 
found  th&t  she  was  unable  to  support  herself  to  the  house. 
Shivering  fits  were  coming  on  with  violence ;  her  limbs 
felt  congealed  and  heavy  so  that  they  refused  motion ;  a 
dreadful  sickness  overcame  her  senses ;  she  gasped  * 
and,  before  assistance  could  be  rendered  her,  the  tre- 
mendous evils,  and  miseries,  and  sorrows  of  the  world« 
with  all  its  dark  apprehensions,  were  passed  from  Ju- 
dith for  the  present  into  utter  oblivion. 

^'  Bid  the  maidens  who  are  to  have  charge  of  the 
Jewish  lady  and  her  damsel,"  said  Royston,  loudly, 
to  the  vassals  crowded  about  the  senseless  sufferer, 
"  get  dry  garments  and  a  good  fire  for  them ;  they  are 
both  ill  with  cold  and  wet,  to  say  nothing  of  the  fright 
they  have  had.  A  warm  drink  or  two,  also,  will  be  good  for 
them.  They  have  tasted  little,  I'll  swear,  the  last  twelve 
hours." 

'*  They  will  be  taken  care  of,  neve?  fear,"  said  one 
of  the  liveried  vassals,  who  helped  to  convey  Judith 
into  certain  apartments  that  had  been  previously  pre- 
pared for  her  reception. 
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The  feomen,  after  describing  to  the  warder  the  ntua^ 
tiou  in  which  they  had  discovered  Boyston  and  the  lady, 
received  a  rewatd  for  guiding  the  perilled  persons 
hither,  then  went  away  on  their  stiUs  to  punne  their 
morning's  employmei^,  which  was  to  search  for  the  most 
frequented  haunts  of  the  ducks,  and  the  other  fowlwbidi 
congregated  in  sudi  numerous  ioeks  about  those  wild 
districts. 

Two  hours  after  Prince  Edward  rode  up  to  die  same 
wicket,  in  company  with  a  knight  of  his  own  age,  con- 
ducted by  a  boor  of  the  fens,  mounted  without  saddle 
or  bridle  on  one  of  the  half-tamed  horses  which  were 
plentiful  in  the  county.  They  had  come  round  the  head 
of  the  marsh,  which  was  perfectly  in  a  safe  condition, 
and  had  consequently  escaped  all  disasters. 

In  the  court,  the  prince  spoke  for  some  minutes  with 
the  warder  of  the  gate,  and  pleasure,  surprise,  and  vex- 
ation, were  by  turns  expressed  in  his  looks  and  excla- 
mations:—  .: 

^^  What  a  fool  must  Royston  have  been  to  venture 
that  way !"  he  exclaimed.  *^  By  my  father's  head,  he 
deserved  to  drown  as  well  as  Gower!  And  you  say  she 
is  ill  ?"  he  asked,  glancing  up  to  the  broad  and  low 
lattices  of  that  wing  of  the  house  in  which  Judith  was. 

**  A  leech  of  her  own  infidel  tribe  is  with  her,  your 
highness,  and  says  he  is  confident  she  cannot  recover. 
She  has  an  ague,  he  says,  the  worst  he  ever  saw,  besides 
a  fever  in  the  head." 

The  prince  muttered  something  apart  to  the  knight 
who  was  with  him,  and  then  entered  the  house.  The  ill 
accounts  he  had  received  without  were  confirmed  by  the 
persons  who  had  been  attending  on  Judith,  who  informed 
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him  that  she  was  in  extreme  danger,  and  that  it  was 
hardly  possible  she  could  surviye  many  hours.  After 
waiting  an  hour,  however,  he  learnt  that  the  symptoms 
which  had  led  them  to  expect  an  immediately  fatal  result, 
were  considerably  abated,  and  in  the  course  of  the  suc« 
ceeding  night  this  favourable  report  became  exchanged 
for  one  yet  more  favourable.  The  following  morning 
she  was  still  suffering  a  regular  return  of  the  ague  fits, 
and  remained  insensible  to  all  surrounding  objects,  but 
the  leech  anticipated  an  ultimate  recovery.  Belaset 
tended  her  mistress  with  unremitting  affection,  and  as 
the  damsel  became  aware  of  the  nature  of  their  present 
situation,  she  almost  hoped  that  Judith  would  not  re- 
cover, feeling  satisfied  that  it  would  o«ly  be  to  endure 
greater  trials  and  miseries  than  dbe  had  yet  bome 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


"  Vou  shall  see  anon;  Ms  a  knavish  piece  of  work." — Shjk$p4ar€. 


The  destruction  of  the  mansion  of  the  Hebrew  mer- 
chant, his  flight,  and  the  capture  of  his  daughter,  with 
her  removal  from  the  castle,  soon  became  known  to  Laily 
Isabella  Grosteste.  Immediately  after  hearing  of  these 
occurrences  she  was  closeted  with  the  hermit  for  at 
least  an  hour,  and  when  he  left  her  she  hastened  to  put 
on  the  close  head-veil  and  upper  mantle  of  her  religious 
habit,  then  proceeded  to  her  brother's  private  study  ad- 
joining the  palace  scriptorium,  in  which  the  monks  oi 
St  Mary's  cathedral  painted  their  curious  missals,  copied 
ancient  manuscripts,  composed  legends  for  minstrels, 
studied  languages,  and  recorded  the  events  which  oc- 
curred from  day  to  day. in  the  diocese. 

The  sun  shone  into  the  bishop's  apartment  with  di- 
minished light  through  the  thick  painting  of  a  window 
unusually  rich  in  ornaments,  and  graceful  in  form.  At 
the  upper  end  of  the  room,  Grosteste,  in  plain  black 
weeds,  occu.pied  a  chair  elevated  by  a  step  above  the 
floor ;  some  clean  branches  of  wood  were  burning  on 
shining  hand-irons  on  a  hearth  near  him,  and  over  the 
heai-th  fretted  stonework  rose  in  elegant  pinnacles,  each 
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pinnacle  a  cross,  each  cross  bearing  a  tiptoe  angel  up- 
lifUng  a  golden  candlestick,  in  which  was  fitted  a  lighted 
wax  taper. 

At  the  back  of  the  bishop's  lofty  seat  waa  now  the 
Lady  Isabella  and  her  maidens  ;  a  tapestried  stool  had 
been  placed  for  her  by  his  side,  but  she  stood  leaning  on 
the  top  of  his  chair  throughout  the  whole  of  the  following 
scene« 

The  walls  of  the  room  w6re  hung  with  rich  scarlet 
hangings,  and  the  floor  covered  with  a  costly  cloth,  that 
had  been  elaborately  wrought  in  pictures  with  worsteds 
of  difierent  colours  by  the  Lady  Isabella's  maidens.  On 
one  side  of  the  room  was  an  altar  for  the  bishop's  private 
devotions,  covered  with  a  superb  cloth  of  gold  that  had 
been  embroidered  by  the  Lady  Isabella ;  there,  stood  a 
golden  crucifix,  and  wax  lights  in  clusters  resting  in 
golden  candlesticks ;  over  all  the  apartment  stretched  a 
gilded  roof,  vaulted  in  slender  ribs  and  arches,  surpri- 
singly perforated  and  chiselled  so  as  to  represent  accu- 
rately, vegetables,  fruits,  and  flowers,  intermixed  with 
angels  and  saints,  crosses  and  mitres,  while  in  the  centre 
the  episcopal  arms  were  conspicuous. 

Prince  Edward  sat  at  a  table  covered  with  exquisite 
embroidery-work,  which  was  placed  in  front  of  the 
bishop:  he  was  in  travelling  attire,  splashed  with  the 
mud  of  the  fens  which  he  had  not  long  left.  A  high 
stand,  furnished  with  every  appurtenance  for  writing,  and 
bearing  a  silver  cross  at  either  end,  was  before  him. 

At  another  end  of  the  same  table,  and  leaning  his  el- 
bow on  it,  while  his  face  was  half  concealed  by  his  hand, 
sat  Lord  Hugtj,  in  a  mourning  mantle;  and  by  the  fourth 
side  of  the  table^  facing  him,  stood  the  deformed  Gesta. 
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'*  Sister,"  said  the  bishop,  looknigup  in  her  face  and 
laying  his  hand  in  hers  as  it  rested  on  the  top  of  the  chair, 
and  pressing  it  warmly  as  if  he  was  excited,  ^*  yoo  hare 
just  oome  in  time  to  hear  some  curious  disclosnrss  re- 
garding our  lordly  abbot  of  Crowland,  as  he  would  fain 
have  himself  to  be  called,  who  is  dispensing  death  on 
the  seat  of  justice  here  in  Lincoln  to  jews  and  gentiles.** 

*^  I  have  just  had  with  me,"  said  the  Lady  Isabella, 
'*  the  WOTtfay  hermit,  who  dwells  by  the  swan^pools  be- 
low our  city;  he  informed  me  that  the  young  man  who 
lived  with  Jocenus  the  merchant  as  his  nephew,  and 
who,  it  was  supposed,  had  been  executed  for  the  murder 
of  Lord  Hugh's  confessor,  had  just  surrendered  himself 
to  you.  On  making  inquiry  I  found  that  you  were  about 
to  examine  him  privately.  I  hoped  that  you  would  ad« 
mit  me,  as  I  felt  curious  to  hear  what  he  had  to  say — 
hence  it  is  you  see  me  here." 

'*  Thou  art  welcome,  Isabella.  This  is  not  a  place  of 
judgment  I  am  merely  giving  the  young  man,  as  you 
heard,  a  private  and  impartial  hearing — ^he  requested  it 
very  urgently,  and  I  did  not  see  fit  to  deny  him.  Lord 
Hugh  of  course  is  concerned  to  know  all  that  he  can 
concerning  the  mysterious  losses  he  has  suffered  ;  I  felt 
it  incumbent  on  me  to  request  his  presence  ;  and  as  for 
Prince  Edward,  who  has  just  arrived  at  the  palace,  his 
grace  has  especial  reasons  only  known  to  himself,  he 
avers,  for  desiring  to  be  present.  But  you  have  come 
in  time  to  hear  some  curious  disclosures,  sister — very 
curious  disclosures  indeed,  regarding  our  new  abbot  of 
Crowland.     Proceed  master  Qesta.'* 

Lady  Isabella  looked  narrowly  at  the  latter ;  his  de^ 
formity,  his  cadaverous  countenance,  did  not  prejudice 
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her  against  him.  She  looked  beyond  external  disad- 
vantages. He  spoke  in  his  usual  harsh  tones,  which 
his  late  sufferings  had  made  still  harsher,  and  also  pe« 
culiarly  hollow;  at  times^  when  his  subject  overcame 
him,  they  were  lost  in  his  swelling  throat,  and  became 
inaudible,  or  rose  to  a  singularly  high  key,  strained  and 
sharp,  thrilling  the  listening  auditors  and  awakening  the 
most  exciting  emotions. 

**  My  lord  bishop,"  said  he,  ^'  if  it  please  you  I  will 
recommence  my  painful  story,  that  you  may  have  the 
whole  before  you  without  confusion." 

**  Do  so — do  so,"  said  Grosteste.  ^^  Now,  sister," 
he  added,  speaking  lower,  and  again  looking  hastily  up 
in  her  (bee,  ^*  mark  what  is  coming.  You  will  hear,  I 
know  you  will,  that  which  will  surprise  you." 

*^  I  can  hear  nothing  evil  of  the  abbot,"  thought  the 
lady,  *^  that  will  surpriae  me ;"  but  she  said  nothing 
aloud,  only  listened  very  attentively  to  Gesta's  words. 

*^  I  am  not  a  jew,  though  I  come  before  you  still 
wearing  the  Hebrew  badge— «nd  might  I  live  a  hundred 
years  longer  I  would  still  wear  it,  for  I  love  the  people. 
I  ask  no  favour  from  you  as  a  Christian.  I  am  a  jew  in 
heart,  though  not  by  birth.  My  mother,  I  have  lately 
discovered,  is  no  other  than  the  Witch  Myrsa ;  and  my 
ftifaer,  who  is  dead)  was — ^but  what  he  was,  or  who  he 
was,  can  be  of  no  present  moment  I  have  lived  twenty- 
five  yean  in  the  house  of  Jocenus,  owned  as  his  nephew, 
respected  as  his  son.  I  now  can  boast  of  that  time — and 
I  rejoice  that  I  share  in  that  merchant's  undeserved 
sorrowa  I  rejoice  that  I  am  calumniated  with  him — that 
I  am  accused  with  him ;  and  happy — happy — should  I 
be,  if  I  could  lay  down  my  life  for  him  !" 

3  M 
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Lord  Hugh  drew  his  baud  more  over  his  face,  and 
sighed. 

^^  But  the  prior — the  prior,"  intem^ited  the  hishop ; 
^^  let  us  hear  what  he  had  to  do  with  the  oon^mor's 
death.  Take  heed  whiE^t  you  s&jf— ep^k  nothing  but 
the  truth,  man." 

The  prince  fixed  his  eye  on  Gesta  with  a  look  of 
thought  and  investigation,  rather  thmof  curiofiity.  The 
latter  proceeded : — 

^'  Very  shortly  after  Lady  Helen  de  ObxA  died  I  visited 
Myrza.  I  was  in  a  very  discontented,  gloomy  state  of 
mind,  and  sought  her  aid,  with  the  forlorn  hope  of  ob- 
taining certain  objects  to  which  my  heart  aspired.  The 
prior  of  loanao  was  there ;  he  sppke  with  me ;  he  learat 
my  errand ;  he  persuaded  me  that  he  could  shpw  me 
some  instant  meaos  for  gaittipg  n^y.  w,isbes,  if  I  would 
swear  to  He^p  his  counsel  iaviojb^^  I  4i4  aQ.^tvitfa  oou-i 
dition^  that  now  rel^a^e  me  fiiom  my  oa|]i.  He'tibeH  toM 
me.  that  the  confessor  of  Lady  Helen,  h^d  brought  X^ord 
Hughes  infant  9P9i  to  bifii  puory  with  a,  box  ojT  gold,  wd 
that  th^  former  intended  to  s^t  OMt  foir  Palestine,  to  niake 
search  for  Lord  Hugb>  leaving  the  gold  b^qA  tfoe  chi)d.ln 
his  para"  »         '  . 

«  You  hear  tbfELlIf  sister,'-  wbiMperjed the  bishop^  looking, 
up  in  her  face,  his  countenance  s^l  antiojpatiFe  of  what 
WB^  to  follow  next  *^  The  gold  was  to  be  left  behind**-* 
you  bear  that." 

Lord  ^ugh  now  lookc4  full  at  Qe^ta,  vrbo  coa- 
tinued — 

^^  The  prior  next  proposed  to  me  to  follow  the  con- 
fessor at  a  distance,  and  to  destroy  him  in  some  unin^t 
habited  part  of  the  fens.    I  dared  not  seem  to  sbrink 
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iitmi  the  horrid  proposal.  I  pretended  to  listen  with 
aoqaiesence  to  his  plans  for  the  perpetration  of  the  foul 
aet,  and  the  mode  and  the  place  were  pointed  out  to 
me." 

The  shuddering  Lord  Hugh  here  rose  up  hastily,  and 
wdlked  across  the  room,  theii  stood  listening  at  a  further 
distance.  Exclamations  of  horreir  were  uttered  by  the 
Lady  Isdbelk  and  her  maidmi.    Odsta  i^ent  on : — 

^  My tsli^  by  some  tneabs  uAdei^stood  the  naihre  of  my 
eonfeiience  tfilb  tfie  prior,  itnd  she  #araed  me  most 
ehnphattcally  against  being  deluded  by  htm.  She  be- 
tougbt  me  to  abstain  firohr  Ab  dreadful  deeds  to  which 
he  would  impel  me.  To  her  I  owe  li  tfiat  I  am  clear  of 
blood  I  I  followed  the  cpnftowi  on  bis  way  odt  of  Lin- 
coln ;  I  kept  on  Ms  tmck  tralil  we  were  in  a  district 
where  no  house  appeared,  except  biAy  one  hut  belonging 
to  two  men^  ode  of  them  the  keeper  of  k  rabbit  warren, 
the  other  a  ferrymBtt'  on  the  Wlthilin.  1  saW  him  enlte^ 
the  hht,  kndbtet  my  steps  to  th^same  pla»4«  He  fbund 
i  free  welcome,  and  tematinid)  there  the  higfat  I  did 
the  eaihe.  SKoray  after.  I  kad  4dtiti9rM,  a.  third  dtrangef 
sen^ht  shelter  bedestfa  the  hhmbfe  rdof^be  was-  a  friar, 
and^  like  the  eonftssor  and  myself^  met  with  hospitable 
treatment.  Hie  friar's  oloiemeiitswete  to  Aie  stfspicious, 
atfd  I  watched  him  kitefatively.  Thfc  ro6m  in  which  the 
peasants  put  us  for  the  night  contalined  thfee  straw  pal- 
lets on  the  floor,  and  on  one  of  these  Ae  confessor  lay 
down  to  rest  i  look  possession  of  anothek*,  bni  pur- 
posiitj  retnainted  awake  in  order  to  obsei^ve  the  ^ar.  I 
heard  him  whispering  a  long  time  with  one  of  th&  pto- 
sants  in  the  a^oining  room,  and  feared  that  the  prior, 
deubtftilof  my  renl  partieipatioii  in  bit  detestable  schemes, 
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had  hired  this  friar  to  murder  both  me  and  the  confiw* 
sor,  and  that  the  latter  was  now  endeayourhig  to  obtain 
the  assistance  of  the  peasant  in  order  to  accomplish  his 
object    Under  this  impression  I  awoke  the  confessor, 
informed  him  in  few  words  of  the  prior's  design  against 
him,  and  of  the  danger  which  thea  threatened  him.  The 
good  man  was  bewildered— 4ie  soalroriy  knew  whether 
to  believe  me  or  not    When  I  urged  him  to  eata,T^e  with 
me  from  the  window,  he  trembled  and  hesitated ;  tiie 
precious  moment  was  wasted  bj  him  in  doubts  and  fears 
— the  next,  saw  the  villain  of  a  friar  in  the  room  widi 
us.     *  I  thought  you  had  both  be^  asleep  an  hour  ago,' 
said  he,  seeing  us  sitting  up  talkidg  together.    ^  I  heard 
you  lie  down,  what  has  made  yon  rise  up  iagain  V.    We 
did  not  feel  inclined  for  rest,  I;adswiekred;  the  beds  are 
none  of  the  best,  and  this  pious  father  has  many  enter- 
taining stories  of  tiie  miracles  of  your  catholic  saints  to 
telL  I  could  very  well  wile  away  an  hour  or  two  listening 
to  him.    *  Jews  are  not  wont  to  like  such  storiei,'  said 
the  friar.    *  You  seemed  both  of  you  weary  enough  I 
thought  when  you  left  the  other  room.'    I  saw  the  oon* 
fessor  tremble  as  he  beard  the  sinister  words; — there 
was  cause  for  trembling.    The  cowled  mnrderer  went 
near  to  his  intended  victim.    I  kept  myself  prepared-^ 
but  on  the  alert  as  I  was,  I  could  not  prevent  tiie  sudden 
blow  with  a  poignard,  which  the  fnar  successfully  aimed 
at  the  confessor's  neck." 

*^  And  it  was  thus  the  good  father  perished !"  ex- 
claimed LfOrd  Hugh.  ^'  Oh,  dreadful  story !"  Gesta 
continued : — 

^'  I  grappled  with  the  destroyer,  overcame  him,  and, 
in  self-defence,  smote  his  weapon  into  his  own  heart 
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The  peasants  heard  the  deadly  straggle,  and  nuiked  in  ; 
tiro  bleeding  bodies  were  before  fliem  on  the  floor.  I 
was  unhurt ;  we  took  the  coiiftssdr  ujl,  and  assisted  each 
other  in  endeavonrtng  to  stop  the  flow  of  blood  from  his 
wound;. he  was  not  dead,  but  his  recovery  appeared  to 
me  hopeless.  The  friar's  life  was  quite  extinct,  and  it 
was  deemed  adTisable'to  biiry  bim  at  once,  which  we 
did,  in  the  middle  of  night,  at  the  back  of  the  cottage. 
The  cosiisBSor  was  fortunately  able  to  speak  and  to  clear 
me  from  any  doubts  which  the  peasants  might  have  en* 
tertained  to  my  prejudice.  He  told  (hem  that  I  had 
waked  him  before  the  fiiar  came  in,  that  I  had  acquainted 
him  of  his  peril,  and  had  sought  to  help  him  to  escape:" 
**  Where  are  those  peasants  ?"  ezdaimed  Lord  Hugh, 
retnming  to  the  table.  '^  It  is  fitting  they  be  examined, 
and  that  speedily.  Unibrtunate  priest!"  he  ejaculated, 
sighing ;  ^*  thy  goodness  to  my  lady  and  my  son  met 
with  a  mitorable  reward  I" 

*^  I  trill  undertake  to  bring  one  of  the  peasants  at  any 
hour  before  you,  my  I^Ord  Hugh,"  said  the  prince,  to 
every  one^s  (preat  astonishment 

«'  You,  Prince  Edward!"  reiterated  the  bishop. 
I4>rd  Hugh  caught  at  the  words  of  the  prince  :-— 
**  Your  grace,"   said  he,   with  quickness,  **  perhaps 
knows  more  than  we  of  this  matter.    If  it  be  so,  I  pray 
you  speak  out,  and  relieve  my  doubtful  mind." 

**  Let  the  recital  be  proceeded  with,"  said  the  prince; 
^*  I  would  hear  all  that  thia  Gesta  has  to  reveal  before 
I  say  ought  that  may  help  to  crimmate  any  one." 
Gk>  on,"  cried  the  bisliop  to  Gesta. 
During  the  rest  of  that  night,"  resumed  Gesta, 
^^  the  confessor  continually  spoke  of  the  diild  he  had 


u 
cc 


454  THB  JSW^  DAVCnTBR. 

left  in  ihe- priory  of  letanb^  Thc&gh  eiidnring  graat 
anguish  with  his  wouBd  he  liaVer  oBoe  oomphiiied  of  his 
own  file,  but  6nly.  troubled  himself  for  litde  Sir  II«gfa« 
*  Oh|  what  will  beoonke  of  the  bojr  in  the  hotase  of  thU 
treacherous  prior  !**-^h)  wbai  will  become  of  hiia  2*-*-Oh 
that  I  could  live  for  hie  sake  V  These  were  some  of  his 
moumiiil  expressions)  which  malted  bofli  me  and  the 
peasantfli" 

Lord  Hugh  sat  down  and  petered  his  eyes^  fiom  which 
tears  were  dropping. 

<'  At  daylight/'  Gesta  resumed,  '<  I  returned|  to  the 
house  of  my  supposed  uncle,  and  one  of  the  peasatols 
procured  a  leech  to  minister  to  ihe  confessor.  For  two 
days  I  was  closely  engaged  with  the  merchant's  affairs, 
at  the  end  of'  the  second  day  I  set  out  |to  the  hot  On 
my  way  thither  I  Was  met  by  one  of  the  peasants.  How 
is  the  priest,  I  asked  9  tbp  4iep]y  was,  *  He  is  dead.  I 
left  him  with  the  leech  early  yestennem,  and  -did  not 
retmH  tin  midnight,  for  i  had  beeH  at  Sledbrd  ^r  With 
my  raUrito.  As  soon  as  I  Went  in  the  leech  tofd  me  he 
was  dead.'  Hearing  the  pessant  sayfhiB;^''  contintted 
Gesta^  ^^'mf  ste^lens  were,  again  ezeitedl  I  ^red 
that  the  prior  !had)  bad  the  wduiided  confessor  carried  off 
aliy^  into  a  confinemeni  that  migfht  prove  worvs"  than 
death." 

<'  Why,  Was  not  the  body  in  ike 'but  1"  demanded 
LerdHn^; 

<•  Nov  my  lord,"  rei^ked  Qesta,  ^^'  it  wsn  carried  away 
in  a  litter  by  two  liionks^  aoitonling  to  the  peattrntV  ac- 
count of  the  leech's  sCa/teiiieiii"^ 

f^  i¥bu  faanre  told,  us  thlit  there  were  two  men  be- 
longing^ tb  the  hot,"  said  the  lishop,  ^  when  wa^  the 
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second  of  them  when  the  body  was  remored  1 — Was  he 
ahseiit.  too  ?" 

"  On  the  Witham  with  his  ferry-boat,  as  I  was  told," 
replied  Gesta. 

*'  Where  is  the  leech  ?"  inquired  Lord  Hugh* 

Gesta  replied  that  he  had  been  at  some  pains  to.m^e 
inquiries,  and  had  learned  that  the  same  man»  a  jei¥,  had 
been  employed  Vy  thft  abbot  to  translate,  in  the  chapter- 
house, Hebrew  letters,  writteix  by  Jocenus  and  his  daugh- 
ter to  their  rabbins  and  principal  friends.  He  had  also 
discovered  that  Aaron,  as  the  leeeh  was  named,  now 
dwelt  in  the  castle,  and  attended  the  sick  bed  of  the 
earl's  grapdson,  Sir  Oervase.'' 

^^  Xst  him  be  brought  hjlther  at  once !"  oried  Lord 
Hugh,  moving  to  the  doop^  to  give  order^  to  a  pfkge  in. 
waiting. 

'<  Not  yet,*'  interrupted  both  the  bishc^  and  the 
prince.  ^*  Let  ua  hear  all  this  man  has  to  39C{r,  and  we 
may  then  better  judge  how  to  act" 

**  Aftefwards  I  had  an  interview  with  the  prior,"  said 
Gesia,  **  and  told,  him  that  tfaeconfessor,^and  his.  second 
messenger  the  friar,  were  both  dead  apd  both  buried. 
I  remember  his  exclamations  at  receiving  the  tidings, 
which  seemed  to  give  him  the  highest  satisfaction : — 
'  My  good  stars  prevail !'  cried  he ;  *  They  weie  both 
in  my  way. — ^May  aU  those  who  obstruct  my  course 
quickly  become  as  they  are ! — Jew,  you  are  the  only 
individual  living  possessed  of  the  secret  of  the  confessor's 
disappearance !— you  only  know  who  holds  the  young 
Sir  Hugh's  inheritance ! — Beware,  lest,  a  word  or  look  of 
yours  betray  me  I — Earth  has  not  a  spot  in,  which  you 
would  be  safe  if  Jl  suspected  you ! — I  shall  give  it  out 
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that  the  priest  took  the  gold  and  the  title-deeds  of  Lady 
Helen's  lands  with  him  on  his  journey  toward  the  Holy 
Land ;  and  it  will  be  very  strange  if  I  cannot  fill  ru- 
mour's busy  mouth  with  a  story  of  his  having  been 
robbed  and  murdered,  or  drowned,  on  the  way.'  " 

*^  Hear  you  that,  sister  Isabella  ?"  whispered  the 
bishop  energetically,  again  putting  his  hand  on  hers 
upon  the  chair  top,  and  pressing  it  widi  sudden  heat. 
"  Hearest  thou  that  ?  I  knew  what  oar  abbot  of  Crow- 
land  was  in  his  heart.  A  goodly  overseer  is  be  of  the 
Master's  sheep; — is  he  not  ?" 

The  lady's  features  were  nearly    covered  with  the 
lawn  veil,  which  sat  close  like  a  hood  on  heir  head,  droop-- 
ing  over  her  forehead ;  she  said  nothing,  and  poorly 
Were  her  feelings   interpreted  *by  the  sigh  which  she 
breathed. 

**  And  while  you  spoke  with  the  prior  after  the  oc- 
currence in  the  hut,  did  you  still  think  that  the  confessor 
was  alive,  and  in  his  power?"  inquired  Lord  Hugh. 

"  I  cannot  say  I  did,**  replied  Gesta,  reflect!  ngly. 
**  No,  my  lord ;  the  conviction  was  forced  upon  me  that 
he  knew  little  more  of  the  priesfs  fate  than  I  told 
him." 

**  Strange — ^very  strange  !'*  exclaimed  Lord  Hugh. 
**  By  the  cross  of  Jerusalem,  I  cannot  fathom  it!  The 
mystery  thickens  rather  than  disperses !  "  I  wduld  the 
leech  were  here!  He  must  know  more  than  you" have 
said  of  the  carrying  away  of  the  holy  father's  body  from 
the  cottage.  My  lord  bishop,  give  orders  that  he  be 
sent  for  from  the  castle;  and  you.  Prince  Edward,  I  re- 
quest of  your  grace  to  bring  forward  the  peasant  ac- 
cording to  your  promise." 
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*<  A  httle  patience,  my  Lord  Hugh,"  said  the  prince. 
*<  I  will  do  what  I  said  at  the  proper  season.  Moreover, 
I  will  undertake  to  produce  Aaron  the  leech  also— so 
put  yoaraelf  to  no  trouble." 

*'  I  cannot  understand  how  you  can  effect  this,  but  I 
rely  on  tiie  word  of  your  grace,"  said  Lord  Hugh,  after 
a  pause  of  surprise.  He  turned  to  Gesta — ^^  Now  if 
you  have  aught  more  to  relate,  go  on." 

^*  I  have  little  more  to  add  that  concerns  the  confes* 
sor,"  said  Gtosta,  ^<  with  which  you  are  not  already  ac- 
quainted.* It  suited  the  prior  lately  to  have  me  con- 
demned for  the  murder  of  the  priest.  I  was  on  the  point 
of  suffering  death  on  the  gallows — the  hangman  blind- 
folded me,  and  a  hand  led  me,  as  I  thought,  to  the  place 
of  death ;  but  when  the  hand  left  mine  I  heard  sounds  of 
life,  and  even  merriment  about  me ;  and  having  got  one 
of  my  arms  loose  firom  the  bands  which  confined  them 
behind,  and  having  torn  off  the  bandage  from  my  eyes, 
I  found  myself  in  the  open  street  at  liberty !" 

^*  Supposing  this  a  true  account  of  your  escape,"  said 
the  bishop,  *^  know  you  not  who  it  was  led  you  out  of 
the  prison  ? — ^Was  it  either  of  the  gaol-keepers,  Garston 
or  Royston  ?" 

*^  I  am  sure  it  was  neither,"  said  Gesta :  ^^  I  am 
convinced  it  was  some  one  in  monkish  weeds  of  serge, 
for  the  loose  sleeve  bmshed  my  arm  se? era!  times ;  the 
foot  of  the  person  ako  was  sandalled,  not  iron-shod  like 
that  of  a  soldier." 

Gesta  here  caught  the  eye  of  Lady  Isabella,  and  fan- 
cied he  perceived  a  slight  sign  of  caution  made  to  him 
with  her  finger.  Under  this  idea  he  suddenly  checked 
himself  and  became  silent ;  then  changing  his  tone  to 

3n 
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one  vehement  and  powerful,  more  particularly  address- 
ing Grosteste,  concluded  thus : — 

^*  The  prior,  my  lord  bishop,  besides  having  planned 
and  accomplished  the  death  of  the  confessor,  also  en- 
deavoured to  win  me  to  betray  the  merchant's  trust  in 
me,  and  to  plunder  him  of  a  large  sum.  That  act  of 
guilt,  however,  I  could  not  be  tempted  to  commit ;  but 
being  in  the  prior's  power,  I  dissembled  with  him,  as  in 
the  case  of  the  confessor.  Still  worse  than  this,  my 
lords/'  added  Gesta,  looking  across  the  table  in  the 
face  of  the  crusader,  and  speaking  with  bold  and  piercing 
emphasis — ^^  oh,  worse  than  all  his  other  acts !  the  ab- 
horred, the  detestable  hypocrite,  sought  to  induce  me  to 
betray  the  only,  the  beautiful,  the  glorious-minded 
daughter  of  Jocenus,  to  his  then  patron — ^the  earl  of 
Lincoln !  My  eyes  were  now  quite  opened.  I  instantly 
shook  him  off  as  an  incarnate  demon !  and  never  since 
that  hour  have  I  exchanged  one  sentence  with  him. 
Now,  however,  face  to  face  with  him,  I  am  readv  to 
swear  to  all  the  truth  of  these  things,  and  to  more  than 
these." 

Lord  Hugh  started  up  and  went  to  the  bishop ;  he 
seemed  intolerably  agitated ;  Gesta's  gloomy  eyes  pur- 
sued him  ;  he  read  the  workings  of  the  crusader's  soul, 
and,  wretched  and  desolate  as  was  his  own  condition,  he 
would  not  have  exchanged  it  for  that  of  the  knight 

There  now  followed  some  desultory  conversation  be- 
tween the  prince,  the  bishop,  and  Lord  Hugh,  to  all 
which  Lady  Isabella  listened  with  the  deepest  interest 

"  It  is  your  opinion  then,"  said  the  prince  to  the  bishop, 
at  conclusion  of  the  conference,  ^^  that  the  legate,  and 
the  lord-sh  eriff  of  the  county,  should  be  sent  for,  and 
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that  until  they  arrive  all  which  we  have  learnt,  and  may 
yet  learn  further,  of  this  matter  in  hand,  had  best  be 
kept  hidden  within  our  own  breasts.'' 

^*  That  is  my  opinion,  your  grace,"  said  the  bishop. 

^^  Let  it  be  so  then,"  said  the  prince ;  *^  and  if  my 
royal  father  could  be  present  when  the  abbot's  past  ways 
are  brought  to  light,  faith  of  my  life !  he  would  find  a 
case  before  him  no  less  frequent  in  secret  than  uncommon 
in  public,  for  vile  and  ambitious  churchmen  crowd  our 
land,  and,  like  the  jews,  make  a  pestilence  in  it." 

*^  And  you  will  bring  me  to  speak  with  those  peasants 
and  the  leech  ?"  said  Lord  Hugh,  inquiringly. 

^*  Immediately,"  answered  the  prince,  and  then  re* 
tired. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


"  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  ^^tk^-^^^Shaktfeare. 


Lady  Isabella  now  came  to  the  table,  and  said — 
"  Brother  Grosteste,  and  my  Lord  Hugh,  I  crave  liberty 
to  speak  on  behalf  of  the  merchant  and  his  daughter, 
whom  the  abbot  has  condemned." 

^^  Speak  freely,  sister,"  said  the  bishop. 

^'  Say  all  that  is  in  your  heart,  lady !"  exclaimed 
Lord  Hugh. 

*'  If  I  do  that,"  said  Lady  Isabella,  ^^  I  should  say 
at  once  that  both  are  guiltless." 

*^  A  bold  assertion,  sister,"  cried  the  bishop. 

*'  I  can  support  it,"  said  the  lady. 

*^  Guiltless !"  exclaimed  the  knight,  repeating  the 
word. 

"  Yes,  my  lord,"^  said  Lady  Isabella,  firmly. 

^^  Guiltless! — ^And  have  suffered  the  loss  of  all  they 
had  ?"  exclaimed  Lord  Hugh. 

*^  AU^'*  said  Lady  Isabella,  with  unrestrained  feeling. 
^^  Their  home  is  in  ashes — their  possessions  are  in  the 
abbot's  coffers — the  father  is  a  desolate  fugitive  in  one 
direction — the  daughter  in  another." 

"  Madam,  you  must  be  mistaken  as  to  their  inno- 
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cence,''  said  the  knigtit ;  ^^  the  prior  assured  me  that 
they  bad  crucified  my  boy." 

**  And  have  you  heard  nothing  to  shake  your  confi- 
dence in  the  prior,  my  lord  ?" 

**  Truly — I  have ;  but  until  1  have  seen  the  peasants 
and  the  leech,  I  dare  not  entirely  give  credence  to  what 
has  been  said  against  him." 

'^  You  may,  my  lord  ;  for  I  myself  pledge  my  word  as 
a  lady  and  a  canoness,fhat  all  which  you  have  heard  this 
hour  to  his  disparagement  is  true.** 

"  If  it  be  so,"  exclaimed  the  knight,  ^  double  woe 
£9Jls  on  me !  Rather  would  I  that  I  myself  should  have 
perished  than  have  brought  evil  on  the  innocent !  It 
was  with  great  misgivings  I  first  yielded  to  the  belief 
that  Jocenus  and  Judith  were  capable  of  the  foul  deed. 
I  have  heard  of  their  ruin,  and  expected  their  doom,  with 
miserable  feelings  of  doubt  If  they  have  indeed  suffered 
wrongfully,  no  ray  of  peace  can  ever  shine  upon  me 
more !" 

"  The  prince  has  undertaken  to  bring  the  peasants 
and  the  leech  into  your  presence,"  said  the  lady;  **  they 
will  satisfy  you  fully  that  the  prior  is  wholly  answerable 
for  the  death  of  your  lady's  confessor;  but  I  will  irader- 
take  to  produce  another  person  also  who  shall  supply 
every  link  that  is  wanting  in  the  evidence.  I  will  also, 
my  Lord  Hugh,  bring  forward  a  monk  of  Icanno  who 
will  establish  my  assertion  that  the  merchant  and  his 
daughter,  and  all  their  dependants,  together  with  this 
young  man,  Gesta,  are  perfectly  guiltless  of  the  cmci- 
fixion.  Nay,  that  your  son  was  never  crucified  at  all, 
but  died  by  an  accident." 

**  Holy  mother !"  exclaimed  the  knight ;  **  how  have 
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I  been  imposed  upon  !     How  have  I  been"  deceived  I 
That  subtle  man  has  indeed  blinded  me !" 

The  bishop  was  nearly  as  much  astonished  as  the  cru- 
sader; he  called  on  Gesta  to  speak  out  what  he  knew  of 
the  death  of  Sir  Hugh,  and  of  the  boy's  visits  to  the 
merchant's  house. 

Gesta  could  scarcely  stand  with  emotion,  which  the 
Lady  Isabella  perceiving,  she  herself  pointed  out  to  him 
a  stool,  and,  in  accents  of  commiseration,  invited  him  to 
sit  He  did  so ;  and  then  rallying  himself  obeyed  the 
command  of  the  bishop. 

The  feelings  of  Lord  Hugh  were  excited  to  the  ut* 
most,  when  Gesta  described  with  sincerity  and  warmth 
the  child's  first  introduction  to  Judith  by  her  father,  and 
her  attachment  to  him  subsequently.  The  knight  could 
not  doubt  Gesta's  narration ;  he  felt  that  it  exactly  ac- 
corded with  his  former  ideas  of  the  character  of  Judith 
and  Jocenus.  The  pictures  which  Gesta  drew  of  the 
kindness  and  affection  that  Sir  Hugh  had  always  met  in 
the  house  of  the  merchant,  he  feU  were  real,  but  they 
were  more  particularly  verified  in  his  mind  by  the  re- 
collection of  what  his  son  himself  had  said  to  him  during 
their  first  and  only  meeting.  Hugh  had  spoken  raptur- 
ously to  him  of  the  pretty  Jewish  lady  and  her  dear 
father.  His  childish  praises  of  the  persecuted  pair,  and 
his  expressions  of  love  for  them,  were  all  tenderly  re- 
collected by  the  knight,  who  now  felt  them  as  stinging 
reproaches  against  his  own  hasty  prejudices,  Hugh  had 
said  things  greatly  to  the  jprior's  disadvantage,  and  had 
artlessly  shown  much  dislike  to  him  ;  this  also  the  knight 
was  not  slow  to  remember,  and  his  convictions  gradually 
became  settled  on  behalf  of  the  injured  Hebrews. 


THB  JBW'S   DAUOHTBB.  463 

Lady  Isabella  refused  to  mention  the  names  of  the  two 
individuals  whom  she  was  prepared  to  bring  forward  to 
substantiate  the  abbot's  guilt 

<^  They  had  best  remain  unseen,"  said  she,  '*  until 
the  investigation  already  agreed  upon  takes  plaoe  before 
the  legate  and  sheriff.  The  abbot  is  crafty  and  dangerous : 
the  blow  must  light  on  him  publicly  and  suddenly,  or  it 
will  only  put  a  very  brief  stop  to  his  bad  career.''  A 
slight  sigh  followed  these  words ;  she  then  exhorted 
the  knight  to  rest  on  the  fiuth  of  her  assurance  that  his 
child  had  died  by  an  accident,  and  that  the  nail-marks 
in  his  hands  and  feet  had  been  made  after  death  by  the 
prior  himself.  She  willingly  took  upon  herself  all  the 
responsibility  that  attached  itself  to  such  an  important 
declaration,  and  only  requested  from  the  knight,  and  her 
brother,  the  bishop,  a  temporary  secresy,  necessary  to 
secure  the  ends  of  justice. 

Gesta's  heart  thrilled  with  ecstatic  hope ;  the  prospect 
now  opening  for  Judith  and  Jocenus  had  assumed  a 
sudden  brightness,  and  in  that  brightness  his  devoted 
spirit  completdy  revelled.  His  dim  eye  beamed  with 
joy,  and  the  despondency  habitual  to  his  countenance 
gave  place  to  an  animated  expression,  that,  to  Lady  Isa- 
bella who  knew  what  had  caused  it,  made  him  appear 
particularly  pleasing. 

The  bishop  had  been  pondering  all  that  had  passed ; 
he  now  reminded  each  present  that  the  abbot  had  a 
variety  of  charges  against  Jocenus,  from  all  which  it 
was  very  unlikely  the  latter  would  obtain  an  acquittal. 
The  prince,  he  said,  was  evidently  strongly  disposed  to 
assist  in  bringing  the  abbot  to  justice,  but  his  grace  so 
detested  the  Hebrews  that  it  was  quite  certain  the  mer- 
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chant  would  find  no  personal  {ayour  from  him.  The 
Lady  Isabella  remarked  that  she  was  only  anxious  for  a 
just  result,  as  she  knew  her  brother  himself  was,  Jo* 
cenus  had  already  lost  the  whole  of  his  property,  and  she 
felt  confident  that  when  ttie  witnesses  for  him  had  been 
openly  heard,  no  one  would  be  able  to  fasten  upom  him 
any  crime  deserving  punishment. 

'<  I  hope  he  may  be  cleared  of  all,  and  that  all  he  had 
may  be  returned  to  him^"  said  the  bishop ;  ^'  but  first  it 
must  be  wrenched  firom  the  abbot  I  will  speak  tnily 
of  the  merchant,"  he  added,  '^  I  never  knew  a  quieter 
resident  in  Lincoln  than  he  has  been.  He  has  minded 
his  aflairs  without  stirring  up  troubles  between  the  jews 
and  Christians,  and  he  has  dealt  honestly,  I  verily  be- 
lieve,  with  all  who  have  traded  with  him,  though  he  has 
ofttimes  suffered  bad  treatment  from  those  persons  who 
should  have  known  better." 

The  bishop  now  remembered  that  Gesta  had  avowed 
himself  the  sod  of  Myrza:-* 

^*  I  set  my  face  against  witchcraft,  and  necromaaey^ 
and  every  thing  of  the  sort,"  said  he,  '*  as  I  do  against 
the  obstinate  infidelity  of  the  jews;  but  to  all  pec^le  I 
would  fain  see  justice  dona  The  woman  has  been  charged 
by  the  abbot  with  having  been  the  first  cause  of  the  death 
of  Lord  Hugh's  son,  by  a  malignant  curse,  and  she  was 
imprisoned  this  morning  in  consequence.  Know  you 
aught  in  her  favour  ?-^peak  (truly,  as  an  accountable 

80UL'» 

G(esta  was  startled;  he  had  missed  her  from  her  8oli« 
tary  tower,  in  which  he  had  been  lying  concealed,  but 
had  supposed  that  she  was  wandering  in  some  of  Ae  wild 
places  to  which  she  often  resorted  for  roots,  reptiles, 
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i<f 


and  similar  things  that  she  used   in  her  ^mystic  pro- 
fessioa 

^*  My  lord  bishop,'*  said  he,  *^  I  cannot  say  that  my 
wretched  mother  has  not  pursued  the  study  of  runic 
mysteries.  The  passion  for  occult  knowledge  has  always  , 
been  strong  in  her,  as  it  has  been  in  many  who  have 
found  favour  from  Christian  nobles.  But  no  professor 
of  the  secret  arts,  has,  I  am  bold  to  say,  ever  manifested 
a  better  disposition  than  herself.  She  would  not  use  the 
power  that  she  possesses  to  work  any  one's  harm.  She 
is  incapable  of  malevolence,  my  lord.  For  many  years 
she  has  lived  at  the  borders  of  this  city,  yet  no  one,  of 
all  her  cruel  and  ignorant  enemies,  has  been  able  to  bring 
home  to  her  charge  one  act  of  premeditated  injury.  They 
have  abused  her,  prevented  her  from  procuring  food  or 
clothing,  provoked  her  by  wicked  slanders,  and  by  per- 
sonal ill-treatment,  yet  no  public  court  of  judgment  has 
ever  once  convicted  her  of  any  act  of  wilful  malice  or 
revenge.  If  she  has  refrained  from  retaliation  where  it 
was  most  desenredly  due,  is  it  to  be  believed  that  she 
would  wither  the  life  of  an  innocent  child  who  had  never 
offended  her  in  the  least  ?  Oh,  no,  no,  my  lord  bishop, 
Myrza  could  not  do  it !  but  I  will  explain  the  cause  of 
the  prior's  enmity.  She  was  resorted  to  by  him  for  a 
poisonous  mixture,  intended  for  Sir  Hugh.  She  not 
only  refused  to  give  it  to  him,  but  also  threatened  him' 
with  open  exposure  if  he  dared  to  obtain  any  for  the 
purpose  from  other  hands !" 

"  Is  it  possible !"  exclaimed  Lord  Hugh.  "  If  this 
be  verity,"  said  he,  "  I  will  befriend  that  woman  as  long 
as  I  live!" 

^^  I  have  not  heard  of  this  before,"  said  Lady  Isabella, 

3o 
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^<  but  I  do  not  doubt  it."  She  then  asked  Gesta  if 
Myrza  had  not  once  supplied  the  prior  with  poison. 
Gesta  replied  it  was  too  true  that  she  had,  and  as  the 
lady  knew  of  the  circumstance  she  doubtless  knew  also, 
which  he  did  not,  how  that  poison  had  been  employed. ' 

The  Lady  Isabella  said  that  at  the  coming  examina- 
tion of  the  case  before  the  public  eye,  it  should  be  seen 
by  all  men  how  it  had  been  employed. 

Lord  Hugh  fastened  his  eyes  on  her  as  she  spoke, 
while  his  thoughts  were  striving  to  penetrate  through  the 
whole  mystery,  and  to  arrange  all^  the  scattered  links  of 
the  evidence,  all  the  strange  circumstances  that  had  been 
brought  to  light,  in  one  connected  view.  But  the  re- 
flection that  his  boy  ha^  not  perished  by  the  horrible 
means  on  which  his  imagination  had  so  much  dwelt,  and 
that  Judith  and  Jocenus  were  suffering  innocently, 
threw  into  the  shade  all  other  considet^tions.  It  was  in 
vain  he  endeavoured  to  gather  from  what  he  had  heard 
some  positive  conviction  as  to  whether  his  deceased 
lady's  valued  confessor  had  really  died  or  not;  but  turn* 
ing  suddenly  to  Gesta,  he  asked  if  he  knew  to  what 
monastery  the  two  monks  belonged  who  had  taken  the 
body  from  the  hut. 

Gesta  answered  that  he  did  not;  the  leech,  when 
questioned  on  the  point  by  the  fenman,  had  said  tfiat 
they  wore  habits  different  from  those  of  any  of  the  le- 
ligious  orders  which  he  had  seen  in  Lincoln. 

Lord  Hugh  then  desired  the  bbhop  to  give  his  opinion 
of  the  confessor's  fate.  Ghrosteste  expressed  himself  in 
doubt  until  he  should  see  the  leech. 

At  this  instant  the  prince  returned  into  the  apartment, 
and  said  that  Aaron  the  jew,  and  Philip  the  ferryman 
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of  the  Witham,  formerly  the  rabbit-keeper  of  the  soli- 
tary cottage  in  the  fens,  had  been  in  the  anti-room  with- 
out all  the  time  of  Gsta's  examination.  A  page  was  im- 
mediately ordered  to  bring  them  in,  which  was  done.  ^ 

The  prince  now  explained  that  he  had  been  lately  at 
the  fortress  of  a  friend,  which  was  situated  in  the  low- 
land level  of  the  county,  and  that  his  guide  across  one 
of  the  marshes  had  been  this  Philip,  who  still  dwelt  in 
the  lope  hut  which  Gesta  had  described.     Philip  had 
not  felt  himself  so  strong  in  health  latterly  as  he  once 
had  been,  and  when  he  knew  that  it  was  Prince  Ed- 
ward whom  he  was  conducting,  he  felt  an  uncontrolable 
desire  to  ease  his  mind  by  telling  the  secret  that  had 
so  long  lain  on  it    The  prince  listened  with  much  cu- 
riosity and  patience  to  his  long  and  rambling  story, 
which,  when  stripped  of  its  circumlocutions  and  tire- 
some expletives,  exactly  harmonised  with  Gesta^s  ac- 
count.   A  repetition  of  the  story  was  now  drawn  from 
Philip,  but  contained  few  points  of  interest  new  to  our 
readers.    He  described  the  confessor  as  a  tall,  upright 
man,  between  fifty  and  sixty  years  of  age,  with  a  ruddy 
countenance,  and  of  a  cheerful  behaviour,  and  repre- 
sented the  friar  who  stabbed  the  priest,  as  a  thin,  dark 
man.     He  took  oath  to  the  important  fact  that  the  con- 
fessor, after  being  wounded,  had  told  him  several  times 
that  Gesta  would  have  saved  him,  and  that  it  was  the 
friar  who  had  struck  him.   Philip's  testimony,  therefore, 
perfectly  cleared  Gesta  in  the  minds  of  all  present  from 
every  implication  in  the  confessor's  death. 

Aaron,  the  little  medical  practitioner,  stood  by  with 
anxious  and  dubious  looks  while  Philip  was  undergoing 
examination.     Ever  and  anon  he  applied  to  his  snuff- 
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stained  nostrils  an  iron  pouncet-box,  with  wbich  he 
sought  to  revive  his  timorous  spirits.  Sir  Gervase,  the 
earl's  grandson,  had  contrived  to  let  him  escape  from 
the  cell  in  which  the  earl  had  confined  him  for  his  rob- 
bery of  the  cabinets  of  the  deceased  countess.  He  was 
in  the  building  called  the  Boar's  Den  when  the  prince  ar-> 
rived  there,  on  the  morning  when  Judith  was  attacked 
by  the  ague  which  she  had  caught  in  the  fatal  marsh. 
Aaron  had  been  prescribing  for  her,  and  went  into  the 
kitchen,  where  Philip,  who  was  there  taking  a  meal  of 
pork  and  beer,  recognised  him.  As  soon  as  the'prince 
learned  that  Aaron  was  the  leech  of  whom  Philip  had 
spoken  so  particularly  in  his  mysterious  story,  he  had  a 
private  conversation  with  him,  which  was  so  important^ 
that  he  thought  proper  to  bring  away  both  Aaron  and 
Philip  to  the  palace  at  Lincoln  without  loss  of  time,  in 
order  that  their  mutual  testimony  might  be  given  before 
other  witnesses,  of  rank,  since  it  was  a  person  of  rank 
whom  it  so  seriously  criminated. 

Aaron  prevaricated  a  good  deal,  when  first  he  spoke 
before  the  bishop,  but  a  threat  of  severe  usage  soon 
brought  from  him  a  tolerably  straightforward  statement 
to  tliis  effect : — On  the  day  when  he  was  led  alone  in 
the  hut  with  the  confessor,  after  having  bandaged  his 
wound,  and  giving  him  a  medicated  drink  which  cast 
him  into  a  sleep,  a  person  in  the  dress  of  a  wandering 
pilgrim,  whom  he  detected  to  be  the  prior  of  Icanno, 
entered  the  outer  room  of  the  hut  (which  contained 
only  two  large  apartments)  and  craved  a  drink  of  water, 
which  Aaron  gave  to  him.  The  pretended  pilgrim  then 
talked  with  him  about  the  sick  confessor,  and  told  him 
if  he  raised  up  the  latter  to  dwell  longer  in  this  iniquitous 
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world,  there  were  some  persons  who  would  not  thank 
him,  and  he  would  be  doing  any  thing  but  a  benefit  to 
the  holy  man  himself.  Aaron,  understanding  him  very 
well,  asked  what  reward  those  persons  he  had  named 
would  give  him  for  sending  the  priest  into  sueh  a  quiet 
sleep  as. that  it  should  never  be  broken.  The  pilgrim 
thereupon  counted  out  fifty  gold  marks  on  the  table,  and 
said  those  persons  would  give  as  much  as  that,  if  he 
(Aaron)  would  administer  to  the  confessor  the  few  drops 
of  black  liquid  which  he  put  beside  the  money  in  a  little 
phial.  Aaron  being,  he^said,  in  great  need  at  the  time, 
took  up  the  money  and  the  bottle,  and  the  pilgrim  (or 
prior)  going  with  him  into  the  ropm  where  the  confessor 
lay  in  a  seeming  slumber,  he  mixed  the  black  liquid  in 
the  remainder  of  the  drink  that  stood  by  the  pallet  ready 
for  the  priest  when  he  should  awaka  The  prior  then 
withdrew  behind  a  curtain  that  shaded  the  door;  the 
confessor  awoke,  and  Aaron  administered  to  him  the 
drink,  the  prior  observing  from  his  hiding-place.  This 
done,  the  priest  sank  back  on  his  pillow  overcome  as  it 
seemed  by  a  sudden  heaviness,  and  Aaron  went  into  the 
other  room  with  the  pilgrim,  who  felt,  satisfied  that  the 
confessor  had  not  an  hour  to  live,  and  charged  the  leech 
to  bury  him  as  soon  as  ever  he  should  have  expired, 
which  the  latter,  for  his  own  safety,  promised  to  do. 
The  prior  then  departed  with  haste«  Aaron  had  watched 
for  the  confessor's  death  two  hours,  when,  to  his  surprise, 
the  sick  man  sat  up  greatly  recovered,  and  immediately 
began  binding  up  his  garments  and  putting  on  his  hood 
and  sandals.  He  had  feigned  sleep,  (for  the  first  narcotic 
Aaron  had  given  him  had  only  partially  taken  effect,) 
and  bad  heard  all  which  had  passed  between  his  dis* 
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guised  foe  and  the  leech.  The  poisoned  draught  he  had 
contrived  to  pour  into  the  loosened  neck  of  his  cassock. 
Fear  had  now  a  diiSerent  power  over  him  from  that  it 
had  exerted  in  the  night  He  seemed  to  feel  no  more 
pain  from  his  wound,  no  more  faintness,  but  was  ani- 
mated, and  had  all  his  thoughts  at  his  command.  *'  Yoa 
have  got  your  fifty  marks  in  your  hand,*'  said  he  to 
Aaron,  *'  now  do  not  hesitate  to  do  me  a  good  turn 
gratis^  you  will  lose  nothing  by  it  at  present,  and  here- 
after, when  my  Lord  Hugh  comes  back,  you  may  gain 
more  than  you  think  o£  Help  me  to  get  forward  to 
the  nearest  town  from  Lincoln;  depend  on  it — ^nay,  I 
swear  it— it  shall  not  be  known  by  any  man  but  thyself 
that  I  am  alive  until  Lord  Hugh  returns,  if  you  keep 
your  own  counseL"  Aaron  considered  what  the  con- 
fessor had  wisely  said,  that  he  had  the  fifty  marks  safely 
in  his  hand,  and  having  been  promised  on  oath  by  the 
priest  that  no  one  should  know  of  his  existence  until  the 
period  that  was  now  come,  he  not  only  suflfered  the 
confessor  to  escape  the  scene  of  peril,  but,  with  surprising 
generosity,  forced  upon  his  acceptance,  also,  a  couple  of 
the  prior's  marks,  not  informing  the  former,  however, 
that  he  had  stolen  all  the  money  concealed  in  his  doak 
and  wallet,  which  had  been  intended  for  the  expenses  of 
his  long  journey,  but  leaving  the  good  man  to  discover 
the  loss  at  his  leisure.  What  had  become  of  the  priest 
after  he  quitted  the  hut  Aaron  knew  not ;  but  as  the 
succeeding  night  was  particularly  misty  and  dark,  and 
the  road  across  the  level  overflowed  with  water,  the  leech 
was  rather  disposed  to  conjecture  that  he  had  perished, 
and  the  bishop  and  the  prince  concurred  in  the  suppo- 
sition.    But  Lord  Hugh  was  not  to  be  satisfied  of  this 


TB&  Jew's  DMroHTBR,  471 

until  the  religious  houses  situated  between  Lincoln  and 
the  sea-coast  had  been  examined,  which  was  done  by 
the  order  of  Grosteste  without  delay.  After  several 
days  of  hasty  but  vigilant  search,  no  trace  of  the  confes- 
sor was  to  be  found,  excepting  only  the  dubious  evidence 
of  a  fenman  living  farther  out  on  the  great  Lincoln  level 
near  the  road,  who  said  that  about  the  time  of  the  holy 
father's  disappearance,  he  had  heard  cries  of  distress  in 
the  night  time,  which  had  roused  him  from  his  bed,  but 
on  going  abroad  with  lighted  torches  he  could  see  no 
one.  This  man's  account  at  last  served  to  make  Lord 
Hugh  adopt  the  opinion  of  his  friends,  that  the  priest 
had  been  lost  as  he  was  making  his  way  by  night  from 
the  hut  in  which  the  prior  had  endeavoured  to  murder 
him. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 


•*  O,  this  18  fall  ofpHy  t--Sir,  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  coisea  on  their  heads. 
That  were  the  authors." — Shaktpeare. 

**  When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies, 
But  in  battalions.''^5Shd[rJ2M(irtf. 


Mbamwhilb  the  merchant,  with  the  labourers  who  had 
assisted  him  and  Gesta  through  the  subterranean  pas- 
sage, had  been  hidden  in  Mjrza's  tower.  The  super- 
stitious fears  with  which  this  building  was  regarded,  made 
it  a  tolerably  safe  place  of  concealment  for  them  at  pre- 
sent ;  so  safe,  indeed,  Leoni  considered  it,  that  he  caused 
to  be  removed  thither,  by  divers  subtle  contrivances, 
those  goods  belonging  to  Jocenus,  which,  it  will  be  re- 
membered,  the  latter  had  sent  to  his  friend's  house  at 
nearly  the  beginning  of  the  panic. 

When  Iscara,  Leoni's  mother,  heard  of  the  ruin  in 
which  Jocenus  and  his  daughter  were  involved,  she  an- 
noyed her  son  greatly  by  her  continual  expression  of  how 
much  she  was  pleased  that  he  was  not  comnected  with 
them  in  relationship  as  he  had  once  wished  to  have  been. 
She,  *^  for  her  part,  had  always  foreseen  some  evil 
coming  on  them.  '  Pride  goes  before  destruction,'  as 
King  Solomon  says.    Jocenus,  she  very  well  knew,  could 


THB  JBW'S    OAUGHTBR.  473 

not  alvrays  wear  a  turban  fit  for  the  grand  sultan  of  the 
Moslems,  nor  such  |rare  and  fine  furs,  neither  could  his 
household  be  always  so  richly  kept,  like  a  palace  of  Per- 
sian princes.  Then  Judith  too,  good  fathers!  it  was  a 
fortunate  thing  for  Leoni  that  she  refused  him,  for  the 
maiden  went  beyond  all*  reason  in  her  expenses;  no 
Jewess  ever  spent  so  much ;  she  might  be  queen  of  all 
the  eastern  lands ;  what  with  her  statues  in  marble,  and 
alabaster,  and  brass,  and  silver,  nay,  and  gold  too— -and 
what  with  her  new-fangled  foreign  paintings,  and  carv- 
ings, and  hangings — and  what  with  her  train  of  servants, 
and  her  brocades,  and  her  tissues  of  silver  and  gold,  and 
her  per Aimes, .  and  the  rest  of  her  extravagancies,  it 
must  take  a  pretty  substantial  revenue  to  support  her.*^ 
It  was  a  never«to-be-exhausted  theme  for  scandal  with 
Iscara  ;  she  appeared  exceedingly  happy  while  employed 
in  expatiating  at  large  upon  it,  and  every  thing  that  had 
come  upon  Jocenus  she  had  foreseen.  *^  They  could  not 
keep  to  the  good  old  custom  of  hating  every  thing 
gentile— no,''  said  she,  *^  they  must  have  a  friendship 
with  a  knight,  good  den !  Who  ever  would  have  thought 
of  jriendship  with  a  Nazarene,  but  Jocenus  ?  The 
daughter,  gramercy !  must  imitate  her  &ther,  and  take 
a  foolish  liking  to  the  knight's  child — a  baptised  Naza- 
rene  boy  I^^Was  ever  such  a  thing  dreamt  of  before 
among  true-bom  Israelites  T  Verily,  if  mistress  Judith 
had  been  pleased  to  take  counsel  from  me,  I  would  have 
shown  her  the  very  length  and  breadth  of  her  vain,  and 
lofty,  and  independent  airs,  carrying  herself  so  different 
from  all  other  Hebrew  maidens,  forsooth !  and  I  would 
have  shown  her  the  end  of  it  all,  for  I  foresaw  all  that 
was  coming,  elear  enough  ;  Elias  himself  conid  hardly 
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have  foreseen  it  more  clearly  had  he  been  dwelling 
again  among  the  sacred  tribes." 

But  before  long  the  house  of  Leoni  himself  became 
unsafe,  and  Iscara  grew  so  alarmed  that  she  packed  up 
every  moveable  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours  after  dark,  in- 
tending to  shelter  herself  in  St.  Botolph's  town  (Boston). 
The  packages  and  cases  were  all  stowed  in  a  barge  near 
the  Lincoln  Bridge,  and  the  old  lady  only  waited  for  her 
son,  who  had  been  all  the  day  absent  from  home.  He 
returned,  and  great  was  his  astonishment  to  find  the 
rooms  vacant,  and  his  mother  and  her  servants  dressed 
ready  for  a  journey.  He  looked  at  her  quilted  skirts 
and  open  kirtles,  and  at  the  double  wimples  drawn  over 
her  head. 

^^  Really  mother,"  said  he,  smiling,  ^^  you  are  well 
garmented.  Surely  you  are  going  upon  a  journey  round 
the  three  British  kingdoms !     Why,  may  I  ask,  is  all 

this  r\] 

"  Why  !"  exclaimed  the  sour  dame,  "  I  will  tell  you 
why  I — Jocedus  has  brought  I  know  not  what  ills  on  us ! 
Woe  worth  the  hour  in  which  you  first  had  a  word  oi 
kindness  with  him !" 

Leoni  suffered  her  to  exhaust  her  complaints  against 
the  merchant,  and  then  he  learnt  from  her  that  his  house 
had  been  searched  in  his  absence  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  it  having  been  suspected  that  he  had  harboured 
some  of  the  merchant's  domestics.  He  reflected  a  little, 
and  then  said  to  Iscara — 

^^  You  have  done  prudently,  mother,  to  send  off  the 
goods,  and  to  prepare  yourself  for  instant,  flight  I  am 
very  glad  you  have  acted  so  decisively.  ;  I  will  not  de- 
tain you  here  a  minute  longer.     Go  to  St.  Botolph's-*- 
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when  once  you  are  lodged  there,  I  shall  be  easy  in  mind 
concerning  you,  for  that  town  is  quiet" 

But  Iscara  had  made  up  her  mind  not  to  go  without 
her  son,  and  continuing  obstinate,  she  at  lengthi  with 
scolding  and  persuasion,  prevailed  upon  Leoni  to  yield 
to  her  wishes,  as  she  erroneously  thought,  completely. 
He  went  down  the  river  with  her  to  St.  Botolph's,  and 
saw  her  received  with  hospitality  by  the  Jewish  people 
there;  which  done,  however,  nothing  could  persuade 
him  to  remain  with  her  absent  from  Jocenus. 

After  an  aflfectionate  parting  he  returned  to  within  a 
few  miles  of  Lincoln,  and  there  landed.  He  proceeded 
on  foot  with  difficulty  along  a  stony  and  muddy  path, 
until  Myna's  tower  appeared  in  the  distance  before 
him  by  the  water*side.  On  his  left  stretched  a  wide  fenny 
plain,  to  the  foot  of  a  ridge  of  high-land,  which  swelled 
higher  and  supported  a  thick  forest  as  it  advanced 
beyond  that  lonely  tower  to  the  city.  On  his  right,  be- 
yond the  river  which  flowed  dose  by  him,  also  was  spread 
the  same  sort  of  monotonous  plain,  enlivened  only  by 
a  veiy  numerous  flock  of  widgeons,  which  were  flying 
from  place  to  place  over  the  surface  of  the  fen.  But  on 
that  side  of  the  river,  farther  on,  Leoni  presently  perceived 
a  heronry  of  the  earl  of  Lincoln,  which  was  a  sight  of 
much  interest  The  herons  were  of  all  sizes,  in  an  ex- 
tensive marsh  enclosed  by  tall  pallisades  down  to  the 
river's  edge;  many  of  the  younger  birds  were  flying 
high  in  the  air,  the  presage  of  a  storm,  with  their  long 
legs  hanging  down,  and  their  heads  hidden  between  their 
shoulders ;  the  older  birds,  some  nearly  four  feet  high, 
were  wading  in  the  deepest  parts  of  the  marsh  in  crowds, 
or  standing  motionless,  either  singly  or  in  pairs,  watching 
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friendship,  but  still  Jocenus  spoke  not  *'  I  [shotdd 
have  come  to  you  before,''  continued  Leoni,  ^'  had  I 
not  been  compelled  to  go  with  my  mother  to  St  Botolph's, 
where  I  have  left  her  with  all  our  substance ;  so  you  see 
me  at  present  without  a  home,  like  yourself,  my  fri«id«'' 

The  merchant  turned  a  sudden  look  on  Leoni: — 
''  Are  you  destitute  too  ?"  cried  he ;  they  were  the  fiivt 
words  he  had  spoken ;  his  voice  was  extremely  sunken 
and  altered,  so  that  the  heart  of  Leoni  was  chilled  by 
the  sound. 

^  Not  exactly  destitute,"  replied  Leoni,  *'  although 
present  without  a  home.  You  must  not  feel  yourself 
destitute  neither,"  he  added,  in  a  more  lively  tone : 
*'  do  you  see  all  the  bales  around  us — ^they  contain  no 
inconsiderable  part  of  your  possessions,  merchant ;  fitsten 
your  eye  on  them,  and  hope,  my  good  friend,  for  prai^ 
perous  days  yet  to  come,  when  our  now  distracted  and 
priest*led  city  shdll  have  become  tranquiL" 

Jocenus  again  turned  his  eye  upon  Leoni,  and  the 
latter  was  struck  by  the  wild,  nay,  insane  expression,  of 
grief  and  despair  in  the  dilated  ball,  as  the  merchant  ex- 
claimed with  irritable  and  uncommon  gestures-— 
'  '*  The  servants  that  have  lost  their  lives  for  me— can 
they  see  prosperous  days  7— -The  good,  the  fidthful  ser- 
vants, Caleb  and  the  rest — ^they  who  shed  their  blood, 
and  they  whose  ashes  lie  beneath  the  wreck  of  my  house ! 
I  can  tell  you,  young  Hebrew,  that  I  hear  each  one's  voice 
still  speaking  about  me,  that  I  see  each  one's  face  still 
before  me — and  voices  and  faces  express  one  cry-— 
Faithful  to  the  death  I— faithful  to  the  death  1— We 
perish  for  you  and  Judith  !-^We  rush  into  the  embrace 
of  the  grisly  king  of  terrors  for  you  and  Judith  \ — ^For 
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you  and  Judith  we  run  with  naked  breasts  upon  the 
murderous  spear,  and  dagger,  and  knife ! — ^For  you  and 
Judith^  we  sit  still  in  a  doomed  house  and  receiire  the 
arrow  and  the  burning  flame ! — ^For  you  and  Judith,  we 
plunge  unprepared  intd  a  terrible  eternity!"  Here 
Jocenus  shuddered  violently,  and  pressed  his  hands  al- 
ternately on  his  eyes  and  his  ears,  muttering — ^^  Dread- 
ful—<lreadful  !  Their  spirits  are  around  me  every  mo- 
ment I  Their  whisperings  about  the  grave  and  the  life 
to  come,  will  not  let  me  rest !  Oh,  unhappy  that  I  am, 
that  ever  they  should  have  died  for  me ! — that  ever  they 
should  have  died  for  my  lost  daughter  T' 

Leoni  after  this  remained  silent,  in  anxious  and  most 
painiiil  thought,  observing  Jocenus,  who  speedily  re- 
lapsed into  the  apathetic  melancholy  from  which  be 
had  been  roused.  Presently  rising,  Leoni  took  the  torch, 
which  he  had  rested  in  an  iron  socket  by  the  door,  and 
lit  the  lamp  that  hung  from  the  roof,  then  raked  aside 
the  abundant  ashes  which  were  heaped  on  the  hearth, 
and  finding  some  faggots  in  a  comer,  made  up  a  good 
fire,  lighting  it  with  the  torch,  which  he  afterwards  ex- 
tinguished. 

The  hound  now  left  its  master's  knees  and  lay  down 
in  front  of  ike  fire,  where  it  was  soon  asleep  and  wrapped 
in  a  dream.  While  Leoni  observed  its  occasional  starts 
and  single  barka,  he  reflected  for  a  passing  instant 
upon  the  mysterions  phenomena  of  dreaming ;  but  the 
still  more  mysterious  phenomena  of  a  fine  intellect, 
overthrown  and  in  ruins  by  a  sudden  calamity,  was  be- 
fore him,  and  hd  regarded  it  with  feelings  of  awe  and 
wonder,  that  shut  out  every  other  thought.  Jocenus 
seemed  not  to  see  the  fire,  he  regarded  not  his  friend's 
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morentdflis,  he  said  nothing  moie  to  him,  but  appuenlly 
wished  to  be  left  quite  imdistivbed.  Leoni  was  at  a 
loss  hoir  Ito  aet  most  jiKliobusly ;  he  wished  to  speak 
tohimof  JudMi,  ofGesta,  bat  cheeked  himself,  fearfiil 
of  excitii^^  again  the  iirenarf  he  had  wftneased.*  - 

In  this  sfFSD^  and  painftd  silenee  passed  nearly  a& 
hour,  when  the  few*  labonrers  also  hiding  in  the  towtr 
came  up  into  the  room.  They  had  been  engaged  below, 
fliey  said,  fefindtng  a  oellar  ftdl  of  bvaneh^  of  treM  and 
bushes  into  conremeDt  bundles,  that  it  might  be  brought 
up  stairs  ready  for  use,  as  the  weather,  in  the  night  time 
especially,  was  now  getting  cold.  Leoni  drew  one  of 
the  men  aside— 

'  '*  How  long,'^  said  he,  <'  has  Joeenns  been  in  this 
Mate  of  mind  f 

*^  Eirer  since  he  knew  our  young  lady  was  taken,  which 
was  the  same  night  of  ofot  esa^e  'from  the  house,"  re- 
plied the  labourer.  ^^Tbat  was  the  fttrt  flftK)ck;'flien 
presently  after  he:  was  told  ^hat  the  bouse,  with  the 
purveyor  and  otbens  of  the  senrants  left  in  it,  werebnmt 
-—that  took  a  very  bad  eifett  on  him ;  but  worae  than 
all,  if  worse  oould  be,  was  his  hearing  that  our  young 
lady  had  tieen  carried  off  from  iha  tiasde  by  diei  prince ; 
rather  than  that  shovld  hare  been^.he.has  aaid,  o^r  and 
over  again,  he  would  have  ikiiled  tier  with  his  own 
hand  I'' 

**  How  did  he  hear  that  Judith  had  been  carriedroff 
by  the  prince  ^-i-Who  could.  ha?e  told  him  sudi  an  im* 
probable  thing  t"  cried  Leonid 

^  It  was  I,'^  said  the  labourer,  *^  audit  is  true^  master 
Leoni.'^' 

*^  Time!  and  do  you  know  whither  he  carried  her?'* 
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«•  Aye,*'  said  the  man,  "  and  I  will  tell  you  how  1 
fomd  it  oat.  An  hour  or  so  after  we  had  got  safely 
locked  in  this  tower,  I  ventured  out,  to  see,  if  I  cpuld, 
how  our  people  were  getting  on  among  the  Nazarenes 
in  the  city,  keeping  myself  at  a  little  distance  from  it 
Just  a  little  before  daybreak  I  reached  the  hill  by  which 
the  faorse^-road  runs  opposite  Lincoln,  and  there  1  stood 
looking  at  the  house  I  had  belonged  to,  which  was  all 
on  a  blas^  on  the  other  side  the  valley.  All  of  a  sudden 
comes  up  three  horses  and  stops  at  the  same  place,  within 
a  dozen  yards  of  me ;  their  riders  looked  at  the  fire  for 
some  time,  while  the  darkness  and  a  large  bush  con- 
cealed me.  I  could  plainly  make  out  the  figure  of  my 
young  lady's  favourite  Spanish  horse,  and  though  the 
person  who  sat  on  it  was  at  first  wrapped  up  in  a  great 
cloak,  I  feit  certain  it  was  faersdf,  even  before  she  threw 
off  the  hood  from  her  head ;  the  other  two  horses  I  could 
lust  make  out — ^they  were  large  ones,  such  asi  might  be 
used  to  carry  war-gear,  and  a  man  sat  on  eadi,  with  a 
mantled  female  behind  him.'' 

**  Keturah  and  Belaset !"  exclaimed  Leoni ;  ^  and  yet 
— ^no,  it  could  not  be  them,  Belaset  was  not  with  her 
mistress  when  she  was  taken  prisoner.*^ 

<*  Yes  she  was  with  her  at  the  time  I  speak  of,  master 
Leoni,"  said  the  labourer ;  <<  one  of  the  men  gave  his 
horse  a  hasty  jerk  round,  which  made  the  female  behind 
him  cry  out  in  a  firigfat — I  would  swear  that  cry  was  no 
other  than  Belaset's.'' 

^  And  Keturah  I"  exclaimed  Leoni ;  **  did  you  hear 
her  voice  ?" 

"  No— but  I  saw  her  face  very  plainly,"  said  the 
man ;  ^'  as  the  horse  she  was  upon  turned  away  from  the 

3q 
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Spot,  tAie  gave  a  look  up  to  the  sky,  and  a  star  (»  two 
being  just  in  that  quarter,  with  a  cloud  of  a  light  colour^ 
they  cast  a  dim  sort  of  light  on  her  features,  so  that  I 
could  see  them ;  they  were  wet  with  weeping,  master 
Leoni,  and  showed  a  fear  and  a  melancholy  that  went 
to  my  heart  You  know  Keturah  always  had  a  high 
spirit  and  a  merry  temper,  and  you  may  judge  how  it 
touched  me  to  see  her  look  bo.'^ 

*^  And  whither  were  the  three  conducted?"  impatiently 
asked  Leoni  when  the  man  ceased  speaking.  The  latter 
answered,  ^*  That  he  had  had  speech  with  a  fenman  since 
that  morning  who  h^  told  him  that  two  Jewesses  had 
been  conreyed  to  the  Boar's  Den,  in  the  marshes,  and 
that  a  third  one  had  been  lost  in  the  swamp ;  but,''  said 
the  labourer,  <*  which  of  the  tiiree  it  was  who  had  been 
drowned  I  could  not  discover,  for  when  I  put  closer 
questions  to  the  fenman  he  grew  shy  of  me,  and  would 
say  no  more." 

^^  Worse  and  worse !"  exclaimed  Leoni;  **  every  day 
and  almost  every  hour,  brings  forth  some  new  calamity. 
This  is  insupportaUe ! — one  of  them  drowned !  Moses 
our  lawgiver  be  witness^  I  never  knew  an  hour  so  bitter 
as  this!  It  might  be  Keturah  herself,"  he  muttered, 
walking  agitatedly  across  the  floor ;  ^^  the  maiden  whose 
troth  is  plighted  to  me ! — whose  heart  is  mine !  Did  you 
nametbis  also  to  the  merchant?",  he  asked  the  labourer. 

^^  X  told  my  comrades  here,"  replied  the  man,  *^  and 
one  of  them  repeated  it  to  our  master,  though  I  begged 
tfaeoi  all  to  keep  a  close  tongue  upon  the  matter^  Master 
would  have  it  at  first  that  it  was  mistress  Judith  berselx 
who  was  gone — though  I  don't  think  so.'* 

*•  You  think  it  was  one  of  her  danJseb'^" 
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**  Yes,  from  the  fenman's  manner,  master  Leoni,  I 
should  think  it  was  one  of  them." 

The  countenance  of  Leoni  changed ;  he  fixed  his  eyes 
on  the  floor  ;  again  questioned  and  cross-questioned  the 
labourer ;  walked  up  and  down  ;  and  then  going  to  the 
merchant,  touched  him  and  exclaimed — 

^*  My  dear  Jocenus,  hark  you  !  You  heard,  did  you 
not,  these  dreadful  tidings — that  either  your  Judith,  my 
Keturah,  or  Belaset,  lies  drowned  in  the  fens  f ' 

The  merchant  turned  his  head  sharply  round ;  his  lips 
moved  at  first  without  sound,  then  withering  anguish 
sharpened  his  heart-broken  exclamations — **  She  is  gone ! 
I  have  lost  her  !'* 

^  No — no,  my  dear  merchant.  It  is  not  Judith  who  is 
gone^  it  is  not  your  daughter  who  is  lost.  I  believe  that 
I  am  the  only  mourner  in  this  new  catastrophe.  O, 
prophets  of  Israel !  it  is  my  dearest  Keturah! — my  fore- 
bodings tell  me  too  plainly  who  has  perished !" 

Jocenus  shook  his  head,  put  his  hand  within  his  robe 
to  his  heart,  and  raising  his  eyes  upwards,  again  ex- 
claimed with  long-drawn  groans,  ^'  I  cannot  tell ! — I 
know  I  have  lost  my  Judith,  that  is  all !  I  know  she  is 
gone  f — ^but  I  will  not  charge  God  foolish'V.  No — no — 
no-— she  was  ripe  for  heaven.  Jehovah  had  trained  up 
her  soul  for  Himself.  She  converses  now  with  anorels. 
She  is  gone  from  her  calumniated  father! — she  is  lost  to 
me !  Ah,  Jehovah !  lost — for  ever  lost  to  me  !"  And 
bursting  into  a  paroxysm  of  tears  and  groans,  he  threw 
himself  on  the  floor,  rending  his  hair  and  his  heard. 

This  piteous  spectacle  would  have  brought  tears  into 
the  roughest  eyes.  The  labourers  sougrht  to  raise  him 
up,  to  inspire  him  with  hope,   and  to  console  him  with 
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kindness ;  but  Jocenus  was  beyond  cotnforC ;  bis  mind 
had  been  suddenly  shattered,  as  a  noble  tree  by  Eghtnbg'^ 
or  as  a  stalely  edifice  by  a  fierce  hurnoaaa 

It  was  now  late  in  the  evening,  and  the  labourers  pro- 
posed that  he  should  be  laid  on  the  maltrass,  and  the 
room  darkened,  for  he  had  had  no  sleep  since  he  had 
been  in  the  tower.  This  was  done ;  the  merchant  pas- 
sively submitting  himself  to  their  pleasure  as  a  weary 
child.  His  dog  lay  down  by  him,  thrusting  its  head  into 
his  bosom.  This  seemed  to  give  him  a  momentary  plea- 
sure, for  he  patted  its  back  two  or  three  times,  and 
stroked  it ;  be  then  closed  bis  eyes,  and  remained  in  one 
position,  groaning  at  intervals,  during  the  night,  but 
slept  not.  A  little  before  midnight,  Leoni  heard  him 
murmur,  '^  Sylvio,  thou  hast  lost  her ;  she  was  thy  good 
friend,  greyhound,  but  thou  hast  lost  her ;''  and  after  a 
few  seconds  he  breathed  a  more  heart-rending  sigh  than 
ever,  and  then  followed  from  his  lips  the  thrioe*repeatei 
exclamation,  *'  She  is  gone !" 

Leoni  rested  his  limbs  on  three  square  bales  of  Joce» 
nus'  goods,  leaning  his  head  and  shoulders  against  the 
wall,  the  rough  surface  of  which  be  avoided  by  means 
of  a  bundle  of  rushes.  But  even  he,  excellent  sleeper 
as  he  had  always  hitherto  been,  could  not  now  obtain 
more  than  a  very  brief  and  feverish  repose,  from  whidi 
he  started  alarmed,  imagining  that  he  heard  Keturah 
calling  on  him  for  assistance.  He  opened  his  eyes  witii 
surprise  on  the  dim  room,  only  lighted  by  a  few  red  sticks 
on  the  hearth^  and,  leaning  on  his  elbow,  first  looked  at 
the  merchant  and  his  dog,  and  then  at  the  labourers, 
who  appeared  very  comfortably  asleep  on  a  bed  made 
up  of  other  bundles  belonging  to  Jocenus,  and  a  lieap 
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of  straw.  Unoertuiitj  regarding  tli#  fate  of  his  betrothed 
pressed  heavily  on  LeoDi  duriug  the  remainder  of  that 
long  and  wearisome  night,  and  he  was  truly  glad  when 
be  perceived  the  darkened  skylight  assuming  the  dull 
yellow  colour  which  belongod  to  it  by  day.  Wishful  to 
breathe  the  morning  air,  and  to  shake  off  some  of  the 
depression  which  hung  upou  his  spirits  if  it  were  possible, 
by  a  view  of  the  early  sun,  he  kindled  the  torch,  and 
found  his  way  down  tO'  the  tower-postern,  there  putting 
it  into  a  socket  placed  by  the  door,  he  went  out,  and 
walked  up  and  down  on  the  grassy  space  around  the 
building. 

The  breese  blew  exquisitely  firash,  and  smelt  sweetly, 
which  wi(s  not  always  the  case  in  a  district  so  low  and 
marshy  as  that  he  was  in.  He  looked  over  the  fens  and 
akmg  the  river^s  brink,  no  person  was  in  sight,  and  he 
▼eptured  to  leave  the  postern  ajar,  and  to  walk  a  little 
onward  toward  the  city*  The  sun  was  scarcely  above  the 
faorison,  and  no  vessels  were  moving  on  the  water.  He 
stopped  facing  the  heronry ;  the  priory  of  Icanno  was  in 
sight;  the  scents  of  its  orchard  and  gardens  reached 
him;  they  lay  jutting  out  into  the  smooth  water,  which 
embmoed  them  like  a  transparent  bath,  and  reflected 
their  verdant  sides,  and  their  lofty  oaks  and  beeches. 
The  priory  top  was  barely  seen  above  its  embosoming 
groves,  but  the  sound  of  its  early  matin-bell  came  with 
peculiar  sweetness  to  Leoni's  ear,  and,  in  spite  of  his 
Hebrew  prejudices,  he  felt  that  sound  elevate  his  soul, 
and  an  aspiration  involuntarily  arose  from  his  heart  to 
heaven,  that  God  would  deign  to  teach  him  and  his 
friends  how  to  bear  the  load  of  sorrow  and  of  apiMreheosion 
which  He  had  seen  fit  to  lay  upon  them. 
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He  returned  to  the  lower :  the  merchant  still  lay  with 
the  greyhound  in  his  bosom ;  one  of  the  labourers  was 
stirring  up  the  fire,  while  another  was  -spreading  on  the 
table  the  materials  of  a  breakfast,  'from  a  hamper  of 
provisions  which  Leoni  had  had  conveyed  to  the  tower. 
Hitherto  the  latter  had  never  been  troobled  with  a  weak 
appetite,  but  now  he  found  himself  so  affecteilby  the 
melancholy  condition  of  Jocenus  and  his  daughter,  and 
by  suspense  regarding  Keturah,  that  to  eat  was  impos- 
sibla  The  table  was  well  supplied  with  beer,  wine,  and 
meat,  but  notliing  tempted  hith,  and  the  labmirers  had 
the  board  to  themselves.  A  variety  of  meats  were  in  the 
hamper  which  had  been  dressed  under  the  eye  of  Iscara, 
who  had  not  failed  to  complain  bitterly  of  their  destina- 
tion. There  was  a  roasted  goose  and^wo  toasted  puUets, 
peoes  of  boiled  veal,  muttpn,  and  beef,  and  some  deli* 
cate  joints  of  kid,  and  hart ;  a  pheasant,  a  desea  par- 
tridges on  a  spit,  with  a  great  and  curiously-fashioned 
pie  of  ringdoves,  and  larks,  with  other  email  birds.  A 
sack  of  cakes,  leavened  and  unleavened,  had  also  been 
provided  by  Leoni  to  store  his  friend's  hidtng-plaoe,  to- 
gether with  a  dozen  stone  jars  of  wine  and  two  doien  of 
beer.  Thus  neither  Jocenus  nor  those  with  him  were 
likely  to  be  short  of  food  for  many  days  to  como. 

The  merchant  did  not  refuse  a  platter  of  venisdil  dices 
and  a  cup  of  wine,  which  Leoni  presented  to  him ;  he 
made  an  attempt  to  eat  and  drink  as  it  were  by  habit, 
but  presently  shaking  his  head  he  put  back  both  the 
pUte  and  cup,  and  looking  in  Leoni's  face,  with  an  af- 
fecting expression,  said — 

*^  I  can  enjoy  no  food  out  of  my  own  honse  and  absent 
from  my  daughter."    All  at  once  he  seiaed  his  beard. 
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and  tore  it,  exdaiming  aloud,  with  groans — ^^  Ah !  my 
child  ! — ^my  child !  She  is  doubly — doubly  lost !  Her 
name  is  sullied! — her  life  is  gone!  Ob,  wretched  man 
that  I  am  I  Ob,  miserable  jew !  I  have  lost  the  most 
angelic  daughter  that  ever  blessed  a  father*s  yearning 
heart !"  lo  sueh  frenzied  cries  he  opened  the  floodgates 
of  his  loaded  spirit,  and  then  exhausted  sank  back  on 
the  mattrasB  passive  and  moveless  as  before. 

In  the  meantime  the  abbot  had  made  close  search 
after  Judith  ;  a  fortnight  elapsed  before  he  could  trace 
her.     As  soon  as  he  found  that  she  was  in  the  Boar's 
Den,  (a  building  belonging  to  a  dissolute  friend  of  the 
prince)  he  plotted  to  take  her  thence  without  the  know« 
ledge  of  the  latter,  and  succeeded.    She  had  only  just 
begun  to  sit  up  after  the  dangerous  ague  and  brain- 
fever  which  she  had  suffered,  when  she  was  forcibly  re- 
moved in  a  close  litter,  by  night,  to  a  distant  town,  and 
thence  was  carried,  partly  by  water  and  partly  by  land, 
^toa  remote  and  dreadful  prison,  beyond  all  hope  of  de- 
liverance.   The  prince  had  refrained  from  coming  into 
her  presence  during  her  illness.     Belaaet  had  not  told 
her  in  whose  power  she  was,  and  only  from  the  extraor- 
dinary attentions  paid  to  her,  and  the  splendour  of  the 
place,  had  she  been  able  to  gather  any  correct  ideas  of 
her  situation.     Her  present  removal  was  uncheered  by 
the  society  of  her  devoted  attendant,  who  was  left  in  the 
Boar's  Den  ignorant  of  her  mistress'  absence  until  several 
hours  afterwards. 

The  distress  of  the  attached  girl  when  she  found  that 
Judith  was  carried  away,  she  knew  not  whither,  or  for 
what  purpose,  was  excessive.  Deprived  of  her  beloved 
companion  Keturah,  by  that  maiden's  dreadful  death. 
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her  teoder.  fearful  nature  sank  under  this  new 
for  many  days  she  lay  in  a  deplorable  state  of  nervous 
illnessy  calling  out  for  Keturah  and  her  lady  in  such 
heart-rending  accents,  that  those  who  were  about  her 
could  not  refrain  from  weeping.  At  length  she  began  to 
recollect  that  there  were  others  left  in  Lincoln  for  whom 
she  was  bound  to  care,  and,  rousing  herself  from  her 
melancholy,  she  set  out,  escorted  as  far  as  the  town  by 
one  of  the  servants  of  the  Boar's  Den ;  and  having  visited 
her  parents,  sought  unceasingly  for  Leom  and  the  mer- 
chant, to  acquaint  them  with  what  had  happened. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


II 


My  ion,  tuch  wts  thy  mother's  fate! 
Pity  me,  and  forgire,  before  I  die  !*' 


Thb  large  green  in  the  middle  of  Lincoln  has  been 
already  named ;  it  sloped  down  the  hill  with  many  a 
green  mound,  and  many  a  pit  and  pond :  on  one  side 
ranged  the  west  city  wall ;  beyond  it,  the  jews  quarter, 
then  half  hid  in  ruins ;  on  the  other,  was  the  sheriff's 
mansion,  a  monastery,  and  a  row  of  handsome  stables  of 
two  stories,  ornamented  and  embattled ;  the  higher 
boundary  of  the  green  was  the  lower  wall  of  the  palace ; 
and  the  lowest  boundary  of  the  green  was  a  line  of 
gloomy,  blackened  prisons. 

These  prisons  defied  the  cheerful  sunlight,  and  shut 
out  every  ray  of  heaven ;  one  unbroken  night  reigned 
within,  except  when  the  orgies  of  cruelty  and  brutality 
kindled  artificial  beams  there.  The  crevices  in  the  walls, 
(for  the  windows  deserved  no  better  title)  rendered 
nearly  useless  for  the  purposes  for  which  they  were  con- 
trived by  the  close  interw^ving  of  thick  iron-work,  and 
low  doors,  terribly  loaded  with  defences^  made  the  blood 
of  the  rough  peasants  shudder  as  they  passed  by  them. 

To  one  of  these  entrances  came  Lord  Hugh,  not 

3  B 
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long  after  the  scene  in  the  bishop's  apartment,  and 
obtained,  with  great  difficulty  and  after  some  delay,  ad- 
mission within  the  walls.  The  stifling  closeness  of  the 
stairs  and  passages  along  which  he  was  conducted,  and 
the  oppressive  damps  which  hung  about  them,  awakened 
warm  compassion  in  his  breast  for  the  prisoners,  but 
little  hope  had  he  that  the  public  Toice  would  ever  be 
uplifted  on  behalf  of  such  sufferers. 

A  sort  of  den  at  last  disclosed  itself  at  the  bottom  oi 
a  few  broken  slippery  steps,  and  Lord  Hugh  was  left 
alone  with  a  squalid  figure,  which  lay  on  the  filthy  ground, 
nearly  in  the  centre  of  the  dungeon :  an  old  piece  of  tin, 
filled  with  oil,  rested  near  the  figure,  and  a  burning  wick 
therem  reveal^  a  deformed  mouth  and  chin,  flesbless 
yellow  cheeks,  a  forehead,  from  which  was  pushed  back 
a  heap  of  tangled  fiery  hair,  and  two  long,  yellow,  bony 
arms;  a  tattered  mantle  was  twisted  around  the  tall 
wasted  body,  and  pieces  of  woolly  sheepskin  covered  her 
feet ;  in  one  hand  the  withered  remains  of  a  mistletoe 
bough  were  pertinaciously  grasped,  in  the  other  a  tame 
snake  was  held,  while  it  curled  about  her  half-bared 
breast  seeking  for  warmth. 

^^  Can  this  be  a  female !"  exclaimed  the  shrinking  cru- 
sader ;  the  hard  breathing  of  the  witch  Myrza  only  re- 
plied.  "  Woman ! — Sorceress ! — ^by  whatever  name  you 
would  be  called,  arise !  I  come  to  question  you  on  sub- 
lects  of  the  highest  moment"  Still  Myrza  answered 
not.  Again  he  addressed  her  in  a  louder  key.  She 
turned  her  head  on  the  stone  pillow  which  supported  it, 
and  her  large  black  eyes  stared  upwards  at  the  knight, 
while  her  lips  wildly  muttered — • 

*^  I  know  who  you  are,''  she  spoke,  in  tones  of  feaiful 
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hoIIownesB  and  depth ;  **  you  are  the  irizarcL  I  would 
do  you  homage,  great  master,  if  I  could  rise,  but  that  is 
at  present  impossible,  for  I  am  too  weak.  What  will  be 
—will  be.'' 

**  I  am  Lord  Hugh  de  Gant,  and  I  come  to  speak 
with  you  of  my  lost  son,"  said  the  knight  *^  If  you 
retain  any  gleam  of  reason,  arise,  and  reply  to  my 
questions." 

**  Son !"  exclaimed  Myrza,  instantly  springing  up  to 
a  sitting  posture,  the  word  recalling  a  train  of  ideas  m 
her  mind,  **  O,  great  wizard,"  (she  went  on  her  knees, 
and  used  the  most  abject  supplications  in  her  frenzy,) 
^  tell  me  what  has  become  of  none?  Methought  I  saw 
him  and  folded  him  in  these  longing — longing — arms ! 
then  lost  him  again  !  and  again  saw  him !  and  again  lost 
him !  I  will  dash  my  brains  out  in  this  hole  of  demons 
if  I  cannot  see  him  again  !" 

^^  She  is  quite  distraught,"  ejaculated  the  knight 
*^  I  shall  learn  nothing  of  the  poison  from  her." 

''  Poison !"  cried  Myrza,  ^^  I  never  gave  a  man  poison 
but  once,  and  then  he  used  it  amiss. — I  will  give  no 
more." 

*^  To  whom  did  you  give  poison  once  f  asked  the 
knight  eagerly. 

**  Thou  knowest,  mighty  wizard<-Hit  was  to  the  prior 
of  Icanno,"  replied  Myrza.  ^*  And  once  I  refused  him 
because  it  was  ibr  a  child*— a  sinless  child.  I  could  not 
give  the  deadly  venom  of  the  toad  to  the  priest  for  a  child. 
No — no;  I  had  a  child  myself  once}" 

**  This  is  all  I  wanted  to  hear,"  said  the  knight. 
**  Unhappy  creature !  thou  saved  my  heir  on  the  oc- 
casion thou  hast  named,  and  if  it  be  posmble  I  will  save 
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thee  from  this  pestilential  place."  He  Uimed  awaj  ab- 
ruptly and  left  her,  but  it  was  only  to  endeavour  to  effect 
her  removal  by  applying  to  the  keeper  of  the  prison. 
Much  difficulty  here  presented  itself,  for  the  abbot  had 
given  Garston  strict  directions  to  let  Myrza  be  closely 
confined,  and  only  released  upon  his  order.  Qarston 
a)3Solutely  refused,  therefore,  to  obey  either  the  orders 
of  the  bishop  or  any  other  dignitary,  until  the  abbot  con- 
firmed them  by  his  seal,  saying,  that  the  latter  was  now 
chief-] ustice  during  the  king's  pleasure,  and  the  func- 
tionaries of  the  town  were  only  responsible  to  him.  Dis- 
appointed, therefore,  in  his  benevolent  design.  Lord 
Hngh  returned  to  the  palace,  in  order  to  consult  further 
with  the  bishop. 

Myrza  was  in  the  same  posttire,  in  the  same  part  Ot 
her  dungeon,  when  a  second  individual  interrupted  her 
dreadful  solitude — it  was  the  abbot.  She  started  to  her 
feet  as  soon  as  she  caught  the  first  look  of  his  dark  volu- 
minous robes,  and  his  thought-burdened  countenance, 
shaded  by  the  fur  lining  of  his  cowl  that  he  had  thrown 
half  way  back  on  his  head. 

She  met  his  keen  look  with  one  of  piercing,  nay, 
alarming  intensity.  Wildly  rolling  her  burning  eyeballs, 
she  lifted  in  her  hands  the  snake  and  the  dried  mistletoe, 
as  if  warning  him  with  all  the  terrors  of  magic  not  to 
approach  nearer.  Under  this  impression  he  stopped 
short,  and  in  that  cold,  calm  tone,  so  peculiarly  his  own 
during  moments  of  excitement,  said — 

^^  Witch,  I  come  to  you,  impelled  by  feelings  of  pity 
for  your  immortal  soul— I  come  to  warn  you  to  prepare 
for  your  final  doom  ;  by  six  to-night  you  will  die ;  ab- 
jure, therefore,  your  league  with  the  powers  of  darkness 
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while  there  is  time  for  you  to  escape  perdition.''  Myrza 
stamped  on  the  ground — 

^<  Gro  P  she  cried,  in  a  tone  of  abhorrence.  ^  Hypo*- 
crite ! — ^homicide  ! — ^reprobate  I  You  fill  this  place  with 
foul  spirits  which  always  await  on  you!  You  have 
sought  to  kill  my  son,  body  and  soul !  I  spit  at  Jhee, 
foul  tempter !     Hence,  I  say  I" 

I  «*  Presently  I  will  go,"  said  the  abbot,  quite  com- 
posed. *<Mad  as  you  are,  you  can  comprehend  me,  I 
hope,  when  I  repeat  that  at  six  you  will  most  certainly 
die.  You  have  often  thwarted  my  views,  interrupted 
my  plans,  caused  me  annoyance,  and  even  apprehension  ; 
but  the  end  of  all  this  is  come.  You  must  now  take 
your  everlasting  farewell  of  life  and  the  triumphs  of 
sorcery." 

^^  Mad  as  I  am,  detestable  priest  ?  I  do  heed  thee  I 
and  believe  thee  I  And  in  thy  senses  as  thou  art,  do 
thou  heed  me,  and  believe  me!  I  know  I  am  now 
about  to  die,  but  whether  thou  wilt  deprive  me  of  this 
piunful  breath,  or  no,  the  spirits  that  govern  death  have 
not  shown  me  yet.  But  hark  thou  to  what  they  have 
whispered  in  my  ear  concerning  thyself^  and  tremble, 
and  despair !  There  was  a  tree  planted  by  a  fairy  at  thy 
birth;  it  has  grown  to  maturity;  it  has  suddenly  flou- 
rished to  the  surprise  of  all  that  watched  it;  it  has  be- 
come a  lofty  and  a  spreading  tree;  birds  lodge  in  its 
branches ;  flocks  browse  beneath  its  shade ;  but  the  dew 
which  has  fed  it  has  been  unwholesome,  and  the  heat 
which  has  nourished  it  has  been  baleful ;  and  the  lofty 
tree  must  as  suddenly  wither  as  it  suddenly  flourished ; 
and  when  the  stars  of  last  January  come  back  to  their 
places  in  the  heavens,  and  when  the  birds  of  next  spring 
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return  from  the  lands  whitfier  thej  are  now  fled,  then 
will  the  tree,  root  and  branch,  be  sapless,  scorched,  and 
withere  1  .  and  never — ^neyer— may  it  rise  again  !" 

The  abbot  was  inwardly  impressed  by  this  prophesy, 
and  he  paused  to  shake  off  the  tremor  it  occasioned  be- 
fore making  some  contemptuous  observation.  He  was 
then  about  to  quit  her,  when  Myrza  exclaimed,  shrilly-^ 

*'  Stay,  thou  man  of  blackness  and  of  blood !  Thou 
hast  more  to  learn  of  thy  coming  fate.  Thou  hast  sought 
to  entrap  bodies  and  souls  to  ruin,  and  now — ^thine  awn 
— thine  awn  are  forfeit !  TAy  time  is  come !  I%y  ruin 
IS  near  !  Thy  destruction  approaches !  Where  is  the 
money  thou  hast  robbed?  Where  is  the  blood  thou 
hast  shed  1  Remember  those  whom  thou  hast  corrupted! 
Remember  the  poison  thou  hast  used !  Remember  the 
bribery  thou  hast  acted !  Remember  the  false  witness 
thou  hast  borne !  Remember  the  sufferings  thou  hast 
caused !  All  those  things  will  soon  press  tAy  soul  down 
—down  to  the  very  edge  of  the  bottomless  pit !  Hear 
thou  my  words  I  they  are  sooth — ^they  are  true ! — as  true 
as  that  I  now  speak  and  you  hear  1  I  dare  not  say,"  she 
added,  after  a  pause,  in  milder  tones,  '^  that  thou  hast 
no  hope  before  thee,  for  at  times  there  steals  into  my 
own  soul  glimpses  of  a  light  which  seems  to  come  from 
a  clime  of  mercy  and  love ;  it  may  be,  priest,  pardon  may 
be  there  for  thee,  foul  as  thou  art !" 

^  Cease  this  ridiculous  tirade,"  said  the  abbot,  his  lip 
scornfully  curling,  while  in  his  breast  he  defied  all  the 
fears  of  religion.  *^  Expect  your  doom  at  the  end  of 
four  hours." 

After  he  had  left  her,  she  hastily  twisted  the  snake 
about  her  head,  where  it  nestled  among  her  matted  hair. 
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and  then  pointing  the  dried  branch  to  the  four  corners 
of  the  dungeon  bowed  herself  thrice  to  each,  repeating 
her  wild  invocations.  Breaking  ofi^  she  sat  down  on  the 
floor,  and,  drawing  up  her  knees  to  her  chin,  and 
stretching  out  her  arm,  traced  with  her  fore-finger  a 
circle  round  her  in  the  air.  She  then  seemed  absorbecl 
in  recollections  of  former  mysterious  scenes,  which  had 
impressed  themselves  on  her  fancy ;  and  such  uncon- 
nected rhymes  as  these  escaped  her  lips : — 

I  vat  at  the  mighty  wizard's  feet, 

In  the  terrible  casern's  deep  retreat ; 

A  drajfon  right  and  a  dragon  left, 

And  a  knife  in  his  heart  up  to  the  heft ; 

For  the  witch  of  diath  had  vanquished  him — 

Marie— mark !  how  the  lamp  hums  blue  and  dim ! 
A  wolf  behind,  and  a  wolf  befors— 
The  wisard  sat  on  the  reptiled  floor ; 
His  ponderous  limbs  on  the  charmed  ground, 
With  serpent-  coila  were  tightly  bound. 
Each  minute  a  tempest-wind  swept  through, 
But  my  lamp  burnt  steadily  red  and  blue. 
Then  Hxla  gare  me  that  potent  snake, 
The  wizard  had  brought  from  a  haunted  brake ; 
Fiercely  it  hissed — its  red  eyes  flamed. 
As  the  wizard's  spells  to  me  were  named — 
Hark — hark  I  oh,  hark  to  the  wizard's  moan  I 
His  spirit  comet  with  cry  and  groan? 
Oiatr's  h«ald,  hail !  ad? ance  !«««dYaiict  I 
I  see  your  train  in  mystic  dance. 
Wreathing  round  and  round  my  cell— 
I  hear  your  summons — ^it  is  well. 
I  will  HUJL'S  belt  obey-~ 
Tour  enand  done— ^way^-^way ! 

She  was  interrupted  in  her  operations  by  a  third 
opening  of  the  iron  door  at  the  top  of  the  steps,  and 
lifting  her  sunken  but  blazing  eyes  impatiently,  they 
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rested  on  her  son.  A  sudden  cry  broke  from  her,  and 
the  witch  was  lost  in  the  mother.  The  clouds  which 
obscured  her  reason  were  pierced  by  a  sudden  beam  of 
light;  she  rushed  through  the  imaginary  circle  which 
she  had  drawn,  (without  suffering  the  least  harm  incon- 
sequence) and  embraced  his  feet  as  he  stood  on  the  steps, 
washing  them  with  her  streaming  tears,  and  ki wing  them 
distractedly.  The  deepest  self-abasement  was  apparent 
in  this  action,  as  well  as  the  most  profound  love.  Gesta 
,  passed  his  hand  across  his  eyes,  and  in  a  broken  but 
passionate  voice  exclaimed — 

*^  Mother,  what  a  place  is  this  for  you  to  be  in  !  The 
aobot  shall  rue  this  malignant  behaviour  to  you !'' 

''  Did  you  deign  to  call  me  mother  V*  cried  Myrza^ 
sobbing  and  smiling,  and  looking  up  in  his  face  with 
bewildered  adoration.  ''  What  a  blessed  sound !  Thou 
callest  me  mother ! — ^Callest  the  ill-used,  hated,  despised 
M yrza,  mother !" 

^*  Calm  yourself,"  said  Gesta,  speaking  to  her  with 
tender  pity ;  '*  sit  down  on  this  step  beside  me ;  I  have 
something  to  say  to  you  that  will  be  pleasing." 

She  sat  down  as  he  said,  and  Gesta,  overcoming  the 
repugnance  which  still  haunted  him,  suffered  her  to  throw 
her  arms  around  his  neck,  and  to  print  a  hundred  kisses 
on  his  face  and  hands. 

"  Mother,"  said  he,  "  endeavour  to  listen  calmly  to 
me.  The  good  bishop  is  exerting  himself  for  your  de- 
liverance, as  well  as  Lord  Hugh,  the  crusader;  but  you 
cannot  possibly  be  released  until  to-morrow,  on  account 
of  certain  obstacles  which  it  will  do  you  no  good  to  men- 
tion. I  have  therefore  obtained  leave  to  remain  with 
you,  as  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  your  being  here  alone." 
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Myrza  heard  nothing  that  he  said,  excepting  that  he 
was  to  remain  with  her.  Her  eye  gleamed  more  in- 
tensely than  ever — joy  overcame  her  decaying  powers — 
she  slipped  from  his  breast  and  fell  down  senseless  to  the 
bottom  of  the  steps.  He  raised  her  with  solicitude ; 
whatever  she  was  in  the  estimation  of  others,  he  could 
not  but  see  a  mother  in  her,  and  her  strong  love  for  him 
had  powerfully  roused  his  feelings. 

She  opened  her  eyes,  and  saw  him  bending  anxiously 
over  her.  Joy  again  lighted  her  desolate  heart,  and  she 
became  comparatively  rational  and  composed,  at  the 
same  time  she  spoke  with  impressive  sadness-* 

^^  My  son,  blessed  are  my  eyes  that  look  on  thee !" 
she  exclaimed ;  ^^  blessed  are  my  ears  that  heai*  thy 
voice  I  Twenty -six  years  I  have  languished  for  thee, 
and  now,  and  now  the  blessed  hour  is  come  of  our 
meeting !" 

^*  We  have  met  before,  mother,"  said  Gesta. 

*^  So  we  have — I  had  forgotten,"  said  she,  smiling 
with  an  ecstasy  that  made  her  frame  tremble ;  "  but  I 
have  lost  sight  of  thee  since  then.  And  now  of  thy  own 
wish  thou  dost  come  to  cheer  my  dungeon,  and  to  see 
me  die.  How  grateful  I  am  I  cannot  tell  thee,  for  my 
heart  choaks  with  its  delight !" 

Again  she  sat  on  the  steps  beside  Gresta ;  again  she 
embraced  his  neck,  slipping  the  tame  snake,  unobserved, 
from  her  head  into  her  bosom. 

^'  And  now  tell  me,"  said  he,  ^*  what  yon  meant  by 
laying  I  came  to  see  you  die  ?" 

Myriads  eye  grew  deep  and  solemn;  its  expression 
thrilled  Gesta;  she  pressed  his  hand  hastily,  and  said, 
with  emphasis — 

3  s 
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*<  I  said  that  which  is  true!  The  priest  has  been 
here ;  he  has  spoken  my  doom  at  six — at  six,  my  son — 
you  understand  me — and  I  hope  no  mercy  from  him." 

Gesta  started,  and  exclaimed — ^'  He  cannot  be  so 
merciless !     He  dare  not  do  it !'' 

^'  Little  are  his  threats  to  *  me,"  said  Myrza,  mildly  ; 
^'  I  have  a  surer  warning  here,"  laying  her  hand  on  her 
breast.  *'  My  life  has  long  been  a  dying  lamp ;  at  one 
time  it  has  burnt  brightly,  at  another  dimly ;  sometimes 
it  has  appeared  high  and  lively,  and  sometimes  just  going 
out ;  but  i^ow  it  has  shot  up  its  last  blaze,  and  in  a  few 
hours  darkness  will  swallow  it  up." 

Gesta  looked  on  her  with  awe,  and  there  was  some- 
thincr  in  her  voice  and  countenance  which  forbade  him 
to  think  she  spoke  erroneously.  Death  was  evidently 
stealing  over  her,  and  her  mental  powers,  as  she  had 
expressed  it,  were  shooting  up  now  into  their  last  blaze. 

"  I  have  been  lying  in  a  trance,"  said  she :  "  I  have 
seen  a  thousand  shapes  which  no  human  eye  but  mine 
might  see ;  I  have  heard  a  thousand  voices  which  no 
human  ear  but  mine  might  hear  ;  and  at  times  the  hopes 
of  my  girlhood,  hopes  cruelly  destroyed  !  have  come  over 
me  like  the  sweet  tones  of  distant  music  which  the  open 
air  brings."  She  pressed  her  hands  on  her  face,  and 
Gesta  listened  with  curiosity,  surprised  by  the  occasional 
elevation  and  picturesqueness  of  her  language.  ''  Yes," 
she  continued,  ^^  this  day  I  saw  again  my  little  home  in 
which  I  was  born  ;  there  was  the  garden — ^the  sweet-pea, 
the  honeysuckles,  the  roses,  the  flowers  dedicated  to  our 
lady,  the  flowers  named  after  incidents  in  the  Saviour's 
life,  the  passion-flower  and  others.  I  saw  my  good  and 
tender  father  and  mother  spreading  the  earl  of  Lincoln's 
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bird-nets  on  the  mere ;  I  ran  to  open  the  garden  gate 
for  them ;  I  kissed  them ;  I  showed  them  (heir  clean  and 
sparkling  hearth,  their  frugal  board  spread  for  supper  ; 
I  knelt  with  them  before  lying  down  on  my  pallet,  and 
heard  my  father  pray  for  me."  She  stopped,  and  wiped 
the  streaming  tears  from  her  eyes. 

^*  If  you  were  ever  thus  happy,  mother,  what  could 
have  so  transformed  you !"  exclaimed  Gesta,  astonished 
and  afiected. 

"  What !"  she  echoed  sharply,  her  face  becoming 
fierce  and  wild  ;  *^  it  was  a  devil  in  human  shape'  made 
me  what  you  see  me !" 

"  And  he,''  breathlessly  exclaimed  Gesta,  "  was — " 

*^  Your  father  !'^  said  she,  suddenly. 

"  There  was  a  momentary  silence.  Myrza  resumed — 
*^  I  was  a  plain-featured  girl,  but  sprightly  and  well 
shaped,  and,  as  every  one  told  me,  clever.  Our  feudal 
lord  had  been  hunting;  he  came  to  rest  in  our  cottage  ; 
I  was  alone ;  I  spread  for  him  a  meal,  and  he  chatted 
with  roe  while  he  ate ;  he  flattered  me,  and  I  was  vain 
enough  to  be  pleased ;  he  gave  me  a  gold  mark;  and 
when  he  left  me,  I  dreamed  of  him.  and  thought  of 
nothing  but  his  honey  words,  and  his  gallant  figure.  I 
was  wooed  by  one  of  my  own  condition,  and  if  my  head 
bad  not  been  turned  by  our  lord's  flatteries,  I  should 
have  been  a  good  and  a  happy  wife  to  him.  The  day 
was  fixed  for  our  marriage;  ray  parents  hearts  were  set 
upon  the  match,  when  I  again  saw  the  baron,  and  took 
other  presents  from  him,  while  his  sweet  but  poisonous 
flatteries  were  again  poured  into  mine  ear ;  we  met 
again  and  again ;  and  then  the  day  came  on  which  I 
was  to  be  married — on  that  day  I  was  missing. 


500  THB   JEW^S   DAUOHTBR. 

'^  A  little  time  passed,  mj  son,  and  I  was  a  homeless 
wretch!  unpitied,  friendless,  I  went  to  mj  deserted 
home;  my  father  and  my  mother  were  dead;  the  cottage 
was  falling  to  ruin ;  I  fled  from  the  taunts  of  those  who 
knew  me,  and  hid  myself  in  the  woods.  There  thou  didst 
hang  en  my  breast,  sometimes  solacing  me,  sometimes 
adding  to  my  pain  by  thy  cries  ;  our  dwelling  was  a  hole 
in  a  rock,  and  our  food  wild  nuts,  and  the  bread  which 
I  received  as  alms  at  the  door  of  a  monastery.  But  my 
brain  became  bewildered,  and  God  only  knows  how  thou 
didst  fare  the  while. 

^*  When  I  came  to  myself  all  the  world  seemed  altered. 
I  had  received  a  gifl  by  which  I  saw  beings  invisible  to 
common  eyes.  I  was  surrounded  by  spirits  good  and 
bad.  I  found  that  I  had  great  power.  I  had  often 
meditated  on  fate  before  my  misfortune,  now  I  found 
that  I  could  command  it  At  that  period  the  *  fair  of 
Lincoln,'  took  place.  I  heard  the  roar  of  the  battle 
from  my  solitude  on  the  opposite  hill ;  the  cry  of  the 
sacking  could  scarcely  go  up  to  heaven  for  fire  and 
smoke ;  the  bloodhounds  of  war  cried  *  havock !  havock !' 
and  the  earl  of  Lincoln  rode  up  and  down  the  streets 
among  them.  I  heard  his  own  voice,  which  had  once 
sounded  such  fatal  music  in  my  ear,  and  fled  back  into 
the  solitary  place  where  thou,  his  child,  lay  sleeping  on 
leaves." 

Gesta's  heart  beat  thick.  ^'  I — I  the  son  of  the  earl 
of  Lincoln  V^  he  faltered :  "  this  is  amazing,  if  it  be 
really  true !" 

'^  Behold !''  exclaimed  Myrza,  hurriedly  disengaging 
from  her  neck  a  very  thm  and  tarnished  silver  chain ; 
^'  this  was  the  baron's  last  ^ift  to  me;  take  it — and  when 
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you  have  an  opportunity,  open  this  round  piece  of  gold 
fastened  to  it,  and  show  him  ikisy^^  so  saying,  she  dis- 
closed to  Gesta  the  painted  likeness  of  a  girl  of  sixteen 
or  eighteen.  He  walked  to  the  light,  and,  stooping 
looked  closely  at  the  features ;  the  peculiarly  plain  mouth 
and  chin  enabled  him  at  once  to  recognise  Myrza's  face 
in  it;  but,  notwithstanding  these  drawbacks,  the  coun- 
tenance was  very  pleasing ;  the  hair  was  there  smoothly 
knotted  up  under  a  silk  net ;  the  eyes  were  remarkably 
well  shaped,  full  of  fire;  the  cheeks  dimpled  and  smiling; 
and  the  happy,  innocent  expression  of  the  lips,  diverted 
the  eye  from  the  defective  shape  of  the  lower  part  of  the 
face. 

*<  Do  not  think  that  picture  flattered  me,''  said 
Myrza ;  ^'  I  know  it  was  a  strict  resemblance.  He  stood 
by  Tvhile  it  was  taken,  and  was  angry  with  the  painter, 
an  Italian,  for  not  having  made  it  show  me  to  more  ad- 
vantage." 

Gesta  compared  it  with  the  neglected  and  ghastly 
countenance  before  him,  and  shuddering,  cried — **  What 
must  you  have  endured  before  you  could  have  become 
thus  altered !" 

^^  Lend  me  the  case,"  said  Myrza.  He  handed  it  to  > 
her ;  she  turned  it,  ^'  and  here,"  said  she,  ^'  you  may 
see  the  face  which  was  once  brighter  than  the  sun  to 
your  mother's  heart."  With  feelings  of  indignation  and 
curiosity,  mixed  with  other  impulses,  he  pondered  the 
likeness  of  the  earl  of  Lincoln,  there  represented  as  a 
reckless  looking  knight  of  about  thirty  years  of  age. 

"  I  see  here,"  said  Gesta,  "  the  traces  of  his  present 
character.  Would  that  my  father  had  been  the  poorest 
honest  man  on  the  surface  of  the  earth,  rather  than  this 
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earl !''    He  ifould  have  given  her  back  the  chaiD  aad 
case,  but  she  refused  them. 

^^  No,  my  son,  they  are  yours.  I  shall  not  disgrace 
you  in  the  world,  for  I  am  near  my  end ;  and  when  I  am 
in  the  earth,  you  may  hide  from  every  one  but  yourself 
the  knowledge  of  your  relationship  to  me.  But  your 
father — ^you  will  see  him — ^you  will  shew  him  these 
tokens  which  he  gave  me,  and  claim  from  him  a  pro- 
vision.'* 

"  Never !"  said  Gesta ;  *'  I  will  never  receive  any 
thing  from  him  as  long  as  I  live.'* 

^'  There  spoke  my  own  son !"  said  Myrza,  with  an 
admiring  smile.  ^^  Nor  would  I !  I  have  famished  for 
want  of  food,  and  clothes,  but  never,  never  would  I  so- 
licit any  relief  from  him ! — never  would  I  have  accepted 
any  !  He  thinks  that  both*  I  and  you  died  in  the  des- 
titution to  which  he  abandoned  us ;  and  in  the  bitter 
cold  of  that  time  we  must  have  died,  had  I  not  found  a 
refuge  in  that  tower  which  has  ever  since  been  my  shel- 
ter. There  I  was  instructed  by  a  wizard ;  he  died,  leaving 
me  his  hooks  and  other  relics.  I  studied  deeply  until 
I  was  wasted  and  disordered  with  continual  watching, 
and  steeped  in  magic  from  head  to  foot.  I  missed  thee 
— 1  never  saw  thee  afterwards  for  twenty -six  years. 
AftiT  my  loss  I  wandered  about  Linculn,  regardless  of 
every  thing  but  my  hope  of  finding  thee.  I  was  famishing 
with  hunger,  when  I  roamed  the  outskirts  of  the  city 
walls.  There  lay  the  wreck  of  the  battle: — knights, 
squires,  casques,  crosses  ;  shields,  spears;  bows,  darts ;^ 
gay  banners  of  taffeta,  silk,  and  velvet  of  all  colours, 
were  bedabbled  and  plastered  with  the  best  heart's  gore 
of  those  who  had  a  little  before  borne  them  so  proudly 
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That  mysterious  night  I  roved  famishing  among  the 
dead,  until  I  felt  deserted  by  the  last  remnant  of  pa- 
tience left  me,  and  stood  up  on  a  heap  of  the  slain,  and 
in  the  face  of  the  moon  and  stars  which  looked  pitifully 
on  me,  tried  to  curse  the  race  of  man  !  but  I  was  con- 
sumed by  a  frightful  thirst,  and  could  only  make  an  idle 
chattering  with  my  dry  mouth  that  was  not  louder  than 
an  infant's  death-sob.  Again  I  tried  to  curse,  standing 
among  the  gory  corses;  but  my  jaws  and  my  tongue 
were  mute,  hard  and  baked  together  with  rabid  thirst. 
I  looked  round,  and  saw  a  strange  being  who  bade  me 
stoop  and  drink.  I  stooped;  and  when  I  rose  my 
cracked  lips  were  soothed  with  a  cool,  thick  moisture, 
and  my  throat  received  the  same  as  pleasant  dew ;  my 
burning  temples  also  were  refreshed  by  it  as  I  pressed 
my  wetted  palms  on  them;  then  wide  and  far  resounded 
my  curses  on  mankind  !  My  voice  sounded  horribly  to 
my  own  ears,  and  a  cloud  rolling  off  the  moon,  I  saw 
that  I  had  drank  blood!  O,  mercy!  what  an  awful 
moment  was  that !  I  gazed  all  around  with  staring  eye- 
balls; the  dead  appeared  every  where  resuscitated; 
black  gigantic  forms  stalked  to  and  fro;  the  hungry 
wolf-dog  howled  at  me  as  it  rent  the  corses,  and  the 
foul  carrion  bird  beat  his  great  wings  about  my  ears. 
I  shrieked  and  ran  as  for  my  life,  and  next  day  I  found 
myself  in  my' tower,  huddled  in  a  corner.  Since  then  I 
have  suffered  agony  upon  agony ;  my  nights  have  been 
sleepless,  unrefreshing  to  body  or  mind ;  my  days  ha\e 
been  burdensome  and  full  of  pain ;  light  has  been  hate- 
ful to  me,  and  darkness  fearful ;  intercourse  with  spirits 
has  sapped  the  springs  of  my  life,  dried  up  my  blood 
with  fever ;  grief  for  thy  loss  has  wasted  me ;  and  the 
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remembrance  of  your  father's  ill-usage,  has  turned  my 
woman-feelings  to  blackest  gall !' 

Her  last  sentence  had  been  uttered  with  gasping 
breath,  and  with  returning  frenzy ;  and  now  she  stiffened, 
as  Gesta  supported  her,  and  a  sharp  conflict  between 
life  and  death  took  place  within  her  convulsed  frame. 
Again,  however,  she  revived,  and  seemed  anxious  to  say 
more,  but  the  rattling  in  her  throat  prevented  her 
words.  At  this  solemn  instant,  the  door  above  again 
grated  on  its  hinges,  and  a  heavy  foot  came  within  it  to 
the  head  of  the  steps ;  Gesta  looked  up,  and  his  pulses 
throbbed  violently  when  he  knew  the  bulky  figure  of  the 
earl  of  Lincoln. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 


"  Is  all  the  council  that  we  two  have  ahared, 

the  houn  that  we  have  tpent, 

When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 

For  parting  ua Oh !  and  it  all  forgot  V^-^Shaktpeare, 


*^  By  St.  George,  and  St.  Deanis !"  cried  the  earl, 
making  his  way  down  the  steps  with'  sounding  tread, 
helped  on  by  the  sheathed  sword  on  which  his  overgrown 
figure  leaned ;  **  this  place  was  contrived  on  purpose  for 
witches.  This  beats  all  my  own  dungeons  to  nothing  1 
The  worst  in  all  my  castle  is  nothing  to  compare  with 
this  I  Not  a  seat  here  of  any  sort,  hs !''  he  looked  on 
all  sides  of  the  dungeon ;  **  then  1  must  e'en  rest  me 
here,"  and  knocking  off  some  rubbish  from  a  step  with 
his  scabbard-point  he  sat  down,  panting  with  the  exer- 
tions he  had  made.  **  I  heard  from  the  abbot,''  said  he 
taking  his  steel  cap  from  his  head,  **  that  thou,  Myrza, 
our  city  witch,  wert  to  be  hung  and  burnt  this  forth^ 
coming  evening,  and  I  have  come  off  in  a  hurry  to  ask 
you  a  question  that  concerns  me  nearly ;  if  you  please  me 
with  your  answer,  I  will  have  masses  said  for  your  soul 
in  my  private  chapel  every  night  for  half  a  year." 

With  a  violent  effort  Myraa  recovered  herself;  the 

3  T 
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ruling  passion  of  her  mind  at  once  arose  again  paramount 
over  reason,  and  she  asked,  in  a  lofty  manner — 

"  What  is  the  question  ?" 

'^  I  have  a  grandson  who  is  lame  and  sick ;  can  any 
one  in  the  world  do  him  good?  Are  there  any  mixtures 
to  be  had  for  love  or  money  which  will  cure  him  ?  Will 
he  ever  get  over  this  bout?  and  hotc? — ^this  is  what  I 
want  to  know;  and,  to  reward  you,  masses — ^" 

**  Let  them  be  said  for  the  salvation  of  your  own  soul, 
and  for  the  apostate  priest  you  have  helped  up  to  power," 
interrupted  Myrza,  ^^  I  ask  them  not.  Your  grandson 
will  die;  and  before  the  clouds  which  are  now  in  the 
heavens  have  all  melted  before  the  sun,  you  will  be 
lying  with  him,  under  a  pompous  canopy  of  stone,  and 
within  four  narrow  and  dark  walls. 

^^  Foul  hag !"  exclaimed  the  earl,  drawing  his  sword 
from  the  scabbard,  and  rising  with  a  threatening  look. 
Gesta,  who  had  withdrawn  from  Myrza  on  se^ng  the 
earl,  now  sprang  before  the  naked  weapon. 

*^  Baron,  touch  her  not !"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  deep, 
agitated,  but  imperative  voice.  The  earl  eyed  him  from 
head  to  foot,  then  in  a  tone  of  mingled  ferocity  and  con- 
tempt, said— 

*^  What  dog  art  thou,  that  darest  to  check  the  baron 
of  Lincoln  ?" 

^'  It  is  no  matter  who  I  am,"  said  Gesta ;  ^*  but  I 
$ay  you  shall  not  harm  this  woman  while  I  stand  by.'** 
The  earl,  without  deigning  another  word,  raised  his 
brawny  arm,  and  Gesta  fell  half-stunned  to  the  ground, 

**  Take  that  for  thy  pains  1"  cried  the  former,  coarsely 
laughing. 

But  Gesta  quickly  recovered  his  feet,  and,  powerfully 
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grasping  the  arm  which  had  struck  him,  panted  forth 
with  reeling  brain — 

*^  Baron,  had  tnere  not  now  oeen  a  voice  within  me  ^ 
which  thou  canst  not  understand,  thou  shouldest  not  live 
to  quit  this  dungeon  !  Mad  I  not  just  learnt  tHat  the 
same  blood  which  runs  in  this  arm  which  has  disgraced 
me,  runs  in  my  own,  you  should  pay  the  extreme  penalty 
of  this  injury,  defenceless  as  I  appear." 

**  What  means  the  fool !''  exclaimed  the  earl,  sur- 
prised by  the  allusions  made,  and  looking  in  Gesta's 
face,  which  reflected  the  most  impetuous  emotions. 

Here  Myrza  threw  heraelf  between  them,  and  ejacu- 
lated, looking  piercingly  on  the  earl—* 

*' William  of  Lincoln,  harken  to  me!  Remember 
Margaret,  your  falconer's  daughter,  who  was  left  by  you 
to  shame  and  despair.  It  is  her  son  you  have  dared  to 
strike!  Think  not,  if  my  life  were  not  now  expiring, 
but  I  could  make  thee  repent  that  blow." 

"  Thou !  and  who  art  thou  ?"  exclaimed  the  earl, 
looking  first  at  the  mother,  then  at  the  son. 

"  Margaret  1"  answered  Myrsa  emphatically. 

^^Tisalier  ejaculated  the  earl.  <' Thou,  Margaret ! 
Why  she  was  a  laughing  girl,  with  the  complexion  of  a 
red  and  white  apple — a  neat  and  sprightly  girl  as  ever 
danced  under  the  trees  at  a  holiday.  Thou ! — ^thou  I — 
Out  on  thy  juggling,  foul  harridan  !'* 

^*  Even  siich  a  girl  was  1  at  sixteen,  when  Lord  Williaft 
came  in  my  father's  cottage  to  rest  after  hunting.  You 
mind  that  visit,"  said  Myrza,  pointedly ;  **  but  I  was 
sadly  altered,  was  I  not,  ere  you  shut  the  door  on  me, 
when  my  crying  baby  hung  on  my  breast  ?  Do  you 
doubt  still  ? — then  here  is  the  picture  you  paid  for,  and 
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the  ahain  you  Fastenea  it  with  upon  m jf  neck.*'  She  took 
from  Gesta  the  article  of  which  she  spoke,  and,  holding 
it  before  the  earl,  pointed  to  the  blooming  female  face  on 
the  ivory,  with  a  glance  of  withering  reproach. 

The  earl  examined  it ;  **  Body-o'-me !  it  is  the  same  !'* 
ho  exclaimed.  **  But  this  is  no  more  yonr  face,  than 
mine  is  Beehebub'sl  Besides,  what  do  you  mean  by 
all  this  mummery  1  she  and  her  child  died  in  the  firost-^ 
I  had  forgotten  that  at  first.*^ 

**  When  you  were  in  a  fit  of  rage,  did  you  not  strike 
Margarets  arm  with  your  drawn  sword,  and  cut  it  to 
the  bone?"  said  Myrza.  **  See  here  the  scar!"  and, 
throwing  back  her  mantle  from  the  upper  part  of  her 
arm,  she  pointed  her  finger  to  a  mark  between  the  elbow 
and  the  shoulder. 

*^  I  cannot  deny  that  witness,"  said  the  earl,  a  little 
embarrassed. 

<^  Nor  this  ?"  said  Myrsa,  drawing  his  attention  to 
the  deformed  shoulder  of  Gesta.  '*  When  his  limbs 
were  feeble  in  earliest  infancy,  did  you  not,  by  coarse 
usage,  mar  them  ?  and  was  not  this  shoulder  disjointed 
by  your  violence  ?  Shame  on  your  inhuman  temper, 
Lord  William ! — it  was  to  you  he  owed  his  deformity !" 

Gesta  felt  half  suffocated  with  the  knowledge  that 
his  father  had  caused  his  disfigured  personal  appearance, 
which  had  been  always  the  misery — the  canker  of  bis 
iflb ;  nor  was  he  less  revolted  by  the  brutal  treatment 
which  it  was  too  plain  his  mother  had  received  from  her 
deceiver.  Wretched  a  being  as  she  wad,  he  yet  felt  the 
sympathies  of  nature  stir  within  him  infinitely  more  in 
her  favour  than  in  his ;  for  in  her  he  saw  a  victim ;  aa 
injured  sufferer;  a  woman  who  had  been  grievously 
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sioned  against ;  who  had  been  rendered  insane,  first  by 
savage  treatment  and  afterwards  by  bitter  sorrow ;  a  wo- 
man not  depraved,  but  who  had  drank  misery's  cup  to 
the  dregs  through  another's  depravity ;  a  woman  whose 
warm  feelings  had  been  smothered — never  destroyed ; 
and  whose  vigorous  intellect,  which  nothing  but  death 
could  wholly  quench,  still  survived,  although  benighted 
and  astray,  groping  among  sepulchres  and  phantasms, 
the  creations  of  a  crazed  imagination.  In  the  earl,  on 
the  contrary,  he  beheld  that  worst  of  characters,  a 
deliberate  betrayer!  a  man  totally  unprincipled,  un- 
bridled in  his  passions,  savage  in  his  temper,  cruel,  re- 
vengeful, without  honour  or  generosity,  possessing  only 
the  worst  traits  of  chivalry  without  any  of  its  redeeming 
ones. 

Of  the  earl's  possessions  he  disdamed  to  think  a  mo» 
ment,  he  craved  not  a  shekel  weight  of  them.  Once  he 
had  wished  for  money — had  nearly  sold  his  soul  for  it — 
then,  had  he  known  thattlie  earl  was  his  parent,  it  would 
have  gone  hard  but  he  would  have  obtained  something 
from  him.  But  now  the  stimulus  was  gone ;  it  had  been 
for  Judith,  and  for  her  only,  that  he  had  desired  gain  : 
now  she  was  beyond  his  reach,  beyond  his  hopes ;  to 
purchase  her  release  he  knew  was  impossible ;  and  even 
were  she  free  and  disposed  to  favour  him,  and  he  could 
forget  his  deformity,  yet  he  assured  himself  she  could 
never  be  his,  since  her  heart  was  in  Lord  Hughes 
keeping,  and  he  was  convinced  that  Lord  Hugh  loved 
her. 

All  this  passefl  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  across 
his  mind,  while  Myrza  s})oke  to  the  earl.  The  latter 
muttered  an  oath  of  surprise  and  mortification  at  the 


510  THE  Jew's  dauohtek. 

discovery  which  had  been  made ;  and  then  in  a  changed 
key,  hastily  getting  rid  of  his  embarrasament,  re-in- 
quired if  Gervase  would  recover. 

'^  I  have  told  you,"  was  Myrza*s  brief  response. 

The  earl  lingered  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps,  feeling 
that  something  was  required  of  him,  but  unwilling  to 
stir  so  much  as  a  finger  for  the  good  of  either  Myna  or 
his  son. 

^^  Well,  sith  your  name  be  Margaret,  though  by  St 
Dennis,  I  can  see  little  of  my  old  acquaintance  in  your 
looks !"  said  he  to  the  witch,  <^  I  will  overlook  those 
spiteful  croakings  of  yours  against  Gervase  and  me,  and 
pay  for  masses  for  your  soul,  as  I  said,  and  for  a  parting 
boon  to  thee.  Our  Lady's  benison  be  with  thee !  my 
henchmen  wait  for  me  without  Young  man,  farewell  I 
you  have  lived  among  the  jews,  and  have  helped  them 
in  their  cursed  practices,  take  heed  lest  thou  art  a  sharer 
in  their  punishment !" 

**  I  tell  you.  Lord  William,"  said  Mynea,  "  that  be- 
fore you  enter  }our  castle  gates  again,  there  will  be  an 
arrow  in  your  heart,  which  no  chirurgeon,  whether  he  be 
a  jew,  or  a  christian  man,  will  be  able  to  pluck  away !" 

'^  My  coat  of  mail  is  tough,"  said  the  earl,  striking 
his  breastplate  with  his  heavy  hand ;  *^  Montjoye  St 
Dennis !  it  must  be  a  sharp  arrow  which  can  enter 
through  these  flat  steel  rings." 

"  The  arrow  which  I  speak  of  will  enter  in  spite  of 
armour,"  said  Myrza. 

The  earl  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  which  was  forced ; 
"  We  shall  see — we  shall  see,"  said  be.  "  I  defy  the 
devil !  A  little  time  ago,  1  bought  absolution  for  all 
^y  bygone  misdemeanors  from  the  legate ;  and  induU 
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geBces  for  futare  ones  I  obtained  from  the  abbot,  so  I 
can  have  nothing  to  fear  you  see  for  my  soul ;  the  church 
is  bound  to  make  that  safe — I  have  paid  dear  enough 
for  it  ;*'  with  another  forced  laugh  he  went  up  a 
step. 

^'  Earl,"  said  Oesta,  who  had  been  standing  silently 
reflecting,  *'  you  will  not,  I  hope,  leave  my  mother  to 
die  by  the  abbot's  executioner  ?  six  she  tells  me  is  the 
hour.  You  can  prevent  this.  Your  word  is  fate  in 
Lincoln.  The  abbot  will  not  dare  to  gainsay  your  will 
in  your  own  chatellany.  I  claim  your  interference  on 
her  behalf,  since  she  has  been  so  injured  by  you :  and  if 
you  will  preserve  her,  and  allow  me  to  have  safe  conduct 
for  her  out  of  the  city,  I  will  promise  you  that  neither 
she  nor  I  will  ever  trouble  you  for  more  favours.'' 

'^  I  will  see  what  the  abbot  says,"  said  the  earl ;  ^^  I 
will  do  what  I  can  if  there  be  time." 

*^  If  there  be  time !"  repeated  the  indignant  Gesta. 
^'  Can  you  put  an  (^  to  such  a  resolve  ?  Is  my  miserable 
mother's  portion  to  the  last  moment  of  her  life  to  be  gall 
and  w^ormwood  ?  There  must  be  no  if,  earl !  She  must 
be  saved  by  you  at  once  and  entirely,  or  I  shall  here- 
after think  of  my  father  with  unmitigated  abhorrence !" 
**  Say  nothing  more — ^plead  not  for  me,  my  son,"  said 
Myrza ;  *^  one  word  at  parting  /  must  speak  to  him. 
Lord  William,  hark  you  ;  if  you  would  sleep  quiet  in 
your  grave,  provide  for  this  son  who  stands  beside  me — 
remember  my  words." 

The  earl  paused  at  the  door  at  the  top  of  the  steps,  and 
waved  his  hand  to  Gesta  and  the  witch,  taking  no  notice 
whatever  of  the  last  speech  Myrza  uttered,  but  repeating 
to  her  his  previous  dubious  promise — '*  I  will  do  what 
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I  can  with^the  abbot  for  you :"  and  bo  saying  he  left  the 
dungeon. 

Myrza  sank  down  in  a  fit  on  the  floor  as  soon  as  the 
door  closed ;  her  cough  vraa  now  reduced  to  an  occa^ 
sional  convulsion,  her  breathing,  however,  grew  worse 
and  worse  every  moment ;  the  anguiflh  she  endured  was 
distressing  to  Gesta,  who  partially  supported  her  labour- 
ing frame  with  difficulty ;  the  throes  of  pain  which 
wrung  her  breast  and  side,  would  not  allow  her  to  remain 
at  rest  an  instant ;  still,  amid  her  sufferings,  a  mother's 
love  was  paramount. 

*^  You  are  mine,"  she  gasped  at  bitervals,  grasping 
his  hand,  and  kissing  it  with  passionate  fondness.  **  I 
rest  on  your  neck,  and  my  heart  ia  at  eaee  though  my 
body  sufl^!  You  are  with  me,  my  own  son !  Go  not 
away  from  me  until  I  am  out  of  pain !  Stay  with  me — 
oh,  stay ! — ^until  the  struggle  be  over!" 

«  I  will— I  will,''  said  Gesta.  «  If  toere  were  but 
any  means  of  relieving  you — ^"  he  cried,  looking  about 

**  There  are  none — I  wish  none.  I  wish  to  die— to 
die  Mti«,"  said  Myrza,  again  embracing  him  with  much 
effort.  Her  senses  now  once  more  wandered.  **  My 
son  shall  possess  my  secrets,  those  which  Uie  wiaard  and 
Hela  bestowed  on  me,"  she  muttered ;  *^  he  shall  be 
mighty,  and  he  shall  remember  that  his  ill-used  mother 
had  balanced  the  world's  destinies  in  her  hand.  She 
could  have  dreadfully  punished  all  who  despised  and 
hated  her.  She  could  have  laid  Lincoln  in  aahee ;  she 
could  have  brought  plagues  on  England ;  but  she  held 
back  her  command,  and  the  spirits  of  pain  and  death 
were  controlled.  All  this  he  will  understand,  and  hb 
will  admire  her  memory,  and  love  it,  and  the  people 
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of  ages  to  oome  sball  hear  of  me  and  my  fate  through 
him.'' 

What  leaning  G^ta  was  conscious  of  towards  her 
supposed  occult  powers  was  certainly  much  corrected 
by  these  extravagant  words ;  but,  though  he  now  saw 
clearly  that  she  had  been  self-deceived  by  a  diseased 
imagination,  yet  he  could  not  persuade  himself  that  all 
her  art  was  delusion.  He  had  seen  the  partial  fulfilment 
of  her  prediction  regarding  Judith ;  the  latter,  since 
Myrza  spoke  it,  had  been  torn  from  her  luxurious  home, 
from  peace,  from  security,  from  the  ties  of  affection,  and 
was  now  confined  in  some  solitary  prison,  most  likely 
such  an  one  as  Myrza  had  described,  without  hope  at 
least  of  present  release.  He  shuddered  with  a  deathlike 
sickness  as  he  thought  of  the  probable  length  of  her 
imprisonment,  alluded  to  in  the  prophesy  :— 

*'  These  about  her  vill  he,  hy  night  tad  by  Xy, 
While  her  hearf  e-bope  pines,  and  wastee  away. 
And  her  blood  grovci  tfttn,  and  her  bones  decay." 

And  had  not  Myrza  said — 

"  Nojeio  ahall  ever  win  the  maiden*a  heart;** 

and  since  then  had  not  LeonPs  suit  been  refused? 
Again,  had  she  not  said — 

'*  Who  seeka  her  love,  ahall  seek  her  lore  in  vain ; 
Hie  iole  reward— da%er,  and  grief,  and  pain" 

And  was  not  this  up  to  the  present  time  strictly  appli- 
cable to  himself,  who  was  suffering  both  *^  danger,  grief, 
and  pain,"  for  her  sake  and  her  father's  1  And  was  there 
the  least  probability  that  he  should  ever  have  any  hap- 
pier reward  ?  Then  had  he  not  seen  his  mother^s  invo- 
cation of  spirits,  and  had  he  not  been  convinced  at  the 
time  that  an  extraordinary  shape  was  present  amid  the 
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darkness  that  suirounded  her  enchanted  drcle?  Bot 
while  he  remembered  this,  a  shade  of  unbelief  damped 
his  mind,  and  he  found  that  he  could  not  be  positiye  that 
his  fancy  had  not  imposed  on  him.  After  all,  the  self- 
confidence  in  her  mysterious  art  which  Myrza  exhibited, 
and  the  elevated  language  and  gestures  with  which  she 
accom|)anied  its  exercise,  more  than  any  facts  which 
might  be  adduced,  impressed  him,  and  communicated  a 
contagion  to  his  also  sickly  faney  that  no  doubts  could 
medicine.  Myrza  felt  the  more  joy  in  his  presence  an* 
derstanding,  that,  instead  of  being  disposed  to  hold 
her  pretensions  in  contempt,  he  rather  treasured  up  in 
his  mind  all  she  said. 

*^  Mother,^'  whispered  Gresta,  who  looked  upon  her 
wanderings  as  perhaps  mixed  with  a  portion  of  inspira'- 
tion,  ^*  you  have  foretold  evil  to-day  to  those  who  hate 
you,  can  you  not  foretel  good  for  me  who  pity  you,  and 
regard  you  ?'* 

Myrza  was  comparatively  calm  now ;  exhaustion  had 
followed  agony  ;  her  eyelids  were  heavy  with  death ;  her 
breathing,  though  quick,  was  barely  perceptible.  Gesta 
regretted  his  selfish  feelings  of  anxiety  for  Judith  and 
the  merchant  which  had  prompted  him  to  disturb 
her. 

'^  You  shall  not  answer  me,"  said  he.  **  I  was  un- 
feeling to  speak  to  you  of  any  worldly  thing  in  your 
present  condition ;  rest  as  well  as  you  can,  and  forget 
what  I  asked." 

"  Tell  your  mother  if  you  do  not  love  the  Jewess  of 
tlie  strait  ?"  panted  Myrza,  her  voice  being  scarce!} 
audible  even  to  the  attentive  ear  of  her  son. 

A  shock  vibrated  in  his  heart ;  his  pale  face  slightly 
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reddened;  he  pressed  the  damp  hand  which  held  his 
own,  and  replied  in  a  smothered  tone — 

'^  Yes,  mother,  if  ever  man  loved,  I  love  her !  But 
she  is  an  angel ! — I  a  wretch !  I  hope  nothing  for  my- 
self now,  but  I  would  fain  see  her  happy,  and  her  father 
prosperous,  as  they  have  been,  and  as  they  deserve  to  be." 

"  She  will  be  happy,"  said  Myrza ;  but  her  manner 
of  pronouncing  these  words  made  them  of  doubtful  im- 
port  to  Gesta's  eager  ear;  ^*  her  father  will  prosper 
thou  wilt  be  high."  Here  a  gurgling  in  her  throat  again 
took  place,  and  Myrsa  pointed  to  a  corner  of  the  dungeon 
where  was  profound  darkness — ^^  See  1 — ^see !"  she  ex- 
claimed, in  a  hollow  murmur,  ^^  my  father  and  my 
mother  1"  Qesta  felt  his  hair  stiffen,  and  his  blood  curdle 
with  sudden  fear.  ^^  They  pray  for  me!"  she  cried; 
"  I  shall  be  at  peace !" 

She  lay  immovable  for  some  dreary  minutes  after  this. 

'^  Mother!"  said  Gesta,  in  alarm,  fearing  she  was 
dead.    She  started. 

*^  The  manuscripts  of  the  wizard,"  said  she,  *^  are 
buried  ia  the  middle  of  the  great  room  in  my  tower,  and 
I  have  added  others  of  my  own  to  them ;  they  are  yours ; 
make  a  good  use  of  them,  and  be  great,  and  lay  my  body 
on  the  spot  where  you  will  find  them." 

She  expired  with  a  terrible  gasp  as  the  last  word 
passed  her  lips,  and  at  the  same  instant  the  abbot»  an 
executioner,  with  a  rope  over  his  arm,  and  Garston, 
opened  the  door  at  the  head  of  the  steps  and  came  down 
into  the  dungeon,  the  gaol-keeper's  page  preceding 
them  with  two  blazing  torches,  and  two  assistant-exe- 
cutioners following  in  the  rear  with  detached  pieces  ot 
a  moveable  gallows. 
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The  two  posts  of  the  machine  were  placed  «rect  on  the 
dungeon  floor,  self-balanced  by  projecting  pieces  of  wood 
at  the  bottom,  and  a  strong  cross-beam  was  fitted  into 
their  tops ;  the  executioner  speedily  knotted  his  halter 
in  the  middle  of  the  beam,  trying  its  strength  by  swinging 
his  body  on  it  while  he  held  by  the  noose  with  his 
hands. 

The  rope  cracked  and  gave  way,  which  occasioned 
some  side-jests  and  laughter  against  '^  'squire  Ketch," 
between  the  satellites  of  the  ruler  of  the  gallows,  who 
was  also  the  porter  of  the  city,  but  he  checked  them 
with  a  threat  or  two,  glancing  at  the  grave  person  of  the 
abbot. 


THB  JBW's    DAUOHTBB.  517 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


"  So  did  Achilles  wonder  to  see  Priam ; 
And  the  rest  wondered,  looking  at  each  other. 

"  I  am  much  more  wretched,  and  hare  borne 
What  nerer  mortal  bore,  I  think,  on  earth !" — Hunt*a  Homer. 


Thb  cheek  of  Gesta  was  a  deep  red  as  the  abbot  sur- 
veyed him ;  be  bad  softly  laid  the  body  of  his  mother 
straight  on  the  floor^  and  had  drawn  over  her  face  the 
comer  of  her  old  mantle ;  he  now  stood  before  it  with 
the  honourable  purpose  of  defending  it  ftom  mutilation 
at  any  personal  risk. 

<^  Hah  ?^  exclaimed  the  abbot,  '^  thou  here !  Methinks 
the  LfOrd  de  Oant  shows  little  respect  for  his  lady's  con- 
fessor in  conniving  with  the  bishop  to  let  thee  remain  at 
lai^ !  Thou  hast  escaped  me  once,  doubtless  it  was  by 
some  arch  trick  of  thy  demon-leagued  mother — ^let  that 
rest  at  present     Stand  from  the  witch !" 

^*  The  unfortunate  creature  is  already  dead,"  said 
Gesta,  and  he  lifted  the  mantle  from  the  hce  of  the 
corpse,  while  the  torches  flashed  on  it,  and  the  men  with 
the  abbot  pressed  near,  surprised,  curious,  and  fearful. 
The  features  wore  a  stem  expression,  that  seemed  to 
speak  her  wrongs  even  in  death,  and  to  threaten  retri- 
bution. 
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'<  Take  up  the  body  and  fulfil  the  law  on  it,"  said  tho 
abbot,  breaking  the  silence  of  the  spell-bound  group. 

*<  It  shall  not  be  touched,'*  said  Gesta.  ^*  I  have  sworn 
to  myself  to  bury  it  decently,  according  to  her  wish,  and 
you  shall  lay  no  rude  hands  on  it !'' 

**  I  have  commanded  you,"  said  the  abbot  toGarston, 
"  see  my  orders  are  obeyed." 

^*  Come,  step  on  one  side,"  said  Garston  to  Gresta. 

^<  You  shall  not  touch  the  body !"  repeated  Gesta, 
planting  himself  firmly  in  front  of  it,  and  exhibiting  a 
broad  and  long  knife,  sharpened  at  both  edges,  which  he 
had  worn  concealed.  The  defence  was  useless  ;  Garston 
sprang  on  him,  and  with  the  grasp  of  a  giant  pulled  him 
down ;  the  executioner  and  his  men  then  bound  him, 
wresting  the  knife  from  his  grasp,  and.  the  lifeless  body 
of  M yrza  was  suspended  from  the  cross  beam  of  the 
gallows. 

The  abbot  now  whispered  to  Garston  and  then  went 
up  the  steps. 

Gesta  felt  a  chill  of  alarm  at  that  whisper,  meeting  the 
cold  hard  glance  of  the  speaker,and  as  the  latter  turned 
away  he  observed,  with  painful  incertitude,  the  motions 
of  the  men.  The  body  of  Myrza  was  permitted  to  hang 
no  more  than  a  few  minutes ;  the  rope  was  then  cut,  and 
she  fell  heavily  on  the  ground. 

i  ^*  What  are  you  going  to  do  ?"  exclaimed  Gesta,  as 
the  executioner,  who  had  received  a  private  signal  from 
Garston,  approached  him,  dangling  before  his  shrinking 
vision  a  second  rope  with  a  noose. 

'*  To  tie  you  up  to  yon  cross-beam,  that  you  may  keep 
your  mother  company  to-night,^'  said  Garston,  with  a 
chuckle. 


THB   JBW'S   DAUOHTBR.  519 

'*  I  will  not  submit  to  death !  You  dare  not  do  it ! 
The  bishop  will  make  you  answer  with  your  lives  for 
mine  !*'  cried  Gesta,  and  mortal  dFead  crept  through  all 
his  sweating  frame.  *^  Unbind  me !  Let  me  loose ! 
The  prince  himself  will  call  you  to  account  for  this  1" 

^*  You  have  mighty  friends,  younker,*'  said  Garston, 
grimly  smiling;  ^^  'tis  a  great  pity  they  are  outside  the 
prison  walls  just  now.  You  may  as  well  take  the  matter 
easy,  and  make  no  noise  about  it,  for  d'ye  see  you  must 
swing,  whether  you  like  it  or  no." 

Gesta  made  a  powerful  struggle  to  burst  his  bonds, 
but  every  effort  only  served  to  excite  the  coarse  ridicule 
of  the  men,  who  suffered  him  to  exhaust  himself,  and 
then  deliberately  threw  the  noose  over  his  head,  tightened 
it,  and  dragged  him  along  the  ground  to  the  fatal 
machine 

The  abbot  stood  on  the  steps,  leaning  against  the  wall 
with  folded  arms,  contemplating  what  was  going  forward 
with  a  countenance  partly  revengeful,  partly  abstracted. 
He  seemed  to  hear  none  of  Gesta's  wild  appeals,  remon- 
strances, or  threats,  but  to  be  solely  wrapped  in  his 
own  secret  speculations,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of  revenge. 
He  pressed  his  hands  on  his  ears,  however,  as  the  last 
desperate  cry  of  his  victim  rang  through  the  vaulted 
roof  and  dark  recesses  of  the  dungeon,  and  glancing 
only  once  at  the  writhing  figure  pendant  from  the  beam, 
moved  up  to  the  top  of  the  steps.  There  he  started  back, 
for  the  sound  of  armed  feet  was  without ;  Royston  threw 
open  the  iron  door  and  the  crusader  entered,  intending 
to  have  Myrza  removed  to  a  better  cell,  to  effect  which 
he  was  prepared  with  the  handwriting  of  the  prince  and 
bbhop. 
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The  first  glance  of  the  knight  into  the  wide  and  gloom  v 
apace  below  showed  him  the  portable  gallows  far  back 
from  the  steps,  and  a  %hape  which  he  instantaneously  re- 
cognised suspended  from  it. 

'<  What!  mure  murder,  abbot ?^'  was  his  emphatic 
and  meaning  exclamation ;  and  the  next  instant  he  rushed 
down,  and  severed  with  his  hunting-knife  the  deadly 
cord  round  Gesta's  neck.  A  single  moment  served  to 
free  the  latter  from  the  strangling  pressure  of  the  noose 
and  from  the  bands  which  fettered  his  limbs ;  there  were 
a  million  sparks  of  fire  playing  about  his  sight ;  his  ears 
were  full  of  hollow  sounds  as  of  roaring  sea-suiges ;  his 
features  and  neck  were  blackened ;  his  breath,  stopped 
in  its  progress  through  the  tightened  throat,  struggled 
for  room,  and  caused  him  awful  sensations ;  his  heart 
was  ready  to  stop  its  momentary  operations ;  already  the 
life-current  there  began  to  congeal ;  but,  by  a  mighty 
struggle,  nature  shook  all  these  oflP,  and  he  regained  his 
half-dissolved  senses,  and  breathed  a  blessing  on  his  de- 
liverer. 

But  the  knight  and  Gesta  were  both  in  the  lion's 
mouth  now.  Well  did  the  abbot  foresee  his  utter  ruin 
if  they  left  the  dungeon  alive.  At  once  he  understood 
that  the  knight  was  to  some  extent  enlightened  upon  the 
subjects  on  which  it  was  singularly  important  that  he 
«hould  be  kept  in  the  dark. 

«  If  they  live,  I  am  lost !"  said  he  to  himself;  "  self- 
preservation  is  the  law  of  nature — they  must  both  die  !" 
Having  thus  resolved  he  again  whispered  with  Garston, 
but  the  latter  was  obstinate  in  a  non-compliance  with  hia 

wishes, 

^^  He  dared  not  lay  hands  on  a  Christian  knight,"  he 
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^  said,  doggedly,  ^*  unless  he  had  been  judged  by  bis 

I  peers.    Any  thing  else  the  abbot  required  he  was  quite 

I  ready  to  do." 

**Fool!"  muttered  the  abbot,  as  his  mental  eye 
rapidly  scanned  all  the  perils  that  were  before  him  if  the 
knight  were  not  now  immolated. 

Lord  Hugh  asked  Gesta  a  brief  question  or  two,  the 
replies  to  which  put  him  in  possession  of  all  that  had 
occurred  here. 

**  I  cannot  say,''  said  Lord  Hugh,  <<  that  the  abbot 
has  not  lawfully  condemned  this  woman's  body  to  the 
flames,  inasmuch  as  she  practised  forbidden  arts ;  but  this 
I  say,  the  sentence  argues  not  that  humane  and  merciful 
disposition  which  a  son  of  holy  church  should  have,  for 
she  was  not  chargeable  with  injury  to  the  body  or  estate 
of  any  one ;  and  as  to  the  curse  it  is  said  she  laid  on  my 
poor  child,  the  abbot  knows  thai  accusation  false." 

^  I  know  it  false  ?"  repeated  the  abbot,  his  heart 
flattering,  but  his  yoice  indignant  The  knight  echoed 
the  words,  and  was  about  to  say  more  than  prudence 
would  warrant,  when  he  recollected  his  promise  of  se- 
cresy  to  Lady  Isabella,  and  checked  himself. 

'^  Hereafter,  abbot,  I  will  talk  with  thee  of  wrongs  the 
recollection  of  which  shall  now  lie  dormant,"  said  he. 

Hie  abbot  mused  a  minute,  and  seeing  one  chance  of 
final  security  yet  remaining,  and  satisfied  that  Ghirston 
was  not  to  be  persuaded  at  that  time  to  act  decisively 
against  the  person  of  the  knight,  he  stood  silent  while 
they  left  the  dungeon,  Gesta  carrying  the  wasted  corpse 
of  his  mother  in  his  arms,  trembling  under  the  melancholy 
burden  which  he  was  scarcely  able  to  support,  but  still 
determined  to  bear  it  away  before  it  should  su£br  further 

3  X 
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injury,  or  perUh.  The  knight,  touched  with  Gesta's 
filial  spirit,  felt  his  chivalric  niiture  roused  to  attist  hkn 
in  his  object,  and,  drawing  his  keen  sword,  he  decland 
himself  determined  to  cut  down  whoever  should  attempt 
to  take  the  body  from  its  natural  owner.  He  kept  all 
at  bay  while  Gesta  passed  through  the  dark  passages  of 
the  prisons  to  the  entrance,  which  the  porter,  compelled 
by  the  sight  of  Lord  Hugh's  weapon,  ua&stened  for  his 
egress. 

Across  the  green  Gesta  hurried  with  his  burden,  and 
jostled  against  a  Hebrew  girl,  who,  turning,  caught  his 
arm  with  agitated  delight. — It  was  Belaset  They  ar- 
ticulated each  other^s  name  with  surprise. 

**  Where  is  my  dear  rtiaster  ?— what  bas  beeome  oi 
Leoni  ?  she  breathlessly  abked. 

^'  Hush  !  or  you  will  be  overheard  ;  they  are  not  &r 
off,''  said  Gesta. 

*'  I  must  see  them  directly — I  have  dreadful  Hews  for 
them.  O,  Gesta  !  Keturah,  #ho  was  more  than  a  sister 
to  me,  is  lost  1  is  dead  I  and  my  angel  mistreto  is— bnt 
what  are  you  carrying  there  ?"  She  shrank  back  as  one 
of  Myrza's  lifeless  arms,  dislodged  from  the  breast  where 
it  had  been  covered  like  the  face  with  a  toiantle,  fell 
loosely  dangling  by  Gesta's  side,  carrying  with  it  the 
concealing  garment,  which,  dropping  to  the  ground,  lefk 
the  dead  features  exposed.  At  the  same  instant  Gesta 
staggered  beneath  the  weight,  and  said,  faintly— 

*^  This  is  my  mother's  body ;  lead  me  somewhere 
where  I  may  rest,  unobserved,  with  it,  before  I  bury  it 
Ask  me  nothing  more  till  tfa6n." 

"  Your  mother's  body  !'^  repeated  Belaset ;  then 
looking  in  his  face  she  exclaimed-^<<  good  angeb  keep 
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ttil  yott  look  like  a  ghost  yourself!  Come  after  me  . 
my  mother  and  father  are  both  gone  to  St.  Botolph's 
tair,  you  caa  r^at  in  their  house,  and  tell  me  what  has 
happened  without  being  seen  by  ary  one.  We  will  go 
the  bye  way  to  it ;  there  are  few  folks  about  our  quarter 
just  now." 

She  tripped  down  a  narrow  foot  thoroughfare,  which 
wound  round  the  back  of  the  jews  quarter,  between  the 
walls  of  Jewish  court-yards;  only  a  few  squalid  children 
paddliqg  in  the  little  pools  of  dirty  water,  with  which 
the  way  was  diversified,  were  seen  in  front,  but  a  quick 
martial  tread  aounded  behind.  Gesta  proceeded  with 
rapid  steps  until  his  foot  was  on  the  threriiold  of  Belaset's 
home,  he  then  turned  his  head  to  see  who  followed,  and 
was  greatly  relieved  by  the  sight  of  Lord  Hugh,  unac- 
companied. 

The  crusader,  when  Qesta  stopped,  came  up  to  him, 
and  begged,  in  courteous  terms,  to  be  allowed  to  enter 
with  him,  as  he  wished  to  say  something  to  him  in  secret 
Belaset  was  easily  persuaded,  hoping  good  to  the  mer- 
chant and  his  daughter  from  I^rd  Hughes  returning 
friendslup. 

In  a  small  and  neat  kitchen,  where  cakes  were  baking 
on  a  circular  hearth  heaped  with  glowing  peat,  Belaset 
spread  some  smooth  gveen  rushes  evenly  on  the  floor,  and 
upon  them  Gesta  laid  the  corpse  of  his  mother  on  which 
he  wistfully  gaaed,  then,  sighing,  covered  it  with  a 
sacking  wroipper  which  Belaset  gave  him.  The  damsel 
next  set  stools  for  him  and  for  Lord  Hugh,  and  while 
the  latter  was  making  inquiries  concerning  the  merchant, 
which  Gesta  was  airaid  to  answer  lest  treachery  should 
be  ioteisded,  she  warmed  and  spiced  some  wine,  stirrini^ 
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honey  into  it,  and  presented  a  cup  of  it,  with  a  humUa 
deportment,  first  to  the  knight  and  then  to  Oesta,  kind* 
ness  lighting  her  eye,  as  the  latter  drank  to  her  irith  a 
glance  of  heartfelt  meaning. 

"  This  revives  me,**  said  he. 

<^  You  must  feel  strangefy  still,"  remarked  the  knight, 
**  having  been  recently  on  the  edge  of  death — and  such 
a  death !  Had  I  arrived  ten  minutes  later  yon  would 
have  been  as  your  mother  is." 

^'  1  should  indeed,"  said  Gesta ;  *<  and  the  horrible 
sensations  I  undervrent  when  I  was  recovering  will  never 
be  erased  from  my  memory ;  they  were  even  worse  than 
the  dying  pains  I  suffered  while  suspended."  He  trembled 
frcm  head  to  foot  as  he  spoke. 

^^  Now  as  to  Jocenus,  be  not  afraid  of  telling  me  where 
he  is  hid,"  said  the  knight ;  ^*  for  I  swear  by  the  holy 
sepulchre  of  Jerusalem,  I  will  not  betray  him — no,  bat 
rather  serve  him !" 

Still  Gesta  was  fearful. 

^^  How  shall  I  convince  you  ?"  said  the  crusader. 
^^  I  have  pledged  my  word  as  a  knight  to  you ;  I  have 
sworn  by  an  oath  which  I  should  be  accursed  if  I  broke; 
yet  you  will  not  trust  me.  I  am  convinced  you  know 
where  the  merchant  is." 

'^  I  do,"  said  Gesta ;  **  but  the  prophets  forbid  I 
should,  by  imprudence,  bring  any  more  trouble  on  him, 
he  has  wrongfully  endured  too  much  already." 

^^  I  wish  to  see  him — to  speak  to  him — ^to  tell  him  I 
am  anxious  to  atone  for  my  haste  in  believing  the  lying 
statements  of  one  whose  aim  has  been  to  ruin  him,"  said 
Lonl  Hugh. 

Gesta's  eyes  glistened ;  his  fiice  was  illumined  idtb  a 
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sorrowful  joy.  '*  My  Lord,"  said  he,  **  were  I  to  take 
you  to  him,  he  would  hardly  understand  you,  for  his 
mind  is  in  a  state  of  complete  distraction ;  he  believes 
his  daughter  lost  to  him,  and  you  could  say  nothing  to 
comfort  him  which  would  be  of  any  avail." 

**  Let  me  try,"  said  the  knight,  earnestly ;  **  I  once 
bad  some  interest  in  his  heart,  perhaps  I  have  a  little 
left  there  still.  I  am  not  without  hopes  that  I  shall  be 
able  to  scatter  some  of  the  gloom  which  surrounds  him." 

'*  The  prophets  grant  you  may  !"  exclaimed  Gesta, 
reluctantly  yielding  to  the  crusader's  wish.  ^^  I  will 
place  his  life  and  peace  then  in  your  power ;  if  you  de- 
ceive me,  and  betray  him — ^*' 

The  knight's  cheek  flushed  with  anger  at  this  re- 
petition of  the  doubt. 

^  I  have  given  my  word,  which  I  never  yet  broke  to 
friend  or  foe,"  said  he  rising. 

*^  That  word  I  now  trust,"  said  Gesta :  ^^  you  will 
forgive  a  caution  which  fidelity  to  the  merchant  required. 
Jocenus  is  in  the  tower  which  my  miserable  mother  oc- 
cupied. She  wished  to  be  laid  there,  and  I  shall  proceed, 
as  soon  as  it  is  perfectly  dark,  to  the  water-side,  and 
convey  her  body  across  in  a  boat  belonging  to  one  of  the 
Jewish  people  about  here.  If  you  choose  to  go  with  me 
and  Belaset,  you  shall  see  your  former  Hebrew  friend." 

The  sun  had  gone  down  on  the  Witham,  when  the  boat, 
rowed  with  a  single  oar,  moved  silently  and  unseen  upon 
the  water,  and  stopped  at  the  bank  on  which  the  solitary 
tower  stood.  The  crusader  leaped  out,  and  Gesta  and 
Belaset  followed,  bearing  between  them  the  corpse  of 
Mynsa  now  sewn  up  in  canvass.  Gesta's  whistle  brought 
a  labourer  down — 
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**  Is  it  you,  master  Gesta  ?  you  are  welcome  back«^ 
said  the  man.  '^  We  began  to  fear  some  barm  bad  be- 
fallen you.     Master  Leoni  is  up  with  the  mercbant«''| 

^^  I  am  glad  to  hear  that»"  said  Gesta;  ^'  but  just  step 
outside  here  and  help  me  up  stairs  with  this  sad  load  I 
carry.  I  have  been  somewhat  ill-treated  since  I  left 
you,  and  am  weaker  than  ordinary.^ 

''  What  is  it  V  said  the  man. 

"  The  body  of  the  woman  whose  tower  this  was — my 
mother^s  body,"  replied  Gesta ;  ^*  she  died  in  prison, 
and  I  have  contrived  to  bring  her  corpse  away  from  the 
savages  who  would  have  defaced  and  burnt  it^' 

^^  The  witch  is  gone  then,  is  she,  at  last,"  said  the 
labourer :  '^  well,  let  me  fetch  a  torch,  and  then  I  will 
carry  it  up  for  you." 

^^  No  torch  is  wanted,"  said  Gesta ;  ^^  surely  a  stout 
fallow  like  thee  is  not  affrighted  at  a  few  shadows? 
Come,  take  it  over  thy  shoulder,  that  is  the  best  way." 

^^  Why  for  you,  mastar  Gesta,  I  will,"  said  the  la- 
bourer, who  by  no  means  relished  the  task,  and  started 
like  a  nervous  woman  when  he  found  himself  in  pos- 
session of  the  body.  "  I  will  only  take  it  to  the  top," 
said  he,  very  decidedly,  as  be  moved  slowly  up  the 
dizzy  corkscrew-shaped  stairs,  those  which  Gesta  and 
Leoni  had  ascended  when  they  visited  Myrza  together. 

"  Very  well,"  said  Gesta;  then  turning  to  Belaset 
and  the  knight,  who  had  remained  unseen  outside,  he 
whispered  to  them  to  follow  him  as  softly  as  possible, 
which  they  did,  after  he  hjsd  fastened  the  door  inside. 

Jocenus  was  sitting  with  his  greyhound  on  his  knees 
in  the  room  where  we  last  left  him ;  his  chin  was  sunken 
on  his  breast,  his  eyes  looked  swollen  and  heavy,  and 
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bk  whole  appearance  betokened  lictless  despondency, 
and  unbroken  melancholy.  Leoni  was  leaning  his  elbow 
carelessly  on  a  table  opposite;  anxiety  marked  his 
handsome  features  as  he  gazed  on  his  friend,  and  his 
apparel  was  dusty  and  disordered.  His  turned  his  head 
hastily  and  listened,  the  next  moment  a  footstep  crossed 
the  large  room  adjoining,  and  Oesta  abruptly  entered. 

^<  Ah,  welcome  to  you  !''  exclaimed  Leoni,  meeting 
with  equal  fenrour  the  outstretched  band  4>£fered  to 
him. 

**  You  found  him  wofuUy  changed,''  whispered  Oesta, 
glancing  toward  the  apathetic  Jocenus. 

*<  Changed  indeed !  misfortune  has  destroyed  his 
reason !"  said  Leoni. 

<*  It  is  not  the  first  instance  of  the  sort  I  have  heard 
of,*'  said  Gesta,  sighing,  as  he  thought  of  his  mover's 
story.  "  I  hare  passed  through  some  strange  adventures 
since  I  left  the  merchant ;  I  have  found  firiends,  oh,  rare 
event!  among  Christians.  I  have  even  found  some 
Christian  individuals  disposed  to  do  justice  to  Hebrews ! 
-*«fter  this  shall  we  say  miracles  have  ceased  ?  I  have 
been  allowed  to  think  of  myself  as  an  earl^  son.  I  have 
seen  my  mother  die,  and .  have  been  knocked  down  by 
my  father.  I  have  been  half  hanged.  Finally,  I  have 
brought  hither  Belaset,  and  the  crusader,  for  whose 
son's  death  Judith  and  the  merchant  have  been  con- 
demned." 

^  5S^Belaset! — where  is  she?"  vehemently  exclaimed 
Leoni. 

«<  Here — here,  Master  Leoni,"  replied  the  agitated 
damsel,  springing  into  the  room,  and  bursting  into  tears 
as  he  wrung  her  hand. 
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<<  Belaset,"  said  he,  looking  inquiringly  in  her  face, 
**  you  have  bad  news  for  me." 

«  Yes — oh,  yes  P'  she  stammered.  '^  Dearest  Keturafa, 
master  Leoni,  is  drowned !  I  saw  her  go  down — ^I  heard 
her  last  shriek,  oh,  I  never  can  forget  it  I"  Involun- 
tarily  she  laid  her  hands  on  her  ears. 

**  It  is  as  I  thought  then  1"  exclaimed  Leoni,  sinking 
doifn  on  his  seat  in  dismay.  '^  Oh,  poor  girl !  Little 
did  we  expect  this !  So  happy  as  we  were  likely  to  be ! 
Tell  me,  Belaset,  exactly  how  it  happened.  Hide  nothing 
from  me." 

She  told  him,  that,  unable  to  rest,  she  had  giyen  her- 
self up  to  her  lady's  accusers  as  one  of  her  handmaids, 
only  begging  to  be  allowed  to  wait  upon  her  still ;  she 
then  described  the  forced  journey  her  mistress  had  taken 
with  herself  and  Keturah,  and  the  obstinacy  of  Royston 
and  Gower  in  crossing  the  overflowed  marsh.  Leoni 
heard  her  silently  until  she  came  to  the  sinking  of  the 
horse  and  its  two  riders,  he  then  started  up,  and  went 
down  with  hurried  steps  to  the  tower-postern,  that  he 
might  indulge  his  feelings  unwitnessed. 

The  crusader,  entering  the  small  room,  stood  silently 
observing  the  merchant  Compunction  and  regret  clouded 
his  martial  countenance  while  noticing  the  ravages 
which  trouble  had  made  in  the  Hebrew's  dignified  per- 
son, Jocenus  was  first  disturbed  from  his  stupor  by  the 
growling  of  the  hound. 

^^  Be  still  dog,  do !"  said  he,  with  languid  impatience, 
slowly  raising  his  eyes.  The  next  moment  the  grey* 
hound  fell  to  the  floor,  he  had  started  up. 

*^  Do  you  come  hither.  Lord  Hugh,  to  mock  me,  or 
to  kill  me  1"  he  demanded. 
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**  Neither-^but  to  do  you  good,"  replied  the  knight; 
**'give  me  your  hand ;  this  is  our  first  meeting  since  I 
returned  from  the  Holy  Land." 

"  Our  hands  jhall  never  meet  in  amity  again  !"  ex- 
claimed the  merchant.  ^*  Had  I  never  known  you,  I 
should  have  had  my  precious  child  with  me  still!  Now 
she  is — oh,  Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob ! — what  she  is,  1 
dread  to  think  of!  my  brain  turns  giddy  at  the  thought 
—my  heart  bums  in  my  breast !" 

*'  Be  of  good  cheer,"  said  Lord  Hugh ;  *^  brighter 
days  are  dawning  for  you.  It  will  not  be  long  before 
the  fair  dame,  Judith,  will  be  honourably  released  from 
confinement" 

*'  You  deride  me,  knightly  sir !"  cried  the  merchant, 
twitching  his  robe  and  beard  impatiently,  and  speaking 
with  acrimony — ^*  you  deride  me !  I  pray  you  tell  me 
if  the  prince  royal  of  England  hath  sworn  to  you  that  he 
will  release  her  honourably  ?  IF  he  hath,  tell  him  this^— 
ber  father  will  not  take  his  oath.  It  is  not  worth  a 
hind*fl  fee — and  so  trouble  me  no  more — ^let  me  go  to 
my  grave  as  quietly  as  I  can.";J 

^  The  prince !"  exclaimed  the  knight,  surprised ; 
^  what  has  he  had  to  do  with  fair  Judith  ?" 

^  He  carried  her  from  the  castle  f*  answered  Jocenus, 
speaking  between  his  teeth ;  ^*  he  took  her  from  death 
to  splendid  infamy !  Why  did  she  not  slay  herself  on 
the  road ! — she  was  no  true  child  of  mine  that  hour.  Oh, 
Judith  1 — my  injured  idol! — my  abused  treasure! — my 
lost,  lost  angel !" 

*^  I  will  right  this  injury !"  excUimed  the  crusader, 
his  voice  sounding  stern,  and  his  right  hand  grasping 
the  hilt  of  the  sword  by  his  side.  ^If  he  were  ten  times 

3  Y 
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a  prince-roynl,  he  should  account  to  me  for  this  act ! 
By  our  lady,  he  shall  yield  her,  or  I  am  no  son  of  chi- 
valry !" 

But  there  was  no  healing  balm  for  the  father's  wounded 
spirit  in  this  promise.  He  loved  his  daughter's  fame  as 
mud)  as  her  life ;  and  believing  the  former  sullied,  he 
ceased  to  regard  the  latter.  The  love  of  virtue  was  the 
stamina  of  his  character ;  like  some  of  the  noble  ancients 
he  preferred  it  before  every  thing,  and  thought  existence 
worthless  without  it 

^^  Love  for  you,  sir  knight,  has  brought  destruction 
U|)on  me  and  mine,"  said  Jocenus.  ^'  I  saw  your  mo- 
therless boy  playing  in  the  streets,  and  loved  his  fa- 
ther's image  in  him ;  I  took  him  to  my  daughter,  she, 
too,  hapless  girl !  prized  him  for  your  sake.  He  was 
pretty  and  engaging,  and  his  presence  became  dear 
unto  us,  until  one  fiital,  fatal  evening,  he  leil  my  Judith 
later  than  usual,  and  unattended ;  after  that  we  heard* no 
n^ore  of  him,  until  my  daughter  was  procIiii\rcd  his 
crucifier  1  Could  Lord  Hugh  believe  the  report  ?  I 
asked  myself.  Was  it  possible?  Had  he  not  known 
me  and  my  child—- seen  our  hearts  and*  our  minds  un- 
veiled in  our  home  ?  Did  ho  not  know  that  we  were  as 
incapable  as  himself  of  cruelty  ?  Oh,  friendship !  ihou 
wert  an  idle  word,  and  no  better,  if  he  gave  credence  to 
the  slander  of  our  interested  enemies." 

"  I  do  not  attempt  to  excuse  myself,"  said  the  knight ; 
"  yet,  was  I  to  disbelieve  the  word  of  a  minister  of  holy 
church  ?  Such  an  one  told  me  that  he  was  hid  in  thy 
garden  the  evening  of  my  Hugh's  disappearance^  and 
saw,  with  !iis  own  eyes,  thee,  thy  daughter,  and  the 
young  man  known  as  thy  nephew,  (he  who  now  led  me 


THE  Jew's  daughtbr.  5S1 

hither)  with  Hugh's  murdered  body  beside  the  well, 
near  your  garden  gate;  he  also  averred  that  he  had 
heard  fair  Judith  say  she  had  seen  him  crueified.  Could 
I_durst  I — doubt  such  an  assertion?'* 

*'  It  was  the  superior  of  Icanno — the  false  goyerqor 
of  the  boy — ^who  spoke  that  lie!'* 

*'  It  was/'  said  the  knight ;  *^  and^  merobaat,  a  lie  1 
believe  it  to  be.  Albeit  my  son  is  canonised  as  a  martyr, 
I  believe  him  to  have  been  no  martyr ;  for  a  lady,  a  re- 
ligious and  honourable  lady,  one  of  noble  nank,  has 
pledged  her  word  to  me  that  she  will  prove  the  abbot 

false !" 

^  That  lady  must  be  the  bishop's  sister,"  said  Jooeaus. 

**  The  same ;  she  has  altered  my  mind,  on  the  whole 
afiatr.  I  now  mourn  my  son,  not  as  malignantly  slain, 
but  as  the  victim  of  a  melancholy  accident ;"  he  sighed 
as  he  spoke ;  Jocemis  echoed  that  sigh  with  a  deeper, 
and,  drooping  hia  brow  on  the  head  of  hia  hound,  said — 

"  Lady  Isabella  will  not  lose  her  levoniU^ehovah 
will  bless  her.  But  all  this  is  nothing  to  me  now,  for 
my  daughter  is  lost  to  me.  I  never  can,  I  never  will, 
see  her  agdn !"  In  a  lower  voice  he  muttered  *'  I  de- 
serve all  I  suffer.  Fool  that  I  was  not  to  gave  her  by 
complying  with  the  abhorred  pirior's  proposal !  Had  I 
crjven  the  zecchins  she  might  have  been  now  undefiled 
and  free."  He  groaned,  a«d  shook  his  head,  and  fcrgot 
flie  presence  of  the  knight 

The  latter  was  anxious  to  know  all  the  circumstances 
that  were  connected  with  the  event  he  deplored. 

•*  What    proposal    was    that    the    villain    made  to 

you?' 

"  He  offered  to  send  me  and  my  daughter  safely  to 
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tbe  iMa-side,  with  the  bulk  of  our' wealth  iiAtouohesI^  if 
I  would  give  him  a  certain  sum  of  money  which  he  needed 
for  the  legate.    Why-^why  did  I  not  yield  to  the  offer  f 
I  have  sacrificed  my  child !    She  has  been  deitrogred 
by  her  father  J    Oh,  fool !  fool !  fool !" 

The  vehemence  of  his  solf-indignation»  and  the  fire 
of  his  proud  virtue  on  his  daughter's  behalf,  were  well 
observed  by  the  crusader,  who  admired  him  in  his 
wretched  condition  even  more  than  he  had  formerly  in 
his  prosperity. 

*^  I  wish  that  I  could  see  fair  Judith !"  exclaimed 
Lord  Hugh,  starting  from  his  reflective  posture.  ^*  Nay, 
I  mu^  see  her !    Once  thou  knowest,  merchant,  I  was  | 

instrumental  in  preserving  her  for  thee — ^perhaps  I  may  I 

be  so  again.    It  may  not  be  too  late  to  restore  her  to 
thee  as  thou  wouldest  have  hen" 

*<  The  prince  I  the  prince!  my  Lord  Hugh,  has  do* 
tained  her  in  his  power  ever  since  the  morning  following 
her  imprisonment,"  said  Jooenus,  with  irritated  impa- 
tience, his  &ce  assuming  a  stem  and  revengeful  expres- 
sion, while  he  trembled  with  the  volcanic  action  of  sup* 
pressed  passion.  <^  Can  I  make  the  gossip  world  be- 
lieve she  is  unsullied  after  that?" 

"  But  still  you  should  not  add  to  the  wrongs  she  has 
received  by  renouncing  her,  even  in  idea,"  said  the 
knight,  moved  with  a  deq>er  compassion  for  her  than  he 
durst  acknowledge  to  himself,  and  speaking  with  a  little 
embarrassment  in  his  tone«  and  with  a  small  spreading 
spot  of  colour  on  his  sun-browned  cheek.  ^'  And  surely 
the  daughter  of  a  father  so  virtuous  might  justly  claim 
to  be  considered  proof  against  guilt  under  the  most 
trying  circumstances.    To  my  own  mind  she  is  a  woman 
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who  would  never  bear  an  injured  name  one  single  day. 
At  least,  if  she  would,  she  must  have  altered  much  since 
I  knew  her  first." 

<*  Well  spoken,  noble  knight !''  said  Gesta,  entering 
from  the  inner  room,  where  he  had  left  the  body  of  his 
mother.  **  I,  so  long  intimate  with  her  as  a  brother,  can 
Yonch  her  to  be  of  such  pure  gold,  that  let  her  be  put 
through  a  thousand  fires,  she  shall  suffer  no  loss,  but 
only  shine  the  brighter,  and  be  the  more  precious. 
Shame  to  thee,  merchant  of  Israel,  that  thou  requirest 
others  thus  to  stand  forward  in  her  defence  !'* 

^*  Shall  my  daughter  need  defence,  and  I  keep  my 
senses  V^  exclaimed  Jocenus,  passionately.  '*  The  curse 
of  calumny  never,  until  now,  could  tarnish  her  spotless 
name,  and  that  was  my  proud  joy  I  I  would  never  have 
sunk  under  the  loss  of  aught  else  but  her  bright  fame ! 
Now  that  is  gone,  I  have  nothing  more  to  enjoy  in  the 
world — ^nothing — ^nothing !" 

He  burst  into  a  fit  of  tears  and  groans  which  greatly 
distressed  Lord  Hugh  and  Gtesta ;  afterwards  he  relapsed 
into  his  pitiable  despondency,  from  which  they  forbore 
again  to  rouse  him. 

Sitting  down.  Lord  Hugh  conversed  in  a  low  tone 
withOesta,  on  the  disappearance  of  Judith.  The  knight 
forcibly  expressed  his  determination  to  go  to  the  Boar's 
Den,  and  demand  that  she  should  be  yielded  up. 

*'  Might  not  that  expose  her  to  danger  from  the  ab- 
bot f '  suggested  Gesta. 

**  It  might  do  so  indeed,**  said  Lord  Hugh,  folding 
his  arms,  and  casting  his  eyes  down,  perplexed.  **'  Yet 
she  must  not — shall  not-^ri^inain  longer  in  the  prince's 
power!   or  I  will  unbuckle  this  good  sword  of  mine, 
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and  never  wear  it  more !     UofortuDate-^U-afled  Jo* 
dith !" 

Just  then  the  gloomy  eyes  of  Gesta  gazed  on  the  cru- 
sader's face,  filled  with  a  peculiar  anguisb,  whose  source 
lay  deep  within  the  young  man's  heart ;  and  as  Lord 
Hugh  9  turning  his  head,  met  their  glance,  he  was  irre- 
sistibly struck.  Gesta  withdrew  his  gaoe,  and  a  sigh, 
that  he  would  fain  have  suppressed,  followed.  Instantly 
the  knight  connected  Judith  and  her  formerly-supposed 
cousin  in  his  mind,  remembering  how  firmly  devoted, 
even  unto  death,  the  latter  had  appeared  fot  her  and 
Jocenus  at  the  private  meeting  in  the  bishop's  apart- 
ment. 

^^  He  was  long  valued  as  her  brother — lived  in  inti« 
mate  friendship  with  her — ^has  admired  her  super-emi- 
nently,"  thought  Lord  Hugh,  recalling  G^ta's  recent 
words.  ^*  I  think  I  heard  somewhere  that  they  were 
about  to  be  betrothed  to  each  other.  Why  noil — why 
should  this  aflect  me  i — She  could  never  be  aught  to 
roe.  The  abbot  has  accused  me  of  keeping  her  image 
too  near  my  heart.  I  may  have  done  so  unwittingly — ^I 
may  have  deceived  myself — ^but  this  most  not  be  here- 
after— ^I  must  remember  that  I  am  a  soldier  of  the  eross." 
And  he  raised  a  small  relic,  that  he  wore  within  his 
mail,  devoutly  to  his  lips. 

'^  You  do  perfectly  believe  that  Judith  is  innocent^ 
my  lord  7"  asked  Gesta. 

"  I  do,"  warmly  replied  the  knight.  "  I  rely  on  Lady 
Isabella's  word  to  me.  I  place  absolute  dependence  on 
her  asseveration.  And  if  by  any  means  the  merchant's 
fair  daughter  be  rescued  frm  the  prince  uncontaminated, 
I  will  make  all  th^  amends  to  her  possible.    What  think 
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JOB,  is  tbere  any  one  she  prefers,  for  whom  I  might  ob- 
tain a  favour  at  court,  or  elsewhere  V^ 

Gresta  lifted  a  brand  from  the  hearth,  and  affected  to 
be  engaged  in  knocking  off  the  ashes  from  it  on  a 
trivet,  while  he  rather  hesitatingly  remarked,  that  he 
did  not  positively  know  that  she  preferred  any  one ;  she 
had  refused  many  proposals  from  persons  of  her  own 
nation ;  he  fancied,  but  he  might  be  wrong,  that  her 
heart  was  engaged  somewhere,  but  there  were  insur- 
mountable obstacles ;  she  was. a  woman  who  would  grace 
a  throne,  even  were  it  a  Christian  one. 

The  crusader  caught  at  the  last  words ; — *^  Christian 
did  you  say  ?" 

*^  Christian,"  repeated  Gesta,  laying  a  stress  upon 
the  word ;  *^  she  is  a  Chrbtian  in  her  heart,  that  I  know 
full  well;  yet  she  is  a  Jewess  in  her  feelings  toward  the 
Hebrew  people.  She  thinks  the  Christians  on  the  whole 
no  better  than  they,  though  they  arrogate  so  much." 

The  knight  looked  displeased  for  the  moment  ^'  I 
must  remind  thee,  young  sir,"  said  he,  gravely,  ^*  that 
the  Christians  are  so  called  because  tbey  are  followers 
of  Jesus  Christ,  the  almighty  Savionr  of  the  world ;  and 
the  Hebrews  are  justly  held  in  reproach  by  us,  because 
they  not  only  put  Him  to  death,  but  have  ever  since 
blasphemed  His  glorious  name.  The  Hebrews,  are 
blind,  stiff-necked  infidels,  and  as  such  tbey — ^" 

"  Deserve  your  pity  at  the  most,"  cried  Gesta,  hastily. 
**  Will  you  persuade  the  jews  that  yoMK  Master  came 
firom  heaven  by  persecuting  them?  And^the  Nazi^renes 
are  inconsistent,  permit  me  to  observe,  noble  knight; 
they  leave  the  records  of  their  prophet  entirely  to  their 
priests,  and  an  ignorant  observer  like  myself  would  say 
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they  had  a  score  of  heavenly  mediators  at  least  instead 
of  one  only;  or  what  means  the  continual  prayers  tbej 
offer  to  the  mother  of  their  Master,  and  to  a  number  of 
names  beside  ?  I  myself,  touching  the  records  of  your 
prophet,  will  venture  to  assert,  that,  jew  as  I  have  been 
to  the  present  moment,  I  know  more  of  them  than  you 
who  are  a  Christian." 

*^  That  may  be,"  said  Lord  Hugh,  evading  the  sub* 
ject«  '*  but  what  reasons  have  you  for  believing  that 
Judith  has  become  a  Christian?'' 

His  manner  was  eager,  as  if  some  probabilities  were 
arising  in  his  mind  which  had  not  been  there  before. 
Gesta's  acutely-jealous  feelings  had  been  deadened,  now 
they  at  once  revived,  though  he  would  have  prevented 
them ;  he  too  well  read  the  springing  impulses  of  the 
crusader's  heart,  and  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  pro- 
mote, any  further  than  he  had  already  done,  an  under- 
standing between  him  and  Judith. 

^^  It  will  be  to  more  purpose,  methinks,  my  lord," 
said  he,  *^  to  consider  the  best  means  of  restoring  her  to 
her  father,  than  to  debate  on  what  opinions  she  may 
secretly  entertain  regarding  religion."  So  saying,  he 
arose  from  his  seat,  and  threw  on  his  high  cap. 

Leoni  here  re-entered  the  door  from  the  postern-stair- 
case, with  marks  of  grief  on  his  countenance,  mixed 
with  sterner  expressions. 

"  By  our  law,  friend  Qesta,"  he  exclaimed  with  vio- 
lence, "  I  will  have  justice  done  me  for  Keturah's  death ! 
I  will  go  to  King  Henry's  throne  myself  and  demand  it, 
if  there  be  no  other  way.  What  had  she  done  to  the 
cursed  Nazarenes,  that  she  should  be  dragged  into  a 
horrible  fen,  and  murdere«l — I  say   murdered — in  so 
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frightful  a  manner  T    I  will  have  justice,  I  swear,  by  all 
that  Israel  holds  sacred  1'' 

'^  Master  jeweller,"  cried  a  strange  voice  from  the 
doorway  opening  into  the  large  room,  which  made  all 
start,  '^  you  know  what  it  is  to  be  injured,  I  hear  I  then 
give  protection  for  a  few  hours  to  one  who  has  been  in- 
jured more  than  you  could  possibly  have  been.*' 

With  these  words,  a  powerful  young  man,  of  thirty 
years  of  age,  stepped  boldly  into  the  room,  stopping 
short  within  a  few  yards  of  the  door  from  which  he  had 
so  unexpectedly  issued.  His  long  yellow  hair  curled 
down  over  his  doublet,  his  fair  Saxon  complexion  was 
peculiarly  pale,  and  in  his  blue  eyes  burnt  a  fire  which 
told  of  ungovernable  feelings  of  revenge,  mingled  with 
restless  dread. 

He  quickly  ascertained  who  were  present,  and  at  first 
seemed  to  shrink  a  little,  but  instantly  he  resumed  his 
bold  air,  and  firmly  exclaimed — 

**  I  am  Richard  of  Bargate,  the  hostlerie-keeper ! 
Do  ye  not  know  me  V^ 

«*  Hardly,"  answered  Leoni,  speaking  for  the  rest, 
and  looking  astonished  at  the  intrusion.  **  You  were 
not  expected  here,  Richard.  How  did  you  find  out  this 
tower  ?  Who  admitted  you  T  And  what  is  it  you  seek 
here?" 

**  One  question  at  a  time  if  you  please,  master  jeweller, 
and  I  shall  answer  you  to  your  satisfaction  I  dare  say. 
In  the  first  place,  I  found  it  out  as  a  hunted  quarry  finds 
out  a  hole  to  hide  in ;  I  was  flying  from  some  of  the 
earl  of  Lincoln^s  men  who  were  following  me  on  a  hard 
chase,  when  I  thought  of  this  den  of  the  witch  Myrza, 
which  I  had  noticed  some  little  while  back ;  and  though 
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I  would)  at  any  ordinary  time,  rather  have  gone  ten  milei 
about,  than  have  passed  it,  yet  life  just  now  was  sosweet 
that  I  forgot  every  thing  else  but  how  to  preserve  that ; 
so  finding  the  door  unfastened,  for  a  person  had  stepped 
outside  it  but  a  moment  before,  I  slipped  up— and  here 
I  am.  To  speak  the  certain  fact,  sirs,  I  did  not  expect 
to  see  any  one  here  but  the  witch.  As  it  is,  I  crave  from 
you — ^to  answer  your  third  question,  master  jeweller — 
protection  for  a  few  hours  only." 

^*  What  have  you  done  to  need  protection  7"  inquired 
the  crusader. 

The  hostlerie-keeper  made  an  obeisance  to  the  querist, 
with  a  sign  of  surprise,  perceiving  by  his  dress  that  he 
was  a  Christian  knight  of  rank,  who  had  been  in  the 
holy  war ;  then  regarding  him  more  attentively,  ex- 
claimed— 

*'  Is  it  true  that  I  see  the  noble  lord  of  Gant  here  1 
I  heard  that  you  had  returned  from  Palestine,  my  lord, 
but  thought  it  only  a  gossip^s  tale.  I  knew  your  pretty 
boy ;  I  have  often  stopped  him.  near  the  Bargate,  to  ask 
him  how  he  did.  But  his  martyrdom  has  not  been  the 
only  shameful  deed  Lincoln  has  witnessed  lately.'' 

This  roused  the  miserable  merchant 

^'  No,"  he  abruptly  cried,  shaking  his  head  mourn- 
fully, '^  I  know  one  more  shameful !  Oh,  Abraham! — 
father  Abraham  i  a  worse  deed  was  never  done  I  My 
innocent  daughter  dragged  from  her  father's  hous»~ 
carried  away,  I  know  not  whither— and  lost  beyond  re*  . 
demption,  for  ever  lost !" 

*  And  I  know  an  act  as  foul  as  any !"  exclaimed 

Leoni,  striking  his  clenched  hand  loudly  on  the  table, 

and  speaking  impetuously.     **  An  unoffending  damsel 
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i>iiipeU6d  to  ride  upon  an  overflowed  marsh,  and  there 
drowned  1" 

A  strange  satisfaction  was  yisible  on  the  hostlerie- 
keeper's  face. 

**  Ifyouhaye  all  been  wronged  thus,''  said  he,  ** 
will  surely  have  a  fellow  feeling  for  me." 

'*  What  haye  you  done  ?"  demanded  Lord  Hugh. 

**  Killed  the  earl  of  Lincoln !"  was  the  firm  reply. 

**  Hah  I  and  thinkest  thou  that  I  will  abet  a  dastardly 
murderer  ?"  exclaimed  the  knight,  raising  his  scabbard 
and  drawing  his  sword.  '^  I,  a  sworn  soldier  of  the 
cross !  These  persons  may  do  as  they  list ;  but  for  me, 
I  give  you  fair  warning,  fly,  and  seek  a  sanctuary  else* 
where,  for  if  those  who  seek  you  come  into  my  presence 
I  will  give  you  up  to  them  at  once !  aye,  and  aid  them 
to  secure  you !" 

*'  Do  so,  lord  of  Gant,  if  you  will ;  from  here  I  will 
not  budge  but  by  force,"  deliberately  returned  the 
Saxon.  *^  Hark  you,  sirs,"  he  cried  with  sudden  energy, 
^^  and  judge  if  what  I  have  done  be  not  excusable.  From 
my  boyhood  I  loved  Margery,  the  daughter  of  the  man 
who  kept  the  Bargate-hostlerie  before  me,  but  her  father 
would  not  let  her  speak  to  me.  Seven  years  I  waited, 
and  no  other  but  Margery  could  I  fancy.  Her  father 
died,  and  she  was  mistress  of  the  liostlerie ;  then  I  wooed 
her,  and  married  her.  We  were  happy,  that  every  one 
knows,  vvho  knows  any  thing  of  us.  But  on  the  night  of 
the  great  banqueting  in  the  palace,  sirs,  my  doors  were 
broken  oS*  theirhinges,  past  midnight,  and  the  earl  of 
Lincoln's  men,  like  fiends  let  loose,  turned  my  house 
inside  out,  as  one  may  say,  and  carried  off*  my  Margery 
—what  think  you  of  that  ?" 


540  THB  JBW'S  DAUGBTBB. 

^^  It  was  a  detestable  and  crael  woik  of  ▼iolence,'' 
answered  Leoni,  with  force. 

*^  They  who  did  it  deserved  the  worst  treatment  they 
could  receive,"  responded  Gesta,  no  less  decidedly  than 
Ijeoni,  though  moved  by  feelings  of  horror  for  his  un- 
natural father^s  fate. 

*^  This  was  great  provocation,  I  allow,*'  said  the 
knight;  ^<  but  the  king  permits  no  man  to  avenge  his 
own  private  injuries ;  he  or  his  appointed  justices  are 
your  only  lawful  avengers.'* 

^^  Ha — ^ha !  the  king  or  his  justices  say  yoo,  my  lord 
deGant?"  repeated  Richard  with  a  bitter  laugh.  ^'  Why^ 
after  I  missed  ray  wife,  and  had  spent  eight  weary  hours 
in  searching  for  her,  I  went  to  the  earl  himself,  and  he 
told  me  that  she  was  in  his  castle,  and  should  remain 
there  as  long  as  he  chose,  and  then  his  fellows  drove  me 
out  through  his  courts  by  setting  a  score  of  dogs  at  me. 
What  did  I  then  but  went  to  the  justices'  court  in  the 
palace,  where  the  great  men  were  then  sitting,  and  told 
my  tale  ?  But  the  earl  had  prepared  them  for  my  com- 
plaints, and  they  turned  the  whole  matter  into  jest,  only 
threatening  me  with  a  dungeon  if  I  slandered  my  feudal 
lord  abroad.  I  was  then  almost  beside  myself,  I  shut 
up  my  hostlerie  and  walked  seventy  miles,  sirs,  to  the 
place  where  the  king  was  hearing  causes.  The  earl  had 
been  beforehand  with  me  there,  too,  and  I  lost  my  la- 
bour. His  highness  frowned  on  me,  and  gave  me  no 
satisfaction  but  this — *  I  have  been  too  mudi  pestered 
with  fellows  like  you — away,  while  your  neck  is  out  of 
a  halter.'  I  threw  myself  on  my  knees  before  him.  '  Jus- 
tice, King  Henry !— justice— justice !'  I  cried ;  and  as  I 
saw  my  last  hope  failing  me,  I  believe  I  wept  like  a 
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puling  baby.     *  The  fellow  is  mad  V  cried  the  king. 

*  Turn  him  out,  guard  V  and  so,  sirs,  I  was  thrust  out ; 
and  the  last  words  his  highness  said  to  me  were  these — 

*  Your  lord  is  now  in  Lincoln,  go  to  him  again,  and  if 
he  is  not  inclined  to  restore  your  wife  without,  offer  him 
a  barrel  of  your  daintiest  malmsey,  as  a  ransom  for  her. 
The  baron  cannot  resist  good  wina'  The  courtiers 
about  him,  laughed—* the  officers  who  were  forcing  me 
out,  laughed— «nd  with  no  more  satisfaction  than  fliis,  I 
came  back  to  Lincoln." 

**  This  is  Christian  justice !"  cried  Leoni,  emphati- 
cally. 

*^  Well,  sirs,"  continued  Richard,  <<  after  this,  I  saw 
the  earl  again,  and  implored  him  to  giye  me  back  my 
poor  girl     I  told  him  it  was  the  last  time  I  should 
intreat    He  was  fool,  and  villain,  and  madman  enough 
to  strike  me — I  seemed  to  put  up  with  the  insult  tamely, 
and  so  came  away.    But  you  will  not  wonder  when  I 
tell  you,  that  a  burning  fire  was  gathering  in  ray  heart 
the  while.    I  could  not  bear  to  go  into  my  solitary  house. 
I  wandered  all  night  long  in  the  streets ;  and  not  one 
moment's  peace  have  I  had  until  this  hour.    I  will  not 
hide  any  thing  from  you,  sirs ;  I  went  into  my  hostlerie 
this  evening  for  the  first  time  since  I  lost  Margery.    As 
I  am  alive,  I  intended  no  harm  then.    But  as  I  was 
standing  at  the  door,  miserable  enough !  I  heard  the 
earl's  bugle,  and  a  thought  came  into  my  mmd,  which 
I  did  not  try  to  drive  oC    I  came  out  to  the  gate  as  the 
earl  rode  up  with  his  men.    Pretending  to  be  jocular,  I 
sud  that  I  hoped  he  did  not  intend  to  send  me  back  my 
wife  again,  as  I  had  found  that  I  could  do  very  well 
without  such  an  incumbrance.    He  fell  into  the  snare. 
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and  cracked  his  abominable  jokes  about  Margery,  not 
saspectrng  aught.     While  he  was  in  the  height  of  his 
impudent  humour,  I  fetched  out  a  tankard  of  prime  sack, 
such  as  I  knew  he  was  fond  of,  and  cried  to  him,  '  Was* 
sel,  my  lord  baron ! — wassel !"     He  took  the  cup  fiom 
me,  after  I  had  held  it  to  my  own  lips  an  instant,  to  pre- 
vent suspicion.    My  hand  did  not  tremble-^no— -neither 
when  I  passed  the  cup  from  me,  nor  when  I  took  it 
again,  and  saw  that  my  wronger  had  emptied  it  to  the 
bottom.     Could  I  have  restrained  my  exulting  feelings 
I  might  now  have  been  safe.     But  as  the  earl  spurred 
his  horse  up  the  Strait,  I  cried  after  him — ^  Baron,  you 
have  robbed  me  of  half  my  life — I  have  taken  all  yours ! 
'Twas  good  sack  that  you  drank — ^there  was  justice  in 
it!     Tell  your  beads,  lord  baron!    Confess  yourself  to 
your  priest!     You  have  drank  your  death!*     1  then 
fled ;  the  High-street  was  in  an  uproar  directly;  I  heard 
my  name  shouted  in  this  way — ^  Richard  of  Bargate 
has  poisoned  the  earl  of  Lincoln !'     I  ran  down  Wyken- 
fordy  and  up  the  hill  toward  the  marshes,  then  made 
hitherwards,  and  here  you  see  me." 

**  Is  the  earl  dead  ?"  demanded  Gesta,  speaking  with 
startling  quickness. 

,.  I  believe  that  he  is  dying,'^  answered  the  hostlerie-* 
keeper. 

"  Awful !"  exclaimed  Gesta,  inwardly.  **  Well  do 
I  recall  my  wretched  mother's  words  to  him — words  that 
it  is  evident  will  be  strictly  verified : — *  Before  the  clouds 
which  are  now  in  the  heavens  have  all  melted  before 
the  sun,  you  will  be  lying  with  your  grandson  un  rr  a 
canopy  of  stone,  and  within  four  narrow  and  dark  stone 
walls.'    She  spoke  too  of  an  arrow,  that,  before  he 


THB   /BW'S   DAUOHTBR.  548 

tered  his  castle-gates  again,  would  pierce  his  heart  in 
spite  of  armour,  and  which  no  chirurgeon  would  be 
able  to  pluck  away.  Now,  though  no  arrow  has  pierced 
him,  yet  the  poison  has." 

*'  Is  the  door  by  which  you  entered  this  tower,  now 
secure  !'*  asked  Leoni,  addressing  the  hostlerie-keeper. 
**  Yes,"  was  the  reply,  **  I  took  care  to  fasten  it  be- 
hind me  as  soon  as  I  was  inside.  But  no  one  saw  me 
come  near  this  place,  aqd  I  am  very  certain  it  will 
never  be  supposed  that  I  am  here." 

"  Well,"  said  Leoni,  <*  so  much  I  pity  you  for  the 
wrongs  you  have  received,  that  I  give  my  voice  for  you 
to  be  allowed  to  conceal  yourself  here  as  long  as  you 
can.  But  there  stands  one,"  pointing  to  Gesta,  *^  who 
has  a  peculiar  right  to  a  paramount  voice  in  this 
matter." 

<<  You  will  recollect.  Lord  Hugh,"  said  Oesta,  ''  that 
before  the  bishop  I  stated  my  father  to  be  dead,  but  this 
I  have  since  found  to  be  an  error,  which  arose  from  some 
misunderstanding  of  my  mother's  words.  My  father 
was  this  earl  of  Lincoln,  a  man  whose  end  I  could  scarcely 
have  expected  would  be  better  than  it  has  proved.  There 
is  not  one  part  of  his  conduct  with  which  I  am  acquainted 
that  I  can  remember  with  pleasure.  Yet,  because  he 
bears  the  name  of  my  fatherj  I  must  feel  some  touch  of 
nature  toward  him.  Richard  of  Bacgate,  you  have,  by 
your  own  confession,  deliberately  killed  him ;  you  must 
therefore  either  quit  this  place  or  I  will  quit  it.  I  ac- 
knowledge your  provocations  have  been  very  great  I 
pity  you  and  your  unfortunate  wife.  But  as  you  have 
wilfully  destroyed  him  who  gave  ine  life,  I  say  again 
we  must  not  remain  under  the  same  roof.    Now  I  re- 
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fleet,  you  can  very  well  stay  here,"  he  added ;  '*  as  I 
shall  not  be  able  to  rest  without  going  into  the  chy 
myself,  as  soon  as  possible,  to  make  inquiries  as  to  the 
earl's  real  state." 

<<  And  I,  too,  must  depart,"  said  the  knight  *<  I 
shall  not  reveal  your  hiding-place,"  (speaking  to  the 
hostlerie-keeper.)  '^  I  abhor  your  crime,  but  I  also  view 
you  as  a  deeply  injured  man,  prompted  to  it  by  injustice 
that  would  almost  have  made  a  murderer  of  the  best 
of  us." 

Richard  sat  down  in  a  corner  of  the  hearth,  saying 
that  in  a  few  hours  he  intended  to  |make  his  way  to  the 
sea-side,  and  so  escape  to  Flanders.  Joceous  had  taken 
scarcely  any  notice  of  his  appalling  statement,  but  still 
sat  stooping,  leaning  over  his  hound,  absorbed  in  bis 
own  surpassing  misery.  Lord  Hugh  turned  to  him, 
and  while  looking  upon  him  in  silence,  bitterly  re- 
ffretted  that  he  had  been  the  means  of  bringing  such 
distress  on  him  and  his  daughter. 

"  For  a  little  while  only  I  leave  you,  merchant,"  said 
he,  throwing  into  his  tones  the  utmost  kindness,  and 
speaking  only  for  him  to  hear.  '*  Since  I  know  that  you 
and  fair  Judith  have  been  falsely  accused,  I  will  move 
heaven  and  earth  to  restore  you  to  happiness  again.  1 
beseech  you  do  not  despair.  When  I  come  to  you 
again,  which  shall  be  speedily,  I  shall  bring  you  tidings 
of  good." 

Still  the  merchant  shook  his  head,  and  groaned,  ex- 
claiming— *^  Happiness  exists  no  more  for  me  1  my  home 
is  in  ashes !  my  wealth  is  gone !  my  idolised-— my  beau* 
tiful  girl — is  lost  to  me !" 

^'  No,  no,  merchant,  you  must  not  think  190,"  argued 
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the 'pitying  crusader.  *'  My  life  for  her  perfect  inno- 
cenca  I  shall  make  inquiries  concerning  her  from  the 
prince  himself,  and  she  shall  be  rendered  up,  yet  so  as 
that  she  may  not  fall  into  the  abbot's  hands  again,  until 
her  guiltlessness  of  my  son's  death  has  been  openly 
proved,  and  this  abbot's  power  to  order  her  execatioo  is 
taken  from  him.'* 

The  knight  and  Gesta  left  the  tower  at  the  same  time. 
They  were  ferryed  down  the  river  by  a  strange  boatman 
in  the  place  of  Philip  the  rabbit-keeper,  who  was  detained 
in  the  palace,  until  the  legate  and  the  lord*sheriff  should 
arrive  in  Lincoln.  Ttiey  found  the  city  in  new  con- 
fusion. The  indolent  and  corrupt  retainers  of  the  castle 
were  riding  hither  and  thither,  spreading  the  dreadful 
news  that  the  earl  had  been  poisoned  by  Richard  of 
Bargate.  Every  now  and  then  their  war  shout  was 
raised  as  if  the  men  were  drunken  with  the  wild  excite- 
ment  of  the  hour.  From  the  suburb  of  Wykenford,  the 
Norman  nobles,  hastily,  mounted,  were  spurring  up  the 
bill,  while  the  lower  classes  on  foot  thronged  in  crowds 
about  them,  running  at  full  speed.  The  palace  gates 
stood  open,  and  the  prince  was  recognised  walking 
swiftly  across  to  the  also  open  gates  of  the  castle  court, 
followed  by  Bishop  Grosteste  in  his  plain  closet  dress, 
his  shaven  head  covered  only  with  a  black  skull-cap, 
and  a  large  velvet-bound  volume  under  his  arm.  The 
two  distinguished  personages  were  surrounded  with  a 
band  of  their  servants.  Not  a  voice  was  raised  when 
they  were  seen,  not  a  cap  was  lifted  into  the  air,  hardly 
was  the  ordinary  curiosity  of  the  commoners  manifested; 
the  death  of  a  man  so  powerful  in  this  county  as  the 
earl,  threw  everv  other  point  of  interest  in  the  shade, 
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The  crusader  and  Gesta  separated  with  a  look  and  a 
hurried  whisper  expressive  of  one  important  object  which 
both  had  in  view.  Each  then  entered  the  crowded 
courts  of  the  castle,  the  crusader  mingh'ng  witb  the 
Norman  nobles,  and  Gesta  with  the  inferior  crowd. 

Lord  Hugh  was  stopped  as  he  was  pressing  on  to  the 
mound  which  upheld  the  keep,  by  the  velvet-clad,  and 
slender  figure  of  a  page,  belonging  to  the  palace,  the 
same,  who,  on  a  former  occasion,  conducted  Jooenus 
through  the  banqueting  hall.  Ailer  receiving  from  him 
a  private  message,  the  knight  turned,  and  followed  him 
to  the  presence  of  the  Lady  Isabella. 


S 
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CHAPTER  XXX  r. 


"  Tbua,  like  the  sad  presaging  raren,  that  tolls 
The  sick  man's  passport  in  her  hollow  beak  * 
And,  in  the  shadow  of  the  silent  night. 
Doth  shake  contagion  from  her  sable  wings." — Jtm  of  Malta, 


Thb  awful  agony  of  ihe  dying  earl  was  shocking  to 
witness.  He  raved  incessantly  against  the  witch  Myrza 
who  had  predicted  his  death ;  and  as  though  she  were 
alive  to  suffer  punishment,  and  he  would  recover  to  in- 
flict it,  gave  vent  to  the  most  monstrous  threats.  It  was 
remarked  that  he  said  little  against  the  immediate  cause 
of  his  fearful  doom,  but  levelled  his  fury  all  against 
Myrza.  Being  informed  that  she  was  dead,  he  sent  his 
servants,  every  few  minutes,  with  firesh  directions  to  the 
prisons  on  the  town  green,  commanding  by  one  that  her 
body  should  be  staked  and  burnt,  by  another  that  it 
should  bo  thrown  out  to  the  dogs,  and  by  a  third  that  it 
should  be  quartered  and  beheaded,  and  that  the  different 
parts  should  be  fastened  over  the  four  city  gates. 

His  terrible  cries  sounded  all  through  the  great  tower 
in  which  he  lay.  After  the  third  paroxysm  of  mortal 
anguish  which  he  had  had,  his  last  messengers  returned, 
and  told  him,  with  fear  and  horror  in  their  countenances 
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as  they  beheld  his  swollen  and  blackened  fealureB,  that 
the  body  of  the  witch  had  been  carried  off  from  the 
prisons  by  the  deformed  jew  who  had  lived  irith  the 
merchant  Jocenus. 

^^  Pestilence  and  furies !''  roared  the  earl,  throwii^ 
himself  off  the  couch  on  which  he  had  been  laid,   and 
glaring  around  with  ferocious  gestures.    **  There  shall 
not  a  worthless  cur  of  ye  all  Ih^e  to  tee  the  monovr's 
Ifcrht  unless  the  body  of  this  infernal  hag  be  ground  to 
powder  before  my  face !    Dead  or  ali?e,  fetch  her  here 
before  me !    Bring  her  under  this  roof,  that  I  may  see 
her  detestable  bones  consumed!  and   fetch  tfiat  do^ 
hither,  too,  who  calls  her  mother !     By  St  George  and 
St.  Dennis !  be  he  son  of  mine  or  of  Beelzebub,  die  he 
bhall  I    Why  stand  ye  all  fltarii^  at  me  like  owls  in  the 
dark  ?    Ha  1  have  ye  bad  a  hand  in  their  witcheries  1 
Body-o'-me  I  the  fellow  of  you  tkat  dares  stay  here 
another  instant,  shall  hang  from  the  caju>py  of  my  bed ! 
Away,  convicted  knaves  l--4way  I — ^ye  are  all  eager 
enough  to  see  the  last  breath  out  of  me  1'^ 

Oesta,  a  minute  after,  was  touched  on  ibe  shouMers 
by  one  of  the  earl's  henchmeii,  and  bade  to  follow  him, 
which  he  reluctantly  did,  fearing  some  new  danger. 

^*  The  young  man  is  here,  my  lord,"  said  a  trembling 
page  to  the  earl,  at  the  door  of  his  chamber ;  and  the 
next  instant  Gesta  found  himself  impelled  forward  into 
the  presence  of  his  father.  At  the  first  sight  of  the  half 
naked  and  furious  figure  before  him,  he  turned  back  to 
the  door,  and  would  have  gone  out,  but  the  men  who 
crowded  the  gallery  prevented  bim. 

^^  Ho ! — I  have  you  then — though  your  mother  has 
escaped  me !''  exclaimed  the  earl,  with  the  air  of  a 
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iBadman.  ^*  Do  yoa  see  what  she  and  you  have  dooe 
to  me  ?"-— look  at  my  fsce !"  and,  snatching  up  a  bright. 
cuintfs,  he  used  it  as  a  mirror.  **  There-— there !  luok 
at  those  hideous  spots !  and  at  those  swellings  !  they  are 
the  fruits  of  her  infernal  arts  i — and  you  have  aided 
herr 

*'  Me !"  cried  Qesta,  indignantly ;  **  baron,  I  never 
assisted  in  her  arts — ^I  never  had  any  thing  to  do  with 
them  !  and  Myrsa,  who,  I  am  glad  to  think,  is  now  be- 
yond the  reach  of  human  malice,  never  wilfully  injured 
you!" 

**  Lying  knave !"  shouted  the  earl,  hurling  the  cuirass 
at  Gtesta,  which  he  narrowly  missed  by  springing  on 
one  side.  ^  These  tormenti  which  I  now  bear,  thou 
and  her  have  brought  upon  me  I  Fellows  without  there ! 
Hither  knaves !'' 

Three  retainers  obeyed  tibe  loud  call 

*^  Bind  this  dog  hand  and  foot,  and  thrust  him  into 
the  turret-dungeon !"  ordered  the  writhing  earl ;  **  and 
if  it  should  happen  that  that  hoatlerie-vagabond's  sack 
proves  my  death,  d'ye  hear!  fling  him  over  the  ramparts 
within  five  minutes  after  I  have  drawn  my  last  breath ! 
Which  of  you  rascals  takes  oath  to  see  it  done  ?" 

The  answers  were  prompt  enough,  for  the  men  were 
eager  to  preserve  themselves  from  the  fury  of  the  des- 
pot, and  were  not  principled  enough  to  care  whether  it 
was  at  the  expense  of  others  or  not. 

*'  I  disdain  to  resist  your  slaves,  baron !"  exclaimed 
Gesta,  standing  passive  in  the  insolent  grasp  of  the 
retainers,  and  only  fastening  on  them  a  look  of  wither- 
isx^  contempt.  ^*  Let  them  do  your  pleasure  on  me  1 
— slaves  as  they  are !    They  are  your  slaves — ^they  are 
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not  men.  They  are  slaves  to  your  corrupt  passions-^to- 
your  depraved  will— to  your  ignorant,  but  deadly  malioeu 
It  was  these,  or  such  as  these,  who  carried  off  from  a. 
quiet  home  the  wife  of  the  man  who  has  exacted  so  tre- 
mendous a  retribution— -it  was  these,  or  such  as  these, 
who  fired  the  beautiful  and  happy  home  of  the  Hebrew 
merchant,  and  his  daughter !— it  was—" 

<<  By  St.  Dennis  of  France !  an'  thou  pratest  more 
here,  while  1  am  suffering  the  pains  of  hell,  I  wilt  rend 
thy  hated  tongue  from  thy  mouth,  and  spurn  thee  my- 
self into  the  fosse  under  my  battlements !''  bellowed  the 
earl,  with  such  firightful  violence,  that  terror  was  com- 
municated to  every  individual  within  hearing,  excepting 
only  Oesta,  who  stood  apparently  unmoved. 

At  this  moment  the  door  was  thrown  wide  open,  anil, 
without  waiting  to  be  formally  announced,  the  bishop 
entered,  with  his  large  volume  under  his  arm,  accom- 
panied  by  the  prince,  who  was  followed  by  Aaron,  the 
Jewish  leech ;  the  latter  watched  by  the  attendants  of 
both  the  prince  and  bishop. 

*^  I  have  beard  that  thou  desirest  me  to  help  thee  to 
a  clean  conscience,  my  lord  of  Lincoln,"  said  the  bishop, 
^^  and  I  have  hastened  hither  at  my  best  speed." 

As  soon  as  the  earl  saw  the  short,  stout,  plain  figure 
of  Grosteste,  and  beheld  his  face,  on  which  uncompro- 
mising truth  was  written  in  clear  characters,  he  suppressed 
his  ferocious  rage,  and  muttered  to  the  man  who  was 
supporting  him  at  the  side  of  the  couch  to  see  '*  the 
caitiff,"  meaning  his  son,  conveyed  away  whither  he 
had  said. 

The  bishop  observed  Gesta,  and  that  his  arms  were 
bound,  he  therefore  fastened  his  piercing  eye  on  the  men 
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who  were  ordering  him  with  domineering  language  from 
the  room. 

Gesta  now  changed  his  mind,  and  resisted  the  re- 
tainers. The  earl  glanced  at  the  bishop  fearfid  lest  he 
should  interfere,  but  Ghrosteste  merely  listened  and  looked 
on  observingly,  though  his  face  expressed  high  dis- 
pleasure. The  earPs  myrmidons  surrounded  Gesta, 
and  one  laying  his  hand  on  his  mouth,  the  rest  en- 
deavoured to  force  him  out  through  the  door  by  a  quick 
and  adroit  movement  made  simultaneously ;  but  Gesta 
broke  from  them,  and  called  out  to  the  prince  and 
bishop  for  protection  for  his  life. 

**  Body-o'-me !  art  thou  not  a  serf  of  my  ohatellany  ? 
a  fellow  who  belongest  to  me,  and  me  only  ?'^  cried 
the  earl,  eager  to  prevent  the  answer  of  the  two  great 
personages.  ^^  Away,  out  of  my  sight !  no  appeals  to  the 
royal  Edward  will  serve  thee — ^he  knows  too  well  the 
rights  of  a  noble  who  hath  a  few  hundred  of  stout  soldiers, 
billmen  and  bowmen,  archers  and  artillerymen,  to  follow 
him  or  his  father  to  the  field ;  and  the  bishop,  I  wot, 
dealeth  but  with  the  spiritual  affairs  of  his  diocese. 
Henchmen !  away  with  him  to  the  turret !'' 

*^  You  forget  that  you  are  in  the  grasp  of  death  your- 
self!"  exclaimed  Gesta.  '^  Must  you  be  to  the  last 
moment  of  your  life,  a  ruthless,  despicable  tyrant? 
You  dare  not  deny  before  these  noble  persons  that  you 
are  my  father!  You  dare  not  deny  that  my  mother 
was  cruelly  treated  by  you ;  and  that  when  you  knew 
her  first,  she  was  a  light-hearted,  innocent  girl !  Her 
want,  and  extreme  misery,  were  alone  caused  by  you ! 
It  was  through  your  seduction,  and  desertion  of  her, 
that  she  became  a  practiser  of  the  secret  arts.    You 
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say  I  have  assisted  my  mother  to  eaose  your  death  ojr 
magic — I  solemnly  deny  that  I  have  done  so.  You  bava 
no  proof  that  I  have,  and  you  know  in  your  heart  that 
I  have  not.    Noble  priQce  and  bishop,  scarcely  one  hall 
hour  before  Myrza  died  in  the  city  prison,  where,  bj 
your  leaves,  I  had  gone  to  keep  her  company,  fte  ear) 
came  thither,  and  acknowledged,  against  his  will,  bot 
unequivocally,  that  I  was  his  son.    At  that  time  be  had 
nothing  to  accuse  me  of;  but  just  now,  when  I  was 
below  in  the  court,  among  the  people  whom  the  news  of 
his  having  been  poisoned  had  drawn  together,'  and 
while  I  was  listening  anxiously  for  some  certain  intel* 
ligence  of  bis  condition,  his  servants  called  me  here, 
and  the  baron,  instead  of  speaking  to  me  as  to  a  son — 
one  indeed  who  has  reason  to  feel  bitterly  against  hitii» 
for  he  caused  my  deformity  which  you  see,  by  his  bad 
usage  of  me  in  my  infancy — instead  of  doing  this,  mj 
lords,  and  giving  me  at  least  a  kind  word  or  two  that  I 
might  remember  afterwards  to  his  advantage,  he  abused 
me  intolerably,  gave  his  men  orders  to  bind  me,  and 
directed,  that,  if  he  died,  I  was  to  be  thrown  over  his 
ramparts  within  five  minutes  afterwards,  an  order  that  I 
know  his  men  are  vile  enough  to  execute." 

'^  My  lord  of  Lincoln,  is  this  young  man  your  son?" 
asked  the  bishop,  with  an  air  that  efieetually  prevented 
the  falsehood  which  was  rising  to  the  earl's  lips. 

''  He  is  a  base  bom  churl — I  know  nothing  of  him," 
was  the  muttered  reply. 

<^  I  ask  you  again — and  as  you  hope  for  pardon 
speak  not  other  than  that  which  is  true,"  said  tde  bishop, 
**  is  this  young  man  your  t)wn  son  ?" . 

*•  What  an'  if  he  be  ?"  evaded  the  ebri ;  •«  how  know 
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I.    He  is  a  fiml  heratio-rhe  hM  t^efm  liulf  a  j^w  and 

half  a  sorcerer.    By  the  dmwb,  I  W«r9  weU  off  if  ^fvy 

mongrel  our  that  thought  heb^a  rigbt  to  call  im  &« 

4lier  were  to  eoaie  here  baiting  me  vitb  ||ip  relation^ip, 

and  a  muman  to  it  !** 

I  ^  Have  so  fear,  I  will  bob  to  year  «aiaty,*'  «|idiQroB- 

t  teste,  toming'tD  Qestst  then  spealUiig  with  antborjty  to 

i  tbe  wtainen  be  bede  tbem  ff^rnQje  the  young  man 

wbitber  tbey  had  been  dveded^  but  retnember  that  tbey 

were  answerable  to  the  churcb  for  bis  safety, 

^  And  now,  earl^''  said  the  pHnoe,  who  stood  near  the 
bed,  ^  I  have  brought  you  the  leech,  for  whom  your 
eerrants  bare  made  seaitb.  He  has  come  on  the  cnsdit 
of  ny  word  that  bis  robbery  of  your  coimiess*  cabinets 
shall  for  tbe  present  be  overlooked." 

*'  If  he  will  rid  me  of  that  burning  drug  wbiob  was  in 
Ae  sack  I  swalkwed,  I  wiU  pardpn  it,  and  gi?e  him  fifty 
crowns  to  boot  I"  cried  tbe  earl  t  and  with  this  tempting 
proenise,  tbe  wily  Aaron  drew  near,  and,  ialling  upon 
bis  knees,  appeared  exceimTely  penitent,  and  prondsed 
to  do  bb  Tory  best  finr  the  earL 

*<  Set  about  thy  task,  man-^st  us  have  deeds  instead 
of  words,**  said  the  bishop,  impatient  of  his  hypocrisy ; 
«*  lose  no  time;  for  the  prasent,  as  I  said  to  master 
Gcsta  so  I  say  to  thee,  thou  art  safe  here,  as  both  be 
sad  yon  will  be  shortly  wanted  elsewhere.^' 

There  had  been  a  pause  in  the  ajjonies  produced  by 
the  poison  which  the  earl  bad  drank,  and  he  not  beliering 
that  he  could  possibly  die,  persuaded  himself  that  the 
danger  was  over.  As  to  a  hereafter,  he  thongfat  nothing 
of  that  Men  with  consciences  blunted  and  deadened 
as  his,  are  not  easily  alarmed  by  a  view  of  eternity, 

4  B 
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especially  when' with  that  torpid  eonicieiiee  is  coQubined 
an  ntter  lack  ofiniaginalioii. 

The  earPs  chamber,  like  all  the  .other  rooaaa  in  the 
fbrtress,  was  low,  and  dark,  and  dirty,  pnesenti^g  «  oon- 
fused  and  cheerless  appearance,  the  narrow  slit  in  the 
wall  being  as  tumal  flie  only  window.  Thara  were  not 
wanting  here  objects  of  magnificence,  but  the  absence 
of  any  thing  Hke  an  attention  to  convenience,  amnge- 
ment,  and  cleanliness,  made  tibem  truly  seem  aa  they 
were,  the  embellishments  of  an  habitation  of  a  barbaiona 
age.  As  yet  tapestry  had  not  come  into  general  use, 
and  the  huge  stones,  cold  and  dark,  which  formed  the 
walls,  were  uncovered,  and  looked  much  like  those  of  a 
dungeon.  The  dogs  had  vacated  the  large  sitting  apart- 
ment^ and  were  gathered  in  a  group  on  a  leopard's 
skin,  that  was  spread  by  the  bed  upon  the  floor*  It  was 
evident  that  the  one  thing  needful  here  was  security. 
From  the  massive-studded  door,  the  eye  glanced  to  the 
arms  hung  within  reach  over  the  bedy  beneath  a  small 
silk  banner  of  the  earldom  of  Lincob,  and  to  the  nu- 
merous pieces  of  armour  on  the  tables  and  chain,  and 
even  upon  the  altar  under  the  image  of  St.  Dennis. 

The  earl  himself  was  barely  covered  with  a  loose  blue 
night  robe,  his  coarse  black  hair  was  out  abort  over  a 
low,  receding  forehead,  which  left  the  animal  piopen* 
sities  of  his  nature  stamped  on  the  lower  features  of  his 
face  without  reliefl 

The  presence  of  the  bishop  subdued  the  vile  ravings  of 
his  fury  into  a  mere  growl,  but  still  he  was  in  no  fitting 
temper  to  receive  the  sacred  elements  which  were  brought 
into  the  room  by  attending  priests.  Orosteste  eodea* 
voured  to  lead  him  to  a  real  confession,  by  fearlessly 
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fapii«B  pointing  oat  the  natqre  of  .^he  AHHral  Jawfl»  l^d  Ibe 
'a*  danger  of  dying  impenitent  4il4^  unioiffivon*  •  But  when 
e  iff  M  the  bishop  bad  oonfluded.  his  soleom  exordium,  be  |)er- 
ifltf  A^p  ceived  that  bis  aseal  might  hayo  been  spared^  for  the  earl 
lOQP,  ife  0  onl J  cried  with  a  knowing  la/ugh — 
waim,  t  **  Montjoye  St  Dennis  I  bi^hop^  if  there  are  so  many 
ikeu,k'  ill  deeds  for  which  I  need  absolution,  you  will  want  a 
to  amm  doable  ofibring !  Ha — ^hal  you  can  drive  a  bard  bar- 
es trii  tS^^  ^^  occasions,  as  well  as  the  priests  of  Rome  1    But 

4 

\bititai  I  ^^'^  P^y  another  doit  for  this  .work  1-^it  has  cost  me 

^^1  enough  already  I    The  abbot  and  the  legate  have  taken 

iri  m  ^^  ^7  *^^  ^^^7  beforehand,  bishop*  and  I  have  given 

mai^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^'^®  f^^  ^^  piece  of  service." 

,^^  *^  Thy  iponey  perish  with  thee,"  the  bishop  could 

have  said,  but  he  wisely  restcuned  his  indignation,  and 
again  tried  to  move  that  earthly  mind  by  spiritual  elo- 
quence. He  might  as  well  have  preached  to  the  dosen 
dogs  whidi  lay  on  the  floor. 

**  Hal  body-o'«me!  I  feel  those  horrible  pains  coming 
on  again  1"  exclaimed  the  earL  ^  If  I  am  to  have  ex- 
treme unction.  Bishop  Grosteste,  you  had  better  make 
haste  and  give  it  to  me." 

The  priests  officiously  brought  near  the  consecrated 
elements  and  the  other  things  used  in  the  hallowed 
service. 

**  Tftke  them  back,"  said  the  bishop,  waving  his  hand 
decisively,  ^*  these  are  the  seals  of  repentance ;  where 
there  is  no  repentance  I  will  not  administer  them." 

The  priests  looked  astonished;  the  earl  grew  livid 
with  mingled  pain  and  rage ;  the  prince  observed,  as 
was  his  way,  without  interfering. 
Few  people,  however  bad,  can  rid  themselves  of  an 
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a#e  tbf  Ihd  iaemmeiit  enjoined  by  our  faifh  w  n  ne^ 
norial  oi  its  Pounder ;  tfiere  ii  flomefhing  about  it  whidi 
indd  a  way  to  the  heart  in  spite  of  all  barriera.  The 
eari  did  not  filoe  to  be  rrfnied  to  partake  of  it,  tboogh 
he  was  insensible  alike  to  the  fear  and  tove  of  God,  but 
put  oir  his  chagrin  by  hoarsely  calling  out  for  a  jack  of 
wine. 

'*  All's  one !  cOtoteClrated  wine  tastes  no  better  than 
iMconsecratsd  f  *  coanely  laughed  he,  after  emptying 
the  uM^npely  and  enormons  drinking  vessel  that  one  of 
his  senrimts  Kad  handed  to  him..  **  St  t)ennis,  that  was 
good !  my  inside  was  like  a  flaming  mine;  but  the  good 
liquor  has  cooled  me  wonderfully  1  JNo  witeh  had 
drugged  that !  Sirrah  squire  who  gavest  it  to  me,  I  saw 
thee  drink  a  thorough  scrfdier's  draught  out  of  it,  and  if 
it  were  dragged  it  would  prove  thee  mortal  as  well  as 
me.  That  villain  of  Bargate  only  tasted  of  his  poisoned 
Hack  to  cozen  me  into  drinking  it,  but  if  I  was  cozened 
by  him  once^  I  am  not  to  be  cosened  a  second  time 
by  him  or  any  otiier  knave  1** 
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CHAPTER  XXXIl 
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Which  appal  my  hmjj  sonl  s 

What  !a  your  import  t 

What  Man  yow  ^Mtly  ah^wir-^M  JPIojy: 


Two  trumpets  now  blew  a  oommanding  blast  in  front 
or  tbe  castle-garrison^  and  the  seneschal,  who  had  Hic 
care  of  the  ceremonies  of  the  household,  made  his  ap* 
pearance  to  answer  the  summons.  He  saw,  in  impoaiog 
order,  with  religious  banners,  a  band  of  knights,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  protect  the  abbot  and  abbey  of  Crowland, 
mounted  on  horses  and  attired  in  their  crimson  suicoats. 
In  the  midst  of  them  rode  the  cardinal-legate  of  Rome 
and  the  abbot,  while  behind  followed  the  prior  of  Crow- 
land,  who  assisted  the  abbot  in  his  office,  together  with  a 
train  of  monks  and  priests. 

*^  The  baron,  may  it  please  your  eminence,  is  in  the 
state  apartments,*'  was  the  answer  of  the  seneschal,  to 
an  interrogatory  of  the  legate,  after  a  lowly  obeisance. 

*'  And  is  there  truth  in  the  report  which  we  have 
heard,  that  he  has  been  poisoned  V^  asked  the  abbot 

^  Mo£t  certainlyi  your  eminence.  Bichard,  who  kept 
the  hostlerie  by  the  Bargate,  gave  him  poisoned  sack* 
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«ad  ha  is  in  a  dreadful  condition— we  do  not  expect  bim 
to  live  through  the  night." 

^  What!  was  it  the  Saxon  whose  wife  he  stole  away, 
who  poisoned  him  ?"  cried  the  abbot,  with  a  saidosic 
smile. 

'*  The  same,  your  eminence,"  said  the  seneschal,  also 
smiling,  for  he  had  made  one  in  the  exploit  of  taking 
*  Margery  from  the  hostlerie. 

*^  Why  a  silly  child  might  have  foreseen  this,"  said 
the  abbot,  *^  why  did  the  baron  suffer  him  to  be  at 
liberty !  He  should  have  left  the  wife,  or  have  taken 
the  husband  too.    But  who  is  now  with  your  lord  ?' 

*'  The  reverend  bishop,  and  his  highness  Prince  Ed- 
ward, if  it  please  your  eminence,  are  with  him  now." 

*^  Soh !  the  bishop  here  already !"  ejaculated  the  abbot, 
glancing  meaningly  at  the  legate,  whose  shrivelled  (ace 
expressed  hatred  of  the  very  name. 

'*  My  brother,  you  do  wrong  to  give  Robert  Grosteste 
the  title  of  bishop,"  murmured  the  old  dignitary,  shaking 
widi  age  and  vindictive  passion. 

^*  I  crave  yoiir  pardon,  eminent  father,"  said  the  ab- 
bot, with  an  appearance  of  humility,  which  certainly 
existed  oqly  in  the  appearance;  **  full  well  I  know  that 
Qrosteste  is  excommunicated.  Sir  seneschal,  you  will 
remember  that  at  present  there  is  no  bishop  of  Lincoln 
sanctioned  by  Rome.  This  man,  whom  you  call  bishop, 
is  banned  for  heresy,  and  contempt  of  the  pope.'* 

**  In  the  name  of  his  holiness !"  repeated  the  angry 
legate,  in  a  cracked  voice,  lifting  his  arm  excitedly — 
^^  in  the  name  of  his  holiness,  I  will  ban  every  living  man 
who  calls  him  bishop  after  this !  every  living  man,  sir 
seneschal !  therefore  let  my  ears  be  no  more  offended  jn 
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(Ui  plaoe  irith  the  flound.''  Tha  seneschal  made  a  deep 
obeisance,  that  was  received  as  a  token  of  obedience, 
though  he  was  far  from  inteiiding  to  comply  with  the 
prohibition* 

The  noble  churchmen  alighted  with  their  tram,  and 
ascended  the  steps  of  the  keep-mound.  On  the  second 
story  of  the  tower,  where  the  earl's  principal  roqms  were, 
they  left  their  monks^  and  together  foUowed  the  seneschal 
to  the  chamber  in  wbtdi  the  poisoned  baron  was,  the 
abbot's  knights  having  been  bdged  in  the  garrison* 

<*  Hal  by  the  mass !  here  are  those  who  would  give 
the  sacrament  to  the  — !"  exclaimed  theenrl,  recklessly, 
when  the  abbot  and  legate  were  announced,  the  last 
word  of  his  sentence  being  lost  to  the  standers  by. 

*^  My  lord  of  Lincoln,  I  believe  you  have  spoken  the 
truth,"  ejaculated  the  bishop.  *^  I  fear  that  even  to 
the  enemy  of  souls  they  would  scarce  deny  the  body  and 
bkxxl  of  our  Lord  if  they  could  get  gain  by  it." 

^'  I  am  glad  to  see,  Robert  Grosteste,  that  you  have 
had  grace  to  return  to  your  proper  obscurity,"  said  the 
legate,  pointedly  eyeing  the  bishop's  plain  black  gown 
and  cap. 

The  bishop  was  a  little  ruffled. 

*^  I  should  be  glad  to  see,  Nicolo  Pandulph,"  said 
lie,  '*  that  ffou  had  grace  to  return  to  your  proper  stew- 
ardship—I  mean  to  your  own  diocese  in  your  ohqi  land, 
instead  of  staying  here  in  a  country  which  desires  you 
not,  draining  the  purses  of  the  religious  by  shameful 
exactions,  and  acting  as  the  engine  of  a  pope  who  is 
any  thing  but  a  pattern  of  goodness.  I  should  be  glad, 
more  especially,  to  see  that  you  had  grace  to  withdraw 
from  the  company  of  corrupt  m^n  ;"  he  looked  full  at 
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Ae  mbbot ;  <*  men  who  are  slayeiV)  aad  notiriiaplnffdiy  cf 
die  Aeep;  men  whom  I  wiU  not  eee  wamiiig  befan  «e 
tiioie  tmppngB  ibr  whick  tiiej  fawve  sold  tiiefar  iminoitd 
interests,  and  every  principle  and  sentiment  that  adoras 
a  man.** 

As  he  spoke  he  crossed  the  roomt  and  left  it  widmit 
ceremony.  The  prince  remuned  a  Itsteaer  to  a  carious 
conTersatioa  between  the  earl,  the  abbot,  and  the  legate, 
which  ended  in  the  bulk  of  theetrl'seetatai  bang  made 
over  to  ttieuL  His  sufferings  had  subsided,  and  he  felt 
free  of  pain,  but  his  frightfiiUy  swoUen  body,  and  the 
shocking  discoloorations  of  his  face,  too  well  erinoed 
that  this  calm  was  only  such  as  preceded  an  awful 
tempest 

Bxtreme  unctba  was  then  admiaistered.  The  cere- 
mony had  not  concluded  when  the  earl  rolled  off  his 
bed  in  sudden  agony,  and  bellowed  forth  the  most  hor- 
rible imprecations.  It  was  believed  that  ho  must  expire 
in  this  fit  But  Aaron^  who  was  really  possessed  of  con- 
siderable skill  in  medicine,  had  watched  closely  the 
symptoms  of  the  disorder,  and  determined  the  nature  of 
the  poison  taken ;  he  now  therefore  compounded  a  power- 
ful antidote,  which  preyed  at  first  successful  beyond  his 
hopes.  The  earl  sank  mto  a  heavy  sleep  or  stupor,  in 
which  state  he  remained  for  six  hours.  The  legate  and 
abbot  1^  the  fortress,  the  prince  also  retired,  but  Gros* 
teste  returned  to  the  chamber  and  remained  through  the 
night  in  it,  still  hoping  to  arouse  the  earl  to  a  sense  of 
his  guiltiness.  Aaron  carefully  attended  to  his  patient, 
and  although  his  remedies  appeared  so  suocessful,  gave 
\m  opinion  that  tlie  poison  would  still  prove  latd  to 
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<f  It  is  slow  in  its  openUion,"  be  whispered  to  the 
i9^M  .bishop)  ^^  but  it.  is  certain  death." 

^^//m^  Not  ton  minutes  ader  he  had  said  this  the  earl  awoke 

$iiHst  ^^  more  than  his  former  pangs,  from  which  Aarol^  as 

.before,,  relieved  him.    The  earl  then  sinking  again  into 
i  heavy  sleep  asked  the  leech  if  he  shonld  get  over  it. 
,  m:  "  My  noble  lord,  without  doubt  you  will,"  was  Aaron^s 

'ready  reply.     "  Why  should  my  very  good  patron  think 
otherwise  ?* 

*^  I  don't  know  why — ^not  I.    You  have  done  me  some 
good,"  muttered  the  earl.     **  I  felt  as  if  a  thousand  ser- 
pents were  creeping  about  me  and  stinging  me  all  over. 
•  Now  I  am  better  again.   But  if  I  have  any  more  of  these 
fits— I  donH  know— but  I  think  I  might  die.", 

'*  No— no,  my  good  lord,  you  will  nof  die  for  a  score 
of  years  to  come.    You  may  have  another  fit  or  two  and 
'  that  will  be  all-«nothing  of  consequence." 

The  bishop  did  not  hear  this,  or  he  would  certainly 
have  set  the  earl  right  as  to  his  real  state.  Early  in  the 
» morning  the  latter  fell  into  a  sort  of  waking  trance.  An 
unaccountable  horror  seized  his  faculties — a  trembling: 
■6moe  upon  his  limbs— and  a  deathlike  torpor,  with  cold, 
chamel  dews,  crept  over  his  breast  and  head. 

The  torments  which  he  had  inflicted  on  (lis  unhappy 
prisoners  were  remembered  with  strange  dismay ;  their 
shrieks  penetrated  his  soul — ^their  implorings  were  mad- 
dening.   All  his  crimes  arose  before  him.    > 

He  opened  hb  eyes — the  room  was  shifouded  in  dark- 

ness,  only  a  few  gleams  of  moonlight ,  shone  across  the 

floor  and  bed  firom.the  slit  in  the  walL  •  He  tried  t^  call 

^^tb  the  Ifadi,  but  eould  not  '  He  would  \\^e  given  any 

thing  to  hear  him  speak.    He  glanced,  or  thought  he 
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say  I  have  assisted  my  mother  to  cause  your  death  oy 
magic — I  solemnly  deny  that  I  have  done  so.  You  have 
no  proof  that  I  have,  and  you  know  in  your  heart  that 
I  have  not.    Noble  prince  and  bishop,  scarcdy  one  halt 
hour  before  Myrza  died  in  the  city  prison,  where,  by 
your  leaves,  I  had  gone  to  keep  her  company,  :^e  ear) 
came  thither,  and  acknowledged,  against  his  will,  but 
unequivocally,  that  I  was  his  son.    At  that  time  he  had 
nothing  to  accuse  me  of;  but  just  now,  when  I  was 
below  in  the  court,  among  the  people  whom  the  news  of 
his  having  been  poisoned  had  drawn  together,  and 
while  I  was  listening  anxiously  for  some  certain  intel«  * 
ligence  of  bis  condition,  his  servants  called  me  here, 
and  the  baron,  instead  of  speaking  to  me  as  to  a  son — 
one  indeed  who  has  reason  to  feel  bitterly  against  bim, 
for  he  caused  my  deformity  which  you  see,  by  his  bad 
usage  of  me  in  my  infancy — instead  of  doing  this,  my 
lords,  and  giving  me  at  least  a  kind  word  or  two  that  I 
might  remember  afterwards  to  his  advantage,  he  abused 
me  intolerably,  gave  his  men  orders  to  bind  me,  and 
directed,  that,  if  he  died,  I  was  to  be  thrown  over  his 
ramparts  within  five  minutes  afterwards,  an  order  that  I 
know  his  men  are  vile  enough  to  execute." 

"  My  lord  of  Lincoln,  is  this  young  man  your  son  ?" 
asked  the  bishop,  with  an  air  that  effectually  prevented 
the  falsehood  which  was  rising  to  the  earPs  lips. 

^*  He  is  a  base  bom  churl — I  know  nothing  of  him,*^ 
was  the  muttered  reply. 

*^  I  ask  you  again — and  as  you  hope  for  pardon 
speak  not  other  than  that  which  is  true,"  said  the  bishop, 
**  is  this  young  man  your  -own  son  ?*' , 

"  What  an'  if  he  be  ?"  evaded  the  ekri ;  •«  how  know 
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L  He  is  a  fiml  heretk>--jie  ]ii»  ]bem  Imlf  «  jew  and 
half  a  sorcerer,  fiy  the  iiMwei,  I  lr«re  well'  off  if  ^ftry 
mongrel  our  that  thought  he  h^  a  right  to  call  ow  ia« 
ther  were  to  eoaie  here  baiting  me  with  kv  relation^ip* 
and  a  murmjo  to  it  !*' 

^  Have  wo  fear,  I  #iU  see  to  yeur  aaiety^"  s^id  proe- 
tfiste,  tumiiig'to  Qetta,  then  apealMiig  with  aqthority  to 
the  letaineiB  ho  bade  them  rempye  the  young  man 
whither  they  had  been  dirededi  but  remember  that  they 
were  answerable  to  the  church  fmrhis  safety, 

^^  And  now,  earl,"  said  the  prince,  who  stood  near  the 
-bed,  ^  I  have  brought  you  the  leech,  for  whom  your 
serrants  have  made  search.  He  has  come  on  the  credit 
of  my  word  that  his  robbery  of  your  coiintess'  cabinets 
shall  for  the  present  be  overlooked." 

<*  If  he  will  rid  me  of  that  buruipg  drug  which  was  in 
tSie  sack  I  swallowed,  I  wiU  pardon  it»  and  give  him  fifty 
crovnis  to  boot  i"  cried  the  esrl ;  and  with  this  tempting 
pramise,  the  wily  Aaroa  drew  uear,  and,  £dling  upon 
his  koees,  appeared  ezce^iyely  penitent,  and  promised 
to  do  his  very  best  for  the  earL 

^^  Set  about  tby  taskt  map— -let  us  have  deeds  instead 
of  word^^  said  the  bishop,  impatient  of  his  hypocrisy ; 
*^  lose  no  time ;  for  the  prssent,  as  I  said  to  master 
Oesta  so  I  say  to  thee,  thou  art  safe  here,  as  both  ha 
and  you  will  be  shortly  wanted  elsewhere." 

There  had  been  a  pause  in  the  agjonies  produced  by 
the  poison  which  the  earl  bad  drank,  and  he  not  believing 
that  he  could  possibly  die,  pesBuaded  himself  that  the 
danger  was  over.  As  to  a  hereafter,  be  thought  nothing 
of  that  Men  with  consciences  blunted  and  deadened 
as  his,  are  not  easily  alarmed  by  a  view  of  eternity, 
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especially  whenwfth  that  torpid  comcueiiee  is  oooibiiied 
an  Titter  lack  of  imagiiMitioti. 

The  eari's  chacuber,  like  all  tbe^tbardoaBisia  the 
fortress,  was  low,  and  dark,  and  dirtjr,  psesenting  «  oen- 
fused  and  cheerless  appearance,  the  narrow  slit  in  the 
wall  being  as  usual  (he  only  wmdow.  ThcK  were  not 
wanting  here  objects  of  magnificence,  but  the  absence 
of  any  thing  like  an  attention  to  convenience,  amog^ 
ment,  and  cleanliness,  made  them  truly  seem  as  they 
were,  the  embellishments  of  an  habitation  of  a  barbamns 
age.  As  yet  tapestry  bad  not  come  into  general  use, 
and  the  huge  stones,  cold  and  dark,  which  formed  &e 
walls,  were  uncovered,  and  looked  much  like  those  of  a 
dungeon.  The  dogs  had  vacated  the  large  sitting  apart- 
ment, and  were  gathered  in  a  group  on  a  leopard's 
skin,  that  was  spread  by  the  bed  upon  the  floor.  It  was 
evident  that  the  one  thing  needful  here  was  security. 
From  the  massive-studded  door,  the  eye  glanced  to  the 
arms  hung  within  reach  over  the  bed,  beneath  a  snail 
silk  banner  of  the  earldom  of  Lincoln,  and  te  the  nii* 
merous  pieces  of  armour  on  the  tables  and  chain,  and 
even  upon  the  altar  under  the  image  of  St.  Denu& 

The  earl  himself  was  barely  covered  with  a  loose  blue 
night  robe,  his  coarse  black  hair  was  cut  short  over  a 
low,  receding  forehead,  which  left  the  animal  propen- 
sities of  his  nature  stamped  on  the  lower  featin*e8  of  his 
face  without  reliefl 

The  presence  of  the  bishop  subdued  the  vile  rayiogs  of 
his  fury  into  a  mere  growl,  but  still  he  was  in  no  fitting 
temper  to  receive  the  sacred  elements  which  were  brought 
into  the  room  by  attending  priests.  Orosteste  endea* 
voured  to  lead  him  to  a  real  confession,  by  fearlessly 
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pointing  out  the  nature  of  .|he  Amoral  Uws^  aind  the 
danger  of  dying  impenitent  and  uafbif^iron.  But  when 
the  bishop  bad  oonaludad.  his  soteom  exordium^  he  per- 
ceived fhat  hia  seal  night  hare  bemi  spared,. for  the  oarl 
onl J  cried  with  a  knowing  laugh — 

**  Montjoje  St.  Dennis  I  bi#hop»  if  there  are  so  many 
ill  deeds  for  which  I  need  absolution,  you  will  want  a 
double  oflering !  Ha — ha  I  you  can  drive  a  hard  bar- 
gaiD-  on  occasions,  as  well  as  the  priests  of  Borne  i  But 
I  can't  pay  another  doit  for  this  work  l<«*-it  baa  cost  me 
enough  already  1  The  abbot  and  the  Iq(ate  have  taken 
all  my  sins  away  beforehand,  bishop,  and  I  have  given 
thorn  no  trifle  for  that  piece  of  service." 

**  Thy  iponey  perish  with  thee,"  the  bishop  could 
have  said,  but  he  wisely  restrained  his  indignation,  and 
again  tried  to  moTO  that  eartUy  mind  by  spiritual  elo- 
quence. He  might  as  well  have  preached  to  the  dosen 
dogs  which  lay  on  the  floor. 

^  Ha  1  body»o'*me !  I  feel  those  hpnrible  pains  coming 
on  again  I"  exclaimed  the  eark  ^  If  I  am  to  have  ex- 
treme unction.  Bishop  Grosteste,  you  had  better  make 
haste  and  give  it  to  me." 

The  priests  officiously  brought  near  the  consecrated 
elements  and  the  other  thhigs  used  in  the  hallowed 
service. 

**  Take  them  back,"  said  the  bishop,  waving  his  hand 
decisively,  ^'  these  are  the  seals  of  repentance ;  where 
there  is  no  repentance  I  will  not  administer  them." 

The  priests  looked  astonished;  the  earl  grew  livid 
with  mingled  pain  and  rage ;  the  prince  observed,  as 
was  his  way,  without  interfering. 

Few  people,  however  bad,  can  rid  themselves  of  an 
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morial  of  its  Fbttlider ;  ttiero  is  eomefhing  about  it  wliicli 

fads  a  way  to  tbe  heart  in  spite  of  all  barriers.     The 

eatl  did  not  Klee  to  be  refased  to  partdie  of  it»  tbongk 

he  was  insensible  alike  to  the  fear  and  lore  of  Gkxl,  bat 

put  off  his  chagrin  by  hoarsely  calling  out  fiir  a  jack  of 

wine. 

^*  All's  one  f  cdnKeorated  wine  tastes  no  better  tban 
wiconsecratsd  r*  ooamely  laughed  he,  after  emptying 
the  unriiapely  and  enormoas  drinking  vessel  that  one  of 
his  senrlMits  had  handed  to  him..  **  St  Dennis,  that  was 
good !  my- inside  was  like  a  flaming  mine,  but  the  good 
liquor  has  cooled  me  wonderfiiHy  1    ih  witch  had 
dragged  that !    Sirrah  squire  who  gayest  it  to  me,  I  saw 
thee  drink  a  thorough  soldier's  draught  oiit  of  it,  and  if 
it  w^re  drugged  it  would  prove  thee  mortal  as  well  as 
me;    That  villain  of  Bargate  only  tasted  of  his  poisoned 
sack  to  cozen  me  into  drinking  it,  but  if  I  was  cosened 
by  him  once,  I  aim  not  to  be  cosened  a  second  time 
by  him  or  any  other  knave !" 


*  •  /     V  ^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXIl 


Whieh  H>ptl  my  h/Btvj  mnU  ; 

What  ii  jour  import  t 

Wkat  mM&  your  f^tlj  ilMWtf-HOM  Ffuy. 


Two  trumpets  now  blew  %  oommaDding  blast  iu  froiu 
of  the  castle-garrison,  and  the  seneschal,  who  bad  ttxc 
care  of  the  ceremonies  of  the  household,  made  his  ap« 
pearance  to  answer  the  summons.  He  saw,in  impoaing 
order,  with  religious  banners,  a  band  of  knights,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  protect  the  abbot  and  abbey  of  Crowland, 
mounted  on  horses  and  attired  in  their  crimson  surcoats. 
In  the  midst  of  them  rode  the  cardinal-legate  of  Rome 
and  the  abbot,  while  behind  followed  the  prior  of  Crow- 
land,  who  assisted  the  abbot  in  his  office,  together  with  a 
train  of  monks  and  priests. 

**  The  baron,  may  it  please  your  eminence,  is  in  the 
state  apartments,*'  was  the  answer  of  the  seneschal,  to 
an  interrogatory  of  the  legate,  after  a  lowly  obeisance. 

**  And  is  there  truth  in  the  report  which  we  have 
heard,  that  he  has  been  poisoned  V'  asked  the  abbot. 

*^  Most  certainly}  your  eminence.  Bichard,  who  kept 
the  hostlerie  by  the  Bargate,  gave  him  poisoned  sackp 
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and  he  10  in  m  dreadful  condition— -we  do  not  expect  him 
to  Uto  through  the  night." 

^  What!  was  it  the  Saxon  whoee  wife  he  stole  awaj, 
who  poisoned  him  V^  cried  the  ahbot,  with  a  sardonic 
smile. 

<*  The  same,  your  eminence,"  said  the  seneschal,  also 
smiling,  for  he  had  made  one  in  the  exploit  of  taking 
*  Margery  from  the  hostlerie. 

**  Why  a  silly  child  might  have  foreseen  this,"  said 
the  abbot,  ^*  why  did  the  baron  suffer  him  to  be  at 
liberty !  He  should  have  left  the  wife,  or  have  taken 
the  husband  too.    But  who  is  now  with  your  lord  T^ 

^'  The  reverend  bishop,  and  bis  highness  Prince  Ed- 
ward, if  it  please  your  eminence,  are  with  him  now." 

*^  Soh  I  the  bishop  here  already !"  ejaculated  the  abbot, 
glancing  meaningly  at  the  legate,  whose  shrivelled  face 
expressed  hatred  of  the  very  name. 

^  My  brother,  you  do  wrong  to  give  Robert  Grosteste 
the  title  of  bishop,"  murmured  the  old  dignitary,  shaking 
with  age  and  vindictive  passion. 

^  I  crave  your  pardon,  eminent  father,"  said  the  ab- 
bot, with  an  appearance  of  humility,  which  certainly 
existed  oqly  in  the  appearance ;  **  full  well  I  know  that 
Grosteste  is  excommunicated.  Sir  seneschal,  you  will 
remember  that  at  present  there  is  no  bishop  of  Lincoln 
sanctioned  by  Rome.  This  man,  whom  you  call  bishop, 
is  banned  for  heresy,  and  contempt  of  the  pope.'^ 

^^  In  the  name  of  his  holiness !"  repeated  the  angry 
legate,  in  a  cracked  voice,  lifting  his  arm  excitedly — 
*^  in  the  name  of  his  holiness,  I  will  ban  every  living  man 
who  calls  him  bishop  after  this !  every  living  man,  sir 
aeneschal !  therefore  let  my  ears  be  no  more  offended  in 
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iU/L  plaea  with  tad  sound."  TIib  senesohd  made  a  deep 
obeisance,  that  was  received  as  a  token  of  obedience^ 
though  he  was  far  from  intending  to  oomply  with  the 
prohibition. 

The  noble  churchmen  alighted  with  their  train,  and 
ascended  the  steps  of  the  keep*mound.  On  the  second 
story  of  the  tower,  where  the  earl's  principal  rooms  weie, 
they  left  their  monks,  and  together  followed  the  seneschal 
to  the  chamber  in  which  the  poisoned  baron  was,  the 
abbot's  knights  having  been  bdged'in  the  garrisont 

^*  Hal  by  the  mass !  here  are  those  who  would  give 
the  sacrament  to  the  — !"  exclaimed  the  earl,  recklessly, 
when  the  abbot  and  legate  were  announced,  the  last 
word  of  his  sentence  being  lost  to  the  standers  by. 

^^  My  lord  of  Lincoln,  I  believe  you  have  spoken  the 
truth,"  ejaculated  the  bishop.  ^'  I  fear  that  even  to 
the  enemy  of  souls  they  would  scarce  deny  the  body  and 
blood  of  our  Lord  if  they  could  get  gain  by  it*" 

**  I  am  glad  to  see,  Robert  Qrosteste,  that  you  have 
had  grace  to  return  to  your  proper  obscurity,"  said  the 
legate,  pointedly  eyeing  the  bishop's  plain  black  gown 
and  cap. 

The  bishop  was  a  little  ruffled. 

**  I  should  be  gkd  to  see,  Nicolo  Pandulph,"  said 
lie,  *^  that  you  had  grace  to  return  to  your  proper  stew- 
ardship—I mean  to  your  own  diocese  in  your  of||i  land, 
instead  of  staying  here  in  a  country  which  desires  you 
not,  draining  the  purses  of  the  religious  by  shameful 
exactions,  and  acting  as  the  engine  of  a  pope  who  is 
any  thing  but  a  pattern  of  goodness.  I  should  be  glad, 
more  especially,  to  see  that  you  had  grace  to  withdraw 
from  the  company  of  corrupt  m^n  ;"  he  looked  full  at 
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say  I  have  assisted  my  mother  to  Cause  your  death  oy 
magic — I  solemnly  deny  that  I  have  done  so.  You  havo 
no  proof  that  I  have,  and  you  know  in  your  heart  that 
I  have  not.    Noble  priQce  and  bishop,  scarcely  one  halt 
hour  before  Myrsa  died  in  the  city  prison,  where,  by 
your  leaves,  I  had  gone  to  keep  her  company^  l^e  ear) 
came  thither,  and  acknowledged,  against  his  Will,  but 
unequivocally,  that  I  was  his  son.    At  that  time  he  had 
nothing  to  accuse  me  of;  but  just  now,  when  I  was 
below  in  the  court,  among  the  people  whom  the  news  oi 
his  having  been  poisoned  had  drawn  together,  and 
while  1  was  listening  anxiously  for  some  certain  intel- 
ligence of  his  condition,  his  servants  called  xne  here, 
and  the  baron,  instead  of  speaking  to  me  as  to  a  son — 
one  indeed  who  has  reason  .to  feel  bitterly  against  him, 
for  he  caused  my  deformity  which  you  see,  by  his  bad 
usage  of  me  in  my  infancy — instead  af  doing  this,  my 
lords,  and  giving  me  at  least  a  kind  word  or  two  that  I 
might  remember  afterwards  to  his  advantage,  he  abused 
me  intolerably,  gave  his  men  orders  to  bind  me,  and 
directed,  that,  if  he  died,  I  was  to  be  thrown  over  his 
ramparts  within  five  minutes  afterwards,  an  order  that  I 
know  his  men  are  vile  enough  to  execute." 

^^  My  lord  of  Lincoln,  is  this  young  man  your  son  V* 
asked  the  bishop,  with  an  air  that  efieetuaJly  prevented 
the  falsehood  which  was  rising  to  the  earPs  lips. 

*^  He  is  a  base  bom  churl — ^I  know  nothing  of  him,^* 
was  the  muttered  reply. 

**  I  ask  you  again — ^and  as  you  hope  for  pardon 
speak  not  other  than  that  which  is  true,"  said  the  bishop, 
"  is  this  young  man  your  -own  son  f ' , 

"  What  an'  if  he  be  ?"  evaded  the  ekrl ;  •*  how  know 


I.  He  is  a  fiml  beretio—Jie  h«8  befm  Hdf  ^  J9ir  and 
balf  a  sorcerer,  fiy  the  nuM,  I  W«re  well  off  if  ^firy 
mongrel  our  that  thought  he  b^  a  right  to  call  im  ia- 
ther  were  to  eoaie  here  bailiiig  me  with  k^fi  relationship* 
and  a  marman  to  it  !*' 

'<  Hare  wo  fear,  I  will  see  to  ydur  safety^"  «|idl<^fiipe- 
teste,  turning  to  Qwrta,  than  speakiiig  with  authority  to 
the  jwtainen  he  bsde  thetti  remfive  the  young  nian 
whither  they  had  been  directed,  but  remember  that  they 
were  answerable  to  the  ohurdb  for  his  safety. 

^*  And  now,  earl,"  said  Ae  priooe,  who  stood  near  the 
bed,  ^  I  have  brought  you  the  leech,  for  whom  your 
serrants  hare  made  seardhu  He  has  come  on  the  credit 
of  my  word  that  bis  robbery  of  your  coiintess'  cabinets 
shall  for  the  present  be  overlooked." 

*^  If  ha  will  rid  me  of  that  borniiig  drug  whidi  was  in 
ihe  sack  I  swalhiwed,  I  wiU  pardon  it,  and  give  him  fifty 
crowns  to  boot  1"  cried  the  earl  i  and  with  this  tempting 
pimnise^  the  wily  Aaron  drew  near,  and,  ialling  upon 
his  knees,  appeared  excessively  penitent*  and  promked 
to  do  his  very  best  for  the  fuurL 

**  Set  about  tby  task,  mau-^el  us  have  deeds  instead 
of  words,**  said  the  bishop,  impatient  of  hie  hypocrisy ; 
*^  lose  no  time;  for  the  present,  as  I  said  to  master 
Oesta  so  I  say  to  thee,  thou  art  safe  here,  as  both  ha 
and  you  will  be  shortly  wanted  elsewhere." 

There  had  been  a  pause  in  the  a^nies  produced  by 
the  poison  which  the  earl  had  drank,  and  he  not  believing 
that  he  eould  possibly  die,  persuaded  himself  that  the 
danger  was  over.  As  to  a  hereafter,  he  thought  nothing 
of  diat  Men  with  coosciences  blunted  and  deadened 
lis,  are  not  easily  alarmed  by  a  view  of  eternity, 

4  B 
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especially  when- with  that  torpid  eomcieiiee  is  coog^ined 
an  otter  lack  of  imftginatioti; 

The  earl^i  chamber,  like  all  the  other  rooan  in  ^e 
jbrtress,  was  low,  and  dark,  and  dirty,  pseBenting  a  ceo- 
fused  and  cheerless  appearance,  the  narrow  slit  in .  the 
wall  being  as  nsnal  fte  only  window.  Thove  were  not 
wanting  here  objects  of  magnificence,  but  the  absence 
of  any  thing  like  an  attention  to  convenience,  arntnge- 
ment,  and  cleanliness,  made  them  truly  seem  as  they 
were,  the  embellishments  of  an  habitation  of  a  barbarous 
age.  As  yet  tapestry  had  not  come  into  general  use, 
and  the  huge  stones,  cold  and  dark,  which  formed  the 
walls,  were  uncovered,  and  looked  much  like  those  of  a 
dungeon.  The  dogs  had  vacated  the  laige  sitting  apart- 
ment^ and  were  gathered  in  a  group  on  a  leopard^s 
skin,  that  was  spread  by  the  bed  upon  the  floor.  It  was 
evident  that  the  one  thing  needful  here  was  security. 
From  the  massive-studded  door,  the  eye  glanced  ta  the 
arms  hung  within  reach  over  the  bed,  beneath  a  small 
silk  banner  of  thd  earldom  of  Lincoln,  and  (e  the  nu- 
merous pieces  of  armour  on  the  tablea  and  chaiiB,  and 
even  upon  the  altar  under  the  image  of  St.  Dennis^ 

The  earl  himself  was  barely  covered  with  a  loose  blue 
night  robe,  his  coarse  black  hair  was  out  shoii  over  a 
low,  receding  forehead,  which  left  the  animal  propen- 
sities of  his  nature  stamped  on  the  lower  features  of  his 
fcice  without  relief! 

The  presence  of  the  bishop  subdued  the  vile  ravings  of 
his  fury  into  a  mere  growl,  but  still  he  was  in  no  fitting 
temper  to  receive  the  sacred  elements  which  were  brought 
into  the  room  by  attending  priests.'  Orosteste  endea- 
voured to  lead  him  to  a  real  confession,  by  fearlessly 
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pointing  oot  the  nature  of .  the  n^oral  lawfl^  afiA  Ibe 
danger  of  dying  impenitent  Ai^  uaibrgiren.-  But  when 
the  bishop  bnd  ooneluded.  his  solemn  exordium,  he  per- 
ceived thnt  his  asenl  mighl  hare  been  spared^for  the  earl 
only  cried  with  a  knowing  laugh — 

^*  Montjoye  St  Dennis  1  bi^hop^  if  there  are  so  many 
ill  deeds  for  which  I  need  absolution,  you  will  want  a 
dooble  oflbring!  Ha — hai  you  can  drive  a  hard  bar- 
gain on  occasions,  aa  well  at  the  priests  of  Rome  1  But 
I  can't  pay  another  doit  for  this  work  1-^it  baa  cost  me 
enough  already !  The  abbot  and  the  legate  have  taken 
all  my  sins  away  beforehand,  bishop,  and  I  have  given 
them  no  trifle  for  that  pece  of  service." 

**  Thy  iponey  perish  with  thee,"  the  bishop  could 
have  said,  but  he  wisely  restrained  his  indignation,  and 
again  tried  to  move  that  earthly  mind  by  spiritual  elo- 
quence. He  might  as  well  have  preached  to  the  dosen 
dogs  which  lay  on  the  floor. 

^  Hal  body-o'-me!  I  feel  those  horrible  pains  comii^ 
on  again !"  exclaimed  the  earL  ^  If  I  am  to  have  ex- 
treme unction.  Bishop  Grosteste,  you  had  better  make 
haste  and  give  it  to  me." 

The  priests  officiously  brought  near  the  consecrated 
elements  and  the  other  things  used  in  the  hallowed 
service. 

**  Take  them  back,"  said  the  bishop,  waving  his  hand 
decisively,  **  these  are  the  seals  of  repentance ;  where 
there  is  no  repentance  I  will  not  administer  them." 

The  priests  looked  astonished;  the  earl  grew  livid 
with  mingled  pain  and  rage ;  the  prince  observed,  as 
was  his  way,  without  interfering. 

Few  people,  however  bad,  can  rid  themselves  of  an 


aWe  Ibf  Ili6  iaeniiiMMit  enjoined  by  our  faith  as  a  me^ 
morial  of  its  Founder ;  lliere  if  eomeUiiDg  about  it  whidi 
finds  a  way  to  the  heait  in  spile  of  all  barriers.  The 
eeil  did  not  tike  U>  be  refased  to  partake  of  it,  flioagk 
he  was  insensible  alike  to  the  fear  and  lote  of  God,  but 
put  off  his  chagrin  by  hoarsely  eallmg  oat  for  a  jack  of 
wine. 

**  All's  one !  cbkitecrated  wine  tasltes  no  better  than 
Mneonsecratsd  !*'  ooanely  lacked  he,  after  emptying 
the  uttfiiiapely  and  enormoas  drinking  vessel  that  one  of 
his  servsints  hsd  handed  to  him..  *'  St  Dennis,  that  was 
good !  my-  inside  wns  like  a  flamii^  mine^  but  the  good 
liquor  has  cooled  me  wonderfiiMyl  Ho  witch  had 
drugged  that !  Sirrah  squire  who  gav<est  it  to  me,  I  saw 
thee  drink  a  thorough  soldier's  draught  out  of  it,  and  if 
it  were  dragged  it  would  prove  thee  mortal  as  well  as 
me.  That  viUain  of  Bargate  only  tasted  of  his  poisoned 
sack  to  ooxen  me  into  drinking  it,  but  if  I  was  cosened 
by  him  once,  I  aim  not  to  be  cosened  a  second  time 
by  trim  or  any  other  knave  I" 


•  I 
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CHAPTER  XXXIL 
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"«  Dma  vidoM  C 
Wkioh  appal  my  hmvj  wnl ; 
What  is  jour  import  t 
What  aaaa  your  giiattly  ilmrtf-HOM  PUnf. 


Two  trumpets  now  blew  a  commaiiding  blast  in  Ecoiu 
or  the  castle-garrison,  and  the  senesdial,  who  bad  tixc 
care  of  the  ceremonies  of  the  household,  made  bis  ap* 
pearance  to  answer  the  summons.  He  saw,  in  impoaing 
order,  with  religious  banners,  a  band  of  knights,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  protect  the  abbot  and  abbey  of  Crowland, 
mounted  on  horses  and  attired  in  their  crimson  surcoats. 
la  the  midst  of  them  rode  the  cardinal-legate  of  Rome 
and  the  abbot,  while  behind  followed  the  prior  of  Crow- 
land,  who  assisted  the  abbot  in  his  office,  together  with  a 
train  of  monks  and  priests. 

^'  The  baron,  may  it  please  your  eminence,  is  in  the 
state  apartments,*'  was  the  answer  of  the  seneschal,  to 
an  interrogatory  of  the  legate,  after  a  lowly  obeisance. 

*'  And  Lb  there  truth  in  the  report  which  we  have 
heardy  that  he  has  been  poisoned  V'  asked  the  abbot 

'*  Most  certainly!  your  eminence.  Bichard,  who  k^pt 
the  hostlerie  by  the  Bargate,  gave  him  poisoned  sackp 
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uifll  he  is  in  a  dreadful  condition— ^we  do  not  expect  litiii 
to  live  through  the  night." 

^  What!  was  it  the  Saxon  whose  wife  he  stole  away, 
who  poisoned  him  ?"  cried  the  abbot,  with  a  sardonic 
smile. 

^  The  same,  your  eminence,"  said  the  seneschal,  also 
smiling,  for  he  had  made  one  in  the  exploit  of  taking 
'  Mai^ry  from  the  hostlerie. 

*^  Whj  a  silly  child  might  have  foreseen  this,"  said 
the  abbot,  ^*  why  did  the  baron  suffer  him  to  be  at 
liberty  1  He  should  have  left  the  wife,  or  have  taken 
the  husband  too.    But  who  is  now  with  your  lord  ?" 

*'  The  reverend  bishop,  and  his  highness  Prince  Ed- 
ward, if  it  please  your  eminence,  are  with  htm  now." 

*<  Soh  I  the  bishop  here  already !"  ejaculated  the  abbot, 
glancing  meaningly  at  the  legate,  whose  shrivelled  &ce 
expressed  hatred  of  the  very  name. 

^  My  brother,  you  do  wrong  to  give  Robert  Grostesfe 
the  title  of  bishop,"  murmured  the  old  dignitary,  shaking 
with  age  and  vindictive  passion. 

<«  I  crave  your  pardon,  eminent  father,"  said  the  ab* 
bot,  with  an  appearance  of  humility,  which  certainly 
existed  oqly  in  the  appearance ;  ^*  full  well  I  know  that 
Qrosteste  is  excommunicated.  Sir  seneschal,  you  will 
remember  that  at  present  there  is  no  bishop  of  Lincoln 
sanctioned  by  Rome.  This  man,  whom  you  call  bishop, 
is  banned  for  heresy,  and  contempt  of  the  pope." 

^*  In  the  name  of  his  holiness !"  repeated  the  angry 
legate,  in  a  cracked  voice,  lifting  his  arm  excitedly — 
*^  in  the  name  of  his  holiness,  I  will  ban  every  living  man 
who  calls  him  bishop  after  this !  every  living  man,  sir 
seneschal !  therefore  let  my  ears  be  no  more  ofiended  ju 


ddt  place  with  thd  cound."  Tha  seneschal  made  a  deep 
obeisance,  that  was  received  as  a  token  of  obedience^ 
thouj^  he  was  far  from  inteacting  lo  comply  with  the 
prohibition* 

The  noble  churchmen  alighted  with  their  train»  and 
ascended  the  steps  of  the  keep^mound.  On  the  second 
story  of  the  tower,  where  the  earl's  principal  roqms  w«re, 
they  left  their  monks^  and  together  fallowed  the  senesebal 
to  the  chamber  in  whidi  the  poisoned  baron  was,  the 
abbot's  knights  having  been  lodged  in  the  garrison* 

^^  Ha  1  by  the  mass  1  here  are  those  who  would  give 
the  sacrament  to  the  — !"  exclaimed  the  earl^  recklessly^ 
when  the  abbot  and  legate  were  announced,  the  last 
word  of  his  sentence  being  lost  to  the  standers  by. 

*^  My  lord  of  Lincoln,  I  believe  you  haye  spoken  the 
truth,"  ejaculated  the  bishop.  ^^  I  fear  that  even  to 
the  enemy  of  souls  they  would  scarce  deny  the  body  and 
blood  of  our  Lord  if  they  could  get  gain  by  it" 

**  I  am  glad  to  see,  Robert  Grosteste,  that  you  have 
had  grace  to  return  to  your  proper  obscurity,"  said  the 
legate,  pointedly  eyeing  the  bishop's  plain  black  gown 
and  cap. 

The  bishop  was  a  little  ruffled. 

**  I  should  be  glad  to  see,  Nicolo  Pandulph,"  said 
lie,  *^  that  you  had  grace  to  return  to  your  proper  stew- 
ardship—I  mean  to  your  own  diocese  in  your  ongk  land, 
instead  of  staying  here  in  a  country  which  desires  you 
not,  draining  the  purses  of  the  religious  by  shameful 
exactions,  and  acting  as  the  engine  of  a  pope  who  is 
any  thing  but  a  pattern  of  goodness.  I  should  be  glad, 
more  especially,  to  see  that  you  had  grace  to  withdraw 
firom  the  company  of  corrupt  m^  ;"  he  looked  fnll  at 
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^  Yes,  good  father,"  answered  the  knight,  with  a  little 
exultation  in  his  tone.  ^  I  have  shivered  more  than 
one  good  sword  for  the  rescue  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre 
from  the  infidels.'^  • 

^  Yet  you  would  see  justice  done  even  to  an  infidel, 
would  you  not  ?'*  asked  the  hermit^  in  a  lower  roice,  at 
the  same  time  looking  on  each  side  as  if  fearful  of  being 
overheard. 

**  Truly,  for  that  end  I  set  out  from  Lincoln  this 
morning,**  replied  the  knight. 

*' Our  purpose  is  the  same  then,*'  said  the  hermit; 
'^  but  if  my  weak  eyesis;ht  does  not  deceive  me,  that  is 
an  esquire  you  have  with  you,  and  not  master  Gesta, 
and  we  have  yet  to  tarry  for  him." 

*^  I  shalt  only  wait  for  the  appearance  of  the  hawk 
which  will  presently  wing  its  threatening  course  past 
here,"  said  the  knight,  alluding  to  the  abbot;  **  and 
you  bad  better  ride  near  or  with  my  esquire,  father,  that 
I  may  protect  you  on  the  way  that  lies  before  us.'' 

*^  I  will  do  as  youisay,"  said  the  hermit,  riding  nearer 
to  the  person  named,  aud  as  he  did  so,  pulling  his  hood 
over  his  face,  either  on  account  of  the  coldness  of  flie 
wind,  or  for  the  purpose  of  concealing  his  features. 

The  three  remained  nearly  stationary  under  the  Fairy 
Oaks  uDtil  the  middle  of  the  forenoon,  and  still  no  signs 
of  the  abbot  appeared.  The  knight  now  became  uneasy 
lest  the  Lady  Isabella  had  mistaken  the  south  for  the 
liorth  road,  or  lest  he  had  misunderstood  her  directions. 

^*  Yet  I  fancied  she  distinctly  named  the  Fairy  Oaks,*' 
said  he  to  the  hermit,  **  and  it  is  hardly  likely  that  both 
you  and  I  should  have  come  to  this  precise  spot,  if  she 
had  not  fixed  upon  it  as  our  place  of  meeting." 
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*^  Have  patience  a  littfo  Ipnger,  my  son,''  said  the 
hermit,  **  I^know  we  nre  right" 

**  Then  it  nilay  he  that  tlw  Lady  Isabella  erred  as  to 
the  time  of  flie^abbofs  setting  out." 

<^  No,**  said  the  hermit^  *^  she  did  not  err,  but  some* 
thing  unibr^een  must  have  occurred  to  detain  him." 

Another  hour  went  by,  and  an  extremely  tedious  one 
it  was.  '  The  knight  then  rode  into  Wykenford,  and  cast 
his  eye  up  the  long  subut'b  to  see  if  the  abbot  was  ap* 
proachiilg.  Olad  tras  he  when  he  caught  sight  of  the 
banners  of  fimr  lancemen  of  Crowland  coming  into  view  at 
the  end  ortlie  street^^atdtfe  same  moment  the  mournful 
death-bell  of  the  minster  thrilled  him  with  its  deep 
sounds.  He  dhrectly  fumed  his  horse,  and  spurred 
back  to  the  two  oaks/whfere  be  had  left  the  hermit  and 
his  esquire.         '■  '     '*' 

**  Onwards !  the  hsnvk  sweeps  hitherwaid !'?  were  bis 
brief  but  emphatic  exclitmations,  and  the  three  proceeded 
at  a  gentle  pftde  fon^ards  along  the  road  **  The  earl  or 
Lincoln  rtust  be  dead,"  said  the  knight,  falling  back  to 
the  side  of  the  hsfnnft ;  ^  did  you  not  hear  the  great  bell 
of  St  Mary's  t6ll?* 

^  Yes,  my  kon,^'  replied  the  fitttier,  dosing  his  eyes  a 
moment  in  mental  prayer,  and  dropping  a  bead  of  his 
rosaty,  ^  as  the  wind  came  tfiis  way  I  heard  the  knell — 
it  had  a  very  sweet  and  melancholy  tone,  lingering  king 
on  my  ear,  and  dying  off  like  a  sad  and  mellow  musia 
It  was  for  the  earl,  I  dar^  say.  Peace  and  pardon  go 
with  him  to  the  tomb  though  he  has  lived  so  ill !" 

*'  I  have  few  good  wishes  tospare  for  such  a  man ;  he 
was  the  chief  abettor  of  the  abbot,  until  the  legate  was 
taken  into  the  ambitious  priest's  confidence  instead  of 
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him/'  cried  the  knight.    *'  But  let  us  see  at  what  speed 
those  behind  us  are  advancing." 

He  turned  in  his  saddle,  and  looked  down  the  narrow 
and  hilly  road.    The  abbot's  train  was  at  no  great  dis- 
tance, and  the  bells  attached  to  the  bridles  of  their  horses 
were  beginning  to  be  bintly  heard.    They  w,ere  coming 
on  now  at  a  steady  canter,  and  the  knight,  having  re- 
mained motionless  until  they  had  nearly  reached  the  foot 
of  a  hill,  on  the  top  of  which  he  was,  again  set  forward 
at  the  same  speed.    The  sound  of  their  bells  proved  or 
considerable  assistance  to  him ;  according  to  the  degree 
of  loudness'  of  the  jingling  silver  he  regulated  his  ad- 
Tance,  and  thus  he  was  able,  with  the  utmost  ease,  to 
keep  at  an  equal  distance  from  the  party  behind,  and 
to  be  sure  that  he  had  not  lost  them. 

The  hour  of  noon  arrived,  and  the  travellers  were 
crossing  those  marshes  in  which  the  Boar's  Den  stood. 
The  hermit,  who  waJB  following  a  little  in  the  rear  of  the 
esquire,  gallopped  up  to  the  knight,  and  stretching  out 
his  arm,  pointed  across  a  fen  (the  same  in  which  Keturah 
and  Gkmer  perished),  telling  him  what  building  it  was 
which  appeared  alone  on  the  level  in  the  distance. 

The  knight  could  not  avoid  remarking  how  admirably 
well  the  hermit  bore  the  exercise  of  riding ;  occasionally 
he  porceived'that  his  figure  lost  its  remarkable  stoop,  and 
that  his  eye  was  more  lively  and  bright,  and  his  gestures 
more  animated,  than  his  apparent  age  would  warrant; 
there  were  times^  too,  when  the  &ncy  that  hA  had  heard 
the  hermit's  voice  before  under  peculiar  circumstances, 
took  complete  possession  of  him,  and  he  tried  in  vain  to 
recolliect  when  or  where  he  had  met  with  him  in  tiroes 
past.    He  could  not  account  for  the  impressions  he  had. 
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but  tbej  haunted  him  uU  through  the  journey.  He  lire- 
queHtly  caught  himself  looking  at  the.  good  father  with 
an  ioteotness  that  must  have  been  quito  embarrassing 
to  him ;  and  whenever  the  latter  spoke,  whether  to  him- 
self or  his  attendant,  he  found  that,  he-  could  not  avoid 
listening  with  the  strongest  interest 

The  esquire  now  began  to  reckon  how  many  hours 
had  elapsed  since  he  breakfasted,  and  to  wonder  when, 
and  at  what  place,  they  were  to  dine. 

The  whole  country  was  one  wide  plain  of  clay,  and 
mire,  and  water.  The  infirm  road  they  were  upon 
yielded  to  every  step  of  the  horses  hoqfs,  and  the  thin 
mud  splashed  up  in  the  faces  of  the  riders  in  not  the 
pleasantest  way  in' the  world* 

At  length  there  came  in  sight  a  small  conrent  The 
esquire  fervently  hoped  that  they  were  to  stop  here,  and 
fitttened  an  earnest  look  on  the  conspicuous  crosses 
which  were  raised  on  the  peaked  ends  of  the  roof.  Coming 
nearer  to  it,  he  saw  the  smoke  of  the  chimneys,  and.  the 
poor  peasants  of  the  fens  gathering  about  the  simple 
portal,  waiting  for  the  bread  and  ale  which  was  daily 
distributed  to  them  there  at  this  hour. 

The  knight  rode  nearly  up  to  the  convent,  which  stood 
a  little  off  the  line  of  the  direct  road,  then  turned  aside 
as  if  to  cross  the  plain  on  a  bye  path.    This  greatly 
disappointed  the  hungry  'squire,  and  he  muttered  griev-  , 
ous  things  against  his  master. 

But  the  knight  himself  felt  the  cravings  of  nature,  and 
he  only  waited  until  the  bells  behind  ceased  their  tuneful 
clamour,  before  he  turned  back  to  the  convent  The 
abbot  and  his  retinue  had  entered  there  with  the  intention 
of  putting  the  hospitality  of  the  community  to  the  test : 
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and  the  knight  did  the  same,  only  taking  the  precaution 
of  lowering  his  visor  orer  his  face,  and  sending  his  wil- 
ling attendant  before  him  with  instructions  what  to  say. 

The  latter  craved  entertainment  for  his  master  as  a 
knight  of  Palestine,  on  an  enterprise  that  required  he 
should  mix  with  no  company.  The  door  of  the  pilgrim^s 
lodge  was  immediately  opened,  and  a  free  welcome  given. 
A  little  parlour  received  the  knight,  the  hermit,  and  the 
esquire,  where  a  frugal,  but  wholesome  repast,  of  mutton 
and  capons,  with  ale  and  wine,  was  quickly  served  up. 
The  esquire  waited  upon  his  master  and  the  father  at 
table  ftnd  afterwards  regaled  himself  to  his  heart's 
content 

The  bells  soon  rang  again  m  front  of  the  convent, 
and  the  knight,  receiving  the  sound  as  his  signal,  arose, 
and  prepared  to  follow  the  abbot,  having  made  the  su- 
perior a  liberal  present  to  be  employed  for  the  use  of 
the  convent,  and  for  the  poor  of  the  district  He  de- 
parted  with  the  blessings  of  the  needy  but  generous 
brethren. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


*    «    • 


A  g«ntle  knif lit  came  priddng  o'er  the  plein."--iSfifM^. 


'•  New  beeil  ttre  deeth !  in  thy  poaeMion  lies 
A  Use  anperelleVd^  — Dcmny  windowe,  cloee^ 
And  golden  Fbcehui  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  agun  lo  loytl  f^^Shaktptan, 


At  nightfall  the  abbot  was  entertained  by  a  brother- 
hood of  black  friars,  in  a  snlall  town,  and  close  by,  the 
knight  also  to9k  up  his  quarters  at  a  tavern.     By  day- 
light the  latter  was  on  the  alert^  and  presently  the  horses 
and  the  bells  of  the  abbot's  train  were  in  motion  as  on 
the  preceding  day.    The  knight  had  aroused  his  esquire 
and  the  hermit,  who  were  now  ready  mounted  in  the 
tavern-court    As  he  stood  looking  out  from  the  lattice- 
bars  of  the  chamber  he  had  lodged  in,  he  beheld  the  al- 
most regal  procession  of  the  abbot  pass  down  the  open 
street  to  the  road,  watched  by  many  curious  gazers  from 
the  roofs  and  lattices  oi  the  houses.*  « 

The  abbot  was  attended  by  his  chaplain  of  honour, 
who  had  been  appointed  to  the  oflSce  by  the  pope  himself, 
throu^  the  medium  of  the  legate ;  a  marshal,  in  rich 
lobest  rode  beforoi  preceded  by  a  band  of  abbey-knights 


/ 
t 


594  THR   JBW'8  DAOflflTBft. 

and  subordiMte^  laneemmi ;  the  prior  of  Orowlaiidy  and 
four '  state  oflioers,  followed,  and  after  them  the  rest 
of  the  guard 

A9  soon  as  thej  were  at  a  moderate  distaecet  the 
knight  disdiarged  the  reckoning  for  himself  and  tiie  two 
with  him,  then  spurred  after  the  abbot's  party  so  aa  to 
keep  it  in  view. 

The  scene  was  now  diingcfd  to  a  vast  heatii,  witii 
wild,  and  woodj  ridges,  under  whose  hanging  sides  the 
road  wound  to  a  forest  In  these  forest  shades,  whidi 
made  a  twilight  even  at  noon,  the  knight  threaded  his 
way  among  a  number  of  dim  paths,  guided  only  by  the 
noise  of  the  bells  before  him.  He  had  lost  sight  of  the 
abbot's  party  owing  to  the  windings  of  the  way,  and 
he  was  not  a  little  perplexed  and  annoyed  when  he  came 
to  a  spot  where  no  less  than  four  paths  presented  them* 
selves  for  his  choice,  to  hear  in  two  different  directions 
the  sounds  by  which  |ie  was  guided.  He  stopped,  sad 
consulted  with  the  hermit,  neither  could  determine 
which  set  of  bells  was  tlie,  right  one.  In  both  cases  there 
seemed  to  be  many  of  them,  and  the  ringing  was  equally 
clear  and  musica*. 

« 

Chance  determined  it,  one  set  of  these  bells  were  sud-> 
denly  silent,  and  as  the  knight  knew  no  reason  why  the 
abbot's  party  should  make  a  stop  in  the  wood,  he  judged 
that  if  he  followed  those  which  continued  to  play  he 
should  be  correct,  accordingly  he  proceeded  after  Che 
latter. 

The  branches  so  overhung  the  path,  that  the  knight 
was  compelled  to  dismount  and  lead  his  horse,  as  did 
also  the  hermit  and  the  esquire,  thus  some  time  was  lost^' 
and  the  bells  were  only  heard  indistinctly.    It  was  not 
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until  Lord  Hugh  began  to  emerge  frooi  tbe  wood  that 
be  was  able  to  see  those  persons  whom  he  was  following. 
His  rezatioa  nay  be  oonceiTedi  instead  of  tbe  abbot 
and  bistnun  there  wetiegentlesKa  and  ladies  with  hawks 
on  their  wrists,  and  falconers  bearii^  tbe  furniture  re- 
quired for  the  qport  of  hawking.  Scarffeiy  bad  he  noticed 
them,  when  a  bunting  horn  sent  a  stirring  blast  through 
the  very  thickest  parli  of  the  cover,  and  the  loud  and 
manly  Totce  of  a  forester  was  heard  singing  in  rude,  but 
enliTeBing 


*'  Wheo  woods  tfo  S>^«i» 
Asd  Iftrki  ascmd 
To  heaTon't  tereno, 
Your  itepi  then  bead 
To  the  ehaa»-4o  the  «h«M»  to  Ihe  mtirr  tumf  Amtf* 

The  burden  was  taken  up  by  oOier  jorisl  voices,  and  re- 
peated in  so  rousing  a  style,  that  even  at  that  mortifying 
moment,  the  knight's  heart  could  not  but  in  some  de- 
gree answer  to  the  measure.  The  first  voice  began 
again— 

••WfceiiIhA  halted  dflv 

Fttb  Uie  lily's  evTb 
And  mom  is  new, 

Then  up—then  up 

To  Ute  shtie    to  ChochsM  1  to  tht;iifnr  iM»i7  fhsse!" 

The  knight  had  not  patience  to  listen  longer,'  but  sent 
his  steed  bounding  forwards,  and  soon  left'  the  wood  at 
a  distance  behind  him.  His  object  was  to  gain  a  rising 
ground,  that  he  might  look  for  the  abbot's  party,  but 
when  this  was  done  he  could  distinguish  no  trace  of  it 

A  smiling  hamlet  skirted  the  wood ;  meadows  and 
pasture-land  stretched  abroad'  from  it ;  wolds  bounded 
the  prospect  on  the  right,  and  a  river  flowed  on  the  left ; 
the  wood-lark  sang  in  the  sunny  air,  and  the  throstle  in 

4  F 
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thebeechen  boughs  which  shaded  the  pleasant  meaHoir* 
hillocks.  But  the  knight  heard  nothing^-^saw  nothing 
---of  the  abbot,  and  when  the  hermit  and  the  esqnire 
came  up  to  him  thejr  found  him  bitterly  upbraiding  him- 
self Ibr  hit  want  of  caution. 

The  abbot,  at  the  end  of  liiis  day's  joomey,  crossed  a 
river  to  a  barren  and  almost  uninhabited 'island,  where 
there  was  one  wealthy  religious  house,  in  which  be 
passed  the  night.  Early  the  next  morning  he  crossed 
to  a  village  by  the  sea,  and  from  thence  passed  on  to  a 
town  in  which  his  presence  was  expected  with  a  high 
degree  of  excitement. 

The  approaches  were  guarded  by  barriers,  for  some  of 
the  barons  who  lived  near  had  made  incursions  into  the 
town  of  the  most  injurious  nature  to  the  unfortunate  in- 
habitants, and  the  people  had  risen  and  taken  arms,  de^ 
termined  to  repel  them,  or  forfeit  their  lives  In  tiie 
struggle. 

Here  was  Judith  confined,  and  this  was  to  be  the  last 
day  of  her  life.  She  knew  it — and  let  us  see  how  she 
was  employed.  Her  place  of  confinement  resembled  a 
condemned  cell  in  one  of  our  principal  modem  prisons, 
excepting  that  there  were  here  a.  stone  bason  of  holy* 
water,  and  a  wooden  crucifix  fastened  to  the  walL  At 
eight  o'clock  in  themoming  she  was  in  the  most  tranquil 
of  slumbers  on  her  straw  pallet,  smiling  iti  her  dreams 
like  a  happy  child.  At  nine  o'clock  she  was  arraying 
herself  with  as  much  precision  as  ever  she  had  used  in 
her  life.  She  had  not  been  deprived  of  that  bundle  of 
raiment,  and  that' brass- wrought  chest,  which  was  all 
she  had  preserved  from  the  wreck  of  her  home,  and 
now  she  chose  out  of  the  former  a  b'ack  velvet  robe. 
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and^pQt  it  on.  .  Her  anus  were  barc^*  but  orer  her  mag^ 
nificent  tresses,  and  over  her  nock,  she  -^ang  a  large 

m 

mourning  TeiL 

It  was  not  the  yain  desire  of  exciting  admiration  of 
her  beauty  in  the  closing  scene  of  her  life  which  prompted 
her  thus  to  array  herself,  but  it  was  a  modest  dignity^  a 
noble  tenaciousness  of  what  was  due  to  her  father  and 
herself 

.  And  thus  she  stood  in  that  airless  cell,  her  'arms 
stretched  downwards,  and  her  slender  fingers  clasped — 
her  dark  eyes,  wherein  all  her  soul  was  gathered,  thrown 
up  to  heaven  in  confidence  and  lore.  That  wonderful 
ibrdiead  of  hers,  how  it  was  burdened  in  its  polished 
whiteness  with  intellect ! — that  enchanting  mouth,  what 
celestial  sweetness  played  about  it!  If  a  painter  or 
sculptoroould  have  perpetuated  on  canvas  orin  stone  the 
^*  Jew's  Daughter,"  as  she  appeared  in  that  sublime 
moment,  he  would  have  made  himself  immortal 

!  And.  now  she  takes  into  her  hand  a  small  harp,  and 
deliboBalely  tunes  the  strings,  sitting  down  on  a  rude 
stone  seat.  .  Can  she  be  calm  enough  to  waken  upon  its 
dxNds  .her  long  fiirgotten  minstrelsy  ?  Does  she  not 
think  of  the  .fearful  liour  that  is  fiust — ^iast  approaching  ? 
She  has  taned  the  strings — she  (ioes  awaken  her 
minstrelsy  once  more.  Never  did  the  walls  which  close 
her  in  echo  to  such  strains  as  those  she  now  revives. 
Her  voice  is  certainly  weaker,  but  who  could  say  that  it 
is  .not  as  rich  an4  exquisite  as  ever  t  She  sings  Hebrew 
neIodies-«-no  other.  Bvery  one  is  solemn,  and  yet 
breathes  of  holy  nqplure,  or  a  heavenly  peace,  while  the 
soul  of  the  singer  is  lifted  up  above  the  spheres. 

Now  that  lovely  head  droops-«the  fingers  cease  their 
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magic,  aii4 liitlltily  Mil tipM  the  wfa6B.  fitewooia-- 
the  team  Iriddo  sOently  down,  bt^eit  ««d  ftstor^  Md  d» 
heeds  them  not  The  overcharge  flower  beoda  al  laal 
asder  its  treighl  What  BMmoriea  huve  itiited  het 
deep  tpirit  ?  Dom  she  think  of  her  father  t*Hif  her  oqm 
blissful  and  bea«tifal  home  ?---of  those  attached  aerfaula 
and  friends  who  hare  perished  or  are  in  jeopasd j  Ibr 
her  T  She  thinks  of  them  all.  Nothing  of  the  |nm1  as 
foigotten  now*  And  there  rises  before  her  me  image 
which  wrings  her  heart  indeed.  It  is  that  of  Lord  JBagh* 
The  sharpness  of  her  cruel  &te  was  taken  away  wIi«b 
she  kliew  that  he  believed  the  calumnies  spread  abioad 
againftt  her.  That  was  the  deepest  stab  she  had  experi- 
enced or  oould  experience: 

Her  streaming  eyes  are  again  lifted— •agai%her  harp 
js  stroek  with  sad  aiid  kxfty  pathos^  then  kid  asUa. 
Now  she  prostrates  herself  in  silence  before  the  Jefaorah 
of  her  ancient  fiithers. 

At  twelve  o'clock  she  draws  a  roll  of  paiduMul  fnm 
the  chest)  opens 'it  and  reads.  It  ie  a  Qn$k  uanusetipt 
of  the  New  Testament.  And  as  she  reads  she  muinmia  ■ 

**  ^  If  it  be  possible  let  this  cnp  pasefiom 
theless,  not  my  will»  but  Thine  be  done.'  ^  Heaven, 
eartfi  shall  psss  away,  but  My  words  shall  not  pass  awi^.' 
Here  then  lean  my  weak  and  timorous  acid  I  Hero,  ob 
this  golden  anchor,  fcsten  thy  steadiest  hand!  smd  amid 
die  hotvors  of  the  tea^iest  thou  wilt  be  safti" 

Thst  treasorsd  relic  of  her  mother,  the  letter  wUch 
dto  hermit  had  given  her,  was,  then  drawn  from  her 
bosom,  perused,  and  returned  to  its  concealment 

Lastly  she  writes  letters  to  her  father,  Gesta,  Bebsst^ 
Lord  Hugh,  and  the  Hebrews  in  geneml,  and  puts  tbbas 
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ia  hu  diei^  not  withont  a  secret  feer  thai  they  will 
a^er  letobtbe  peraoae  for  whom  tliey  are  intepdeiL 

She  \9  read}  Mif  ~ready  for  that  myaterioue  diaage 
wUch  eYOD  ihe  wisest  apd  beet  ceanot  aaticiiMile  witboot 
Mirane  awe. .  She  sits  dowi^  edkoCedly  wiUi  the  maniw 
eofipl  in  her  haad>  waiting  the  amnmOBe  i»f  death.  la 
the  epen  leaies  liee  a  thin  and  silky  tress  of  golden  heir^ 
Ihith^  been  dhom  from  the  head  of  the  chfld  ihrwhom 
aha  was  about  to  aufler. 

Once  a  alight  faintneas  came  oyot  her,  making  her 
cbeek  more  pale»  but  it  passed  away  soon.  She  had 
taafced  no  taoA  of  drink  atnee  Ae  afternoon  of  the  day 
belbre»  and  there  waa  not  ao  much  aa  a  drop  of  water 
IB  her  oelL  She  cheered  henelf^  however,  with  tije 
cpnaideaatioB  that  her  aufiriaga  wouU  aoon  he  over. 
While  ahe  wailed  thna,  momenta  ooenired  whan  she 
hmgod  for  the  inatant  of  disaolution,  painrnl  aa  it  might 
be,  and  was  ready  to  exdaimf— **  O,  death,  where  ia  thy 
atiag  t  0^  gnwe^'  where  is  thy  notory  ?* 

The  'habhtab  of  gathering  crowds,  and  the  rotting  of 
eatt^wheeb,  at  length  gave  her  warning  to  giid  up 
her  soul  ibr  its  last  stiuggle*  The  carta  stopped  under 
the  waUa  of  her  prtaon,  and  then  there  waa  a  noiae  of 
gsaat  keys  taming  in  maty  lodu,  and  of  iron  doora 
swiogiag  back  ongroaniqgbingaa.  Sheatood  up^ having 
hi  oae  hand  her  manuacript,  which  ahe  involuntarily  held 
to  her  heart  as  if  to  quiet  the  etaided  pokea  there,  and 
in  tta  ether  a  small  Peraian  csae  of  ainber,  fiUled  vrith 
aromatie  essencee,  with  whidi  ahe  aoagbt  to  k«ep  off 
the  &intBem  ftat  aaaailed  her  sensea.  Every  minute 
she  breathed  some  pioua  ejaculation.  Aa  her  cell  waa 
antered  by  the  gaoler,  and  thoae  who  were  come  to  take 
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her  to  the  place  of  execution,  she  softly  exdumed — ^  O 
Thau  who  art  the  life  of  the  unitrerae,  fmmve^  nj  Moif 
and  irilh  these  words  stopped  fimdy  out  beUi^en  tbe 


When  she  had  crossed  a  dark  pa^psagetiiat  was  guarded 
soldiers,  she  was  bide  to  enter  a  cart  at  tbe 
gate  of  tiie  building,  if  hich  she  did  with  as  mnoh  apparent 
cheerfulness  as  some  would  liavein  mounting  a  tivoiMi. 

The  chief  executioner,  who  was  tbe  porter  of  As 
town,  sat  on  his  horse  by  the  cart^  to  see  her'  fastened 
down  upon  her  seat  She  addressed  him  with  a  amile^ 
while  Us  fellows  were  nulely  drawing  the  cords  anmrni 
her  arms. 

"  Sir,  it  is  usual,  I  believe,  for  you  to  receive  the  rai- 
ment of  your  criminals ;  I  have  left  mine,  together  with 
my  harp,  fot  you  and  the  gaoler'-'K>nly  I  cmve  one  &- 
vour  from  you.*' 

««  What  may  that  be  ?"  he  asked^  conlioUed  isto  ve 
spect  by  the  touching  sweetness  of  her  maBneis*    . 

**  Thei«  is  a  small  packet  in  the  chest  which  I  would 
wish  t6  be  sent  to  the  care  of  any  honest  jew  of  thia 
town."  This  packet  contained  the  letters  she  bad 
written. 

*<  I  will  give  it  to  the  high  priest  of  your  people^— be 
is  now  lodging  in  the  next  lane  to  Ibis,'*  said'the  exe- 
cutioner. 

Judith  thanked  him  from  her  heart,  and  the  proeessioa 
moved  on.  The  under-sheriff  of  the  town  rode  in  front 
of  the  cart,  and  the  executioner  followed*  it ;  aromd  were 
a  numerous  body  of  civil  officers  and  a  guard  of 
soldiers. 
'  iSeveral  confined  streets  were  traversed,  andlbena 
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lurge  opm  Bpue  ft  one  end  of  the  town  cftane  into  ?iew. 
There,  a  tall  ftake,  encureled  by  a  pile  of  wood,  ires  ^een 
]Q  the  mitt  of  a  nmltitode  of  people  ;  near  to  tlie  atake 
was  a  galloirt.  Judith  looked  steadily  on  these  fearfiil 
preparations,  and  did  not  seem  to  quaiL 

At  the  oomer  of  the  last  street  which  the  cart  pasted 
through,  there  was  a  gallows«house,  at  a  pnblie^hoose 
was  named,  from  whose  door*pott  swung  the  coane  w- 
presentation  of  an  execution ;  here  the  code  vehicle  in 
which  Judith  was,  made  a  stand,  and  flie  landlord  bvonght 
a  death«bowl  for  the  criminal,  acoording  to  cuttom.  The 
drink  was  a  half-pint  of  tderaUe  wine,  of  whidi  Judith 
took  a  little,  thanking  the  person  who  gare  it  her  with 
courteous  gei^eness. 

The  roar  of  the  nmltitude  was  terrible  to  hear.  Hoot- 
ingt  and  groans  swelled  to  the  clouds,  and  the  trampling 
of  the  people  shook  the  earth.  The  barbarous  noises 
nuMfe  in  her  ears  appalled  Judith  more  than  the  gallows 
or  thestake.  Yet  she  kept  her  heart  steadfast  on  its  im* 
mortal  hopes,  and  bore  all  with  unexampled  patienoa 
'*  ^  Father,  ibrgive  them,  for  they  know  not  what  they 
do,' ''  If  ere  the  only  wordt  that  etcaped  her  lips. 

In  crossing  slowly  the  open  space  toward  the  gaUowt 
she  was  assailed  by  vile  laqguage,  and  by  still  viler  ill* 
usage.  She  was  covered  with  mud,  and  bruised  by 
stones-^her  veil  was  torn  from  her  defencelcBs  form— *and 
befere  the  guard  could  prevent,  the  cait  was  dimbed  by 
the  mob,  and  she  was  torn  out,  and  thrown  upon  the 
muddy  ground.  She  had  received^  many  severe  injuries 
before  the  authorities  around  could  succeed  in  rescuing 
her  from  her  savage  tormentors,  and  was  more  dead  than 
alive  when  the  former  placed  her  in  another  cart,  (the 
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Stst  liAvnig  been  completely  AM^fsSJ^ '  waA  io  dttv^edl 
^hetiafkB'^tEAd.  '  "' ' 

N^'sooiier'dfif  ^e  peroeire  where  fihe  was^^diliariBlie 
ahMe  to  lier'  feet,  and  looked  steadfkstly  <m  ^bie'  Who 
liad 'so  gfottly  injured  her,  and  at  Ihe  baiter,  t!i^t&#ew 
hetwu  6ti  hef*  knees  rn  prayer.  A  priest  put  a  IffiAJifiz 
in  Iter  hand j-  amd  exhorted  her  to  abjure  her  daiottaible 
iMdelily.  She  distmefly  exclaimed— <<  t  bel!«v«''i!liat 
GodfajnrtamlgoodP  '  ^"-'^ 

'  Abcordingly  she  jofined  in  most  of  Ibe  priest's  pri^^ 
#ith  trtifaesitating  pietj,  saying  nothing  t>t  those 'ipArta 
of  them  ti»ithieh  she  objected,  fbrthe  substance*  of  te- 
ligbn  #8S  all  8h6  bad  time  or  incfinatidh  tt)  atteviJto. 
When  tl»  mob  saw  her  thus  reyerenfly  kne^ng'  beftre 
tf  Obristtan  priest,  they  became  hudfaed,  and"  fMf  centic- 
tion  was  soon  spread  among  them  that'  sh^'had  al^tned 
'her  jewfrii  sentiments 

The  alibot  now  appeared  advancing  from  th^stfeel 
Hi  the  distance,  his  beautiful  dhafrgerf  led  by  a  richly-^ 
dtessed  page ;  the  officers  withhiib  cleared  the  Wylbr 
•  Uspntgress  toward-  the  scafiUd,  in'frtot^oftrhieWlie 
-  paused,  tod  addressed  the  populace,  hundr^s  of  mmm 
knelt  about  liim.  *•  •*' 

Hb  began  with  lauding  theiT  zeal  toward  "hohf  idBflier 
diurch,  and  the  catholic  faXh,  in  the  lif^y  fitlfred^ilfey 
manifested  toward  -all  those  who  professed'  or  j^raetised 
'^^ilentlsl  infidelities,  heresies  and  Witchcrkft:'  *' '  ^^ 

He  then  gave  to  fliem  an  account  of  Judith  artflter 
father,  stating  that  she  had  some  years  beftYc^  se^ced 
the  affections  of  a  Christian  knight  of  nt/lli^  d^ree,  hj 
using  arts  to  heighten  her  beauty,  and  mak^  Irerself  ex« 
cellent  in  minstrelsy--that'the  eart  ofLTUv^dlli,  tigaiCiat 
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whom  she  bid  exeifteil  sotAeof  her miUfrflil.chjirais, 
would  hate  had  hor  judged  for  witchcraft,  hnd  not.  the 
knight  who  had  beenalluradhj  beti  protected  her.  -  That 
iafterwardv  thi$  uoble  kmgbt  went  to  Palestiuey  a&d  the 
jewMii  having  bo^n  thereby  ditcomfited  m  her^practi^es, 
upon  hini|  inveig^led  hia  ion .  into  her  hou$e|  apd  with 
horrible,  and  detestable  cruelty^  crucified  him  in  deri- 
sion of  the  SaTiour's  death;  that  since  then  he  (the 
abbot)  had  seen  the  martyr  in  a  vision,  who  had  de- 
scribed to  him  the  particulars  of  his  mar^rdom^  and 
GommissioBed  him  to  give  absolution,  and  indulgences 
from  the  services  and  penances  of  holy  mother  church, 
to  all  who  should  assist  in  bringmg  his  murderer,  and 
especially  this  woman,  Judith,  to  lawful  punishment. 
The  abbot  further  declared,  that  the  performance  of 
miracles  of  healing  at  the  shrine  of  Sir  Hugh  was  only 
delayed  until  Jocenus  and  his  daughter  had  been  put^to 
death. 

After  this  he  read  a  list  of  crimes  imputed  to  Judith', 
and  .the  sentence  that  she  was  to  be  hung  and  burnt, 
concluding  by  exhorting  aU  present  to  thank  the  Virgin 
Mary  and  the  saints  in  paradise  for  having  taken  pity 
on  the  faithful  people  o^  holy  church,  and  delivered  into 
flietr  hands  the  murderess,  traitoress,  Uasphenker,  infidel^ 
and  sorceress,  before  them. 

'*  tlonoor  to  the  pope  f^  shouted  ^e  people,  ^  honour 
to  our  holy  moftetr  church,  atid  to  the  abbot  of  Cro#« 
landP 

An  iras  tto#  in  readintM  fof  the  suspension  of  the 
lovely  victiso,  aild  already  sh«  had  closed  her  [eyes  atod 
thougfhts  oil  this  world.  While  yet  on  her  knees,  she 
seemed  to  pass  the  boundary  ithich  separated  time  from 

4  G 
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etarmty*; '.  fier  ediises  faded,  and  her  'pulaia  oeaeed   to 
beht.    (Tlie  exeootioDer  shook  her»  and  esUed  apoo  ber 
to  arise,  but  she  heard  him  net* 
'    A  defermed  figure,  in  a  Jewish  gaberdine  now  forced 

•    -  •  •  • 

a  pBB^e  through  the  dense  assemblage^  uplifting  ia 
the  air  a* square  piece  of  parchment  on  which  tiiere  ap* 
deared  Writmg,  and  crying  dift,  in  a  haMh, '  strained 
voice — 

<^From  the  king! — ^from  the  king!  Resinte !--s^re« 
spite !  Make  way  in*  the  king's  name !  I  come  ^th  the 
king's  authority !    Make  way  ! — ^make  wayf* 

The  abbot  did  not  at'  first  hear  these  cries,  so  entirely 
was  he  absorbed  in  the  consummation  of  Us  ikrk  and 
cruel  policy.  His  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  sc^iflbld,  wlien 
that  deformed  figure  burst  through  the  line  of  guards, 
and  rushed  up  the  steps,  excltdming — 

*' Release  her! — in  the  king's  name!    Respite.!  r^. 
spiter  •    *^ 

<*Soh!"  muttered  the  abbot,  anger  blazing  in'hia 
eye,  as  it  lighted  on  the  hated  Gesta;  **a  new  Inter- 
ruption from  that  quarter  I  My  curse  on  him !  I'tBinlE 
I  havp  been  as  jnad  as  the  earl  of  Lincoln  in  the  ease  of 
the,  hoatlerie-keeper,  to  have  suffered  him  to  live  so  long* 
Lead  on  quickly,  page,  to  the  gallows  steps." 

Judith  was  embraced  by  Gesta  with  convulsive  agony. 
"  Fieads !  ,  they  have  killed  her  already!"  he  criecj, 
hanging  over  her,  and  gazing  in  her  face,  wbile  -he  laid 
his  hi^nd  on.  her  heartf  to  feel  if  it  beat  or  not  **  She  can« 
not  be  dead  !  I  will  not  think  so  !  And  yet  there  ia 
no  motion  in  her  heart,  and  I  do  not  perceive  .that  she 
breathes.  Her  hand  and  cheek  are  cold  as  the  grave, 
and  her  face  is  paler  than  any  living  person^s  could  be* 
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I  fear  that  I  have  come  (60  iMe  I  yet  I  will  hope  tliAt 
when  I  have  removed  her  from  these  fiends  iiicanicte^ 
she  will  recover  P  '  .  . 

*<  Executioner,   proceed    witfi-  your  duty  I"    Miertfiy 
isommanded  the  abbol,  who  was  now  close  to  the  scafifbld. 

The  executioner  attempted  to  put  the  rope  over  the 
head  of  Judith,  but  Gesta  repulsed  him  with  such  vio- 
lence, that  he  staggered  back  and  nearly  fell.  The 
abbot  took  instant  advantage  of  this  imprudent  assault, 
and  Judith  would  have  been  suspended  in  another  second, 
had  not  Gesta  laid  her  senseless  fortn  down  oh  the 
planks,  and  arrested  further  proceedings  by  exhibiting 
the  writing  conspicuously,  and  reiterating  at  the  top  of 
his  voice,  the  potent  words— **Tn  the  king^s  name! — 
in  the  king's  name  P* 

<<This  is  gome  trick!  He  was  leagued  with  her!^ 
exclaimed  the  enraged  abbet  **Do  your  dut\,  exe- 
cutioner !* 

^Lord  abbot,  it  will  be  only  right  that  we  he^r  the 
king's  message,**  remonstrated  the  under-sheriff. 

^  Do  you  think  that  the  king  would  have  sent  a 
message  by  his  hand  V*  returned  the  abbot.  '*  Is  his 
highness  wont  to  choose  sucli  messongcrs?  I  say  again, 
this  is  some  trick !  and  I  warn  you,  sir  sheriflf^  that  il 
you  are  a  partner  in  it,  you  will  be  answerable  to  holy 
church  for  the  mischief  that  will  result  I  am  here 
armed  with'  a  spiritual  and  a  civil  power  to  see  the  ashes 
of  this  murderess,  traitoress,  and  sorceress,  scattered  to 
the  winds !  Beware  how  you  give  countenance  to  the 
tricks  oTher  associates,,  so  as  to  foil  my  purpose  I" 

^*  I  only  ask,  lord  abbot,  that  the  writing  which  he 
holds  be  examined ;  to  do  less  would  be  treating  the 
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» 

Jii^bfifiM'apgprJ".  ... 

,<<  I  witl  prote^  jm  from  liig  angei^  ab^riC  ^^iMy 
m^  9iid  his  liAgef  sb^U  Bqf(  hf|im  jou." 

*^  Priest,"  8^4  G^fta,  giyi^g  Ow  wiftng  to  idm 
w^on  he  adjrofMfc  **  tbefff  is,»  oppy  of  Ki«g  Hwrj^ 
]0tter  to  tb^  sifter  of  ^  bUnp  qf  l»vwAn  wiA  it  aiouA 
I  oQnjurp  yo^,^  j^pd  b^lp  me  fo  sw  JDStioe  dooe  lo  -tlii 
ipDOC^t  ln^j." 

The  pnefity  wfcp  bK4  been  mo^  softened  bgr  tli«  de- 
▼out  oiaiuierp  of  Juditbt  WWt  to  tbe  ^e  of^netMM^  - 
and  read  aloipd,  as  Q^a^  d^siifd^^ 

<<  Heifffy,  kiDg  of  Bi^land,  to  the  I#4y  imbdln 
GKSsteste,  sister  of  Qiir  weU«*b^Iq¥ed  Christiaii  fafhtrt 
the  bishop  of  LiDColn.<^You  wrote  fq  us  on  b^balf  of 
a  Jewess  who  has  been  condemfiQd  bj  wr  p^sent  JMs* 
tice-itinerant  119  the  county  of  Lii;ifolib  tba  abbot  of- 
Crowland,  for  sundry  enormous  crimes,  particolp4y  for 
cnicifying  the  son  of  a  loyal  Cluristian  luii|^t  {  ai|4  Hi  \ 
reply^,  we  certify  to  you»  that  it  b  Qur  will  i^d  ple^uAi 
that  the  ^bbot  <tf  QfOwUnd  resign  his  oQce^  J«|(iM- 
itinerant  (which  he  bus  already  held  longer  than  our  conH 
mission  specified),  and  that  the  condevtned  jewnsi.  h^^  ^ 
not  executed  until  ahe  hay?  been  ^a^s^rnip^  by.ua  in 
person  when  we  pome  tp  our  fiiitbiul  city  of  Iiincola,.aa^ 
it  is  our  intention  shortly  to  do«    And  f^  give  yoia  : 
jf  arrant  ^^^  authority  he/eby  to  makQ  this  oui:  opmnaad  . 
known  to  the  abbot  of  Crowland,  and  to  those  seeulw 
authorities  who  have  chai^  of  tbe  Jewess,  ihal.4^y 
quietly  obey  forthwith.'*  , 

^'  I  do  not  think  it  gen|iine  !'V  ^zolaimed  the  abbpt^ 
who  had  more  than  one  reason  for  disliking  tbp  lotl^. 
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**  Thejewa^re  lyt  tt  forgeritiu  IM  me  see  it,  pieslT 
The  btter  handed  it  to  the  sherifF,  who  g^ve  it  totfie 
»libel;  be  glanced  over  it  angrily,  then  rending  it 
twice,  threw  it  down  vnder  h]$  horse's  fi^t,  wher^  it 
^  Wfa  trampled  ia  the  inud» 

J  ^  TJiia  i«  1^  trick  P*  W^  he.    ♦*  Pfpp)e»  I  appeal  to 

i  ;mi  wiH  ycm  net  sei^  the  martyr  avenged  V* 

^  The  populace  w^0  divided;  the  majority  feared  to 

ipcar  the  baaard  of  offending  the  king,  he  who  was  at 
all  tianes  the  atnokite  dispenser  of  life,  and  death,  and 
I  fioperty ;  the  otbevs  were  awed  hj  the  abbot^  and  threat- 

ened the  executioner  if  be  did  not  proceed^ 

^v  I  moat  be  hardy  enongh,  my  lord  abbpt,  to  tell  yon 
that* you  err,**  said  the  sheriiT;  ^  the  woinan  should  be 
remanded  ontil  the  letter  be  either  confirmed  or  denied. 
Rcnfaye  her  back  to  her  prison,  guards  !** 

^  ^iitarift  she  shall  not  be  remanded  !^  returned  the 
abbt>l^  kMing  in  that  emergency  his  characteristic  caution. 
^  I  deieaiid  her  instant  death  1  I  came  here  appointed 
by  tb#  martyr  to  be  the  minister  of  his  rengeance,  and  I 
will  not  be  put  off  by  a  paltry  imposition!  If  there  is 
not  hdre  another  hand  but  mme  to  perform  the  secular 
office  of  the  law  upon  her,  by  the  martyred  body  of  the 
young  saint,  my  hand  shall  perform  it  P' 

So  aayhiga  he  threw  himself  from  bis  roan  charger, 
and  went  upon  the  seaftld. 

Tbii  masterly  moTement  of  the  accomplished  hypoqrite 
grea^  eacHad  the  spectators,  and  the  executioner,,  who 
between  the  sheriff  and  the  abbot  had  not  known  how 
to  act,  commenced  his  dreadful  task  immediately,  while 
Gesta  wsa  fiweibly  held  back  by  the  guards, 
**  Yon  will  repent  this !    The  king  will  not  be  slighted 
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^with  impunity!    Some  of  you  vvill  lose  your  U?es  for 

this'faou^s  work  1*^  articulated  tlie  latter,  boarse  witk 

'passion^  and  lost  in  the  frenzy  of  his  anguish.     **  Ab^ 

bot!  wretch  1 — murderer! — ^thief !'    Would  that  I  ooaTd 

show  the  blackness  of  your  heart  to  your  blind  dupes 

here !    Would  that  I  could  blast  you  in  their  presence 

by  making  them  see  what  you  are!    Robber!  I  wonU 

'  give  up  a  kingdom  to  expose  you  now  and  be  believed ! 

Did  you  not  murder  the  confessor  of  Lord  Hugh  T — did 

you  Tiot  rob  his  helpless  child  of  his  gold  ? — ^have  yon 

not  foully  lied  against  Jocemis  and  me? — and  do  .you 

not  know  this  angel  to  be  as  pure  and  innocent  as  you 

are  vile  and  guilty  ?    But  the  hoiir  will  come  when  your 

destructive  course  will  be  stopped.    You  are  walking 

upon  a  mine,  take  only  a  few  steps  further,  and  your 

character  will  be  blown  to  atoms !    Yes,  robber  and 

murderer !  I  shall  live  to  see  you  every  where  abhorred  !*' 

And  breaking  from  the  guards  he  sprang  to  Juditb, 

around  whose  neck  the  fatal  noose  was  drawn.  Throwing 

himself  upon  his  knees  on  the  planks  he  strained  her 

lifeless  body  to  his  bursting,  heart. 

**  Thank  God,  she  still  breathes  not!^'  he  ejaculated. 
"  She  is  dead — ^yes — quite  d6ad !  She  will  suffer  no 
more.  She  has  baffled  her  persecutors  !^' 
'  The  multitude  again  appeared  disturbed  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  public-house  called  the  gallows-house^ 
and  the '  abbot,  looking  to  ascertain  the  cause,  saw  the 
Lincoln  hermit  making  his  way  on  a  palfirey  through 
the  lane  which  was  opened  for  him,  toward  the. scaffold^ 

When  he  came  near^i^  he  elevated  an  open  piece  of 

»        »    • 

writing  similar  to  that  which  the  abbbt  had  destroyed, 
and,  raising  himself  in  his  stirrups,  called  out  to  those 
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on  the;  soa^Tpld — ^*  Stop !    I    have  a  letter  ft^m  the 
king!" 

<^  What!,  are  there  more  pf  them?"  muttered  thd 
abbot  internally.  *^  NajTy  then,  I  hav^  lost  tlie  day,  and 
all  that  I  can  now  do  is  to  letreat.  well)  likc^  a  akilftil 
but  vanquished  general!" 

As;  sQon  as  the  hermit  csune  under  the  galjows  he  de^, 
livered  the  wr^'ng.he  held  to  the  sheri0;  who,  this  timd, 
did  not  attefipt  to  pass  it  to  the  abbot,  not  being  at  'M 
pleased  with  his  behaviour.  However,  he  read  it  aloud,. 
mi  the  abbot's  chagrin  was  hardly  to  be  concealed  when; 
he  found  that  the  contents  were  precisely  the  same  as 
those  which  he  had  pronounced  a  forgery, 

^  Lord  abbot,  have  you  any  objection  to  iAU  copy  of 
his  highness'  letter  to  the  Lady  Grosteste?"  inquired 
the  sheriff,  pointedly. 

^^  It  may  be  genuine — ^but  I  should  be  excused,  I  thinh 
sir  sheriff,  if  I  say  that  I  do  not  think  it  is  so." 

^^  Tour  reverence  may  think,  of  course,  as  you  please, ' 
observed  the  sheri^  coolly ;  *'  but  until  you  choose  to 
bring  open  proofs  that  your  thoughts  are  correct,  I  shall 
act  according  to  these  written  instructions." 

**  Do  so — such  is  your  duty,  peifaaps,"  said  the  abbot, 
quitting  with  a  good  grace  that  overbearing  authorita- 
tiveness  which  had  been  so  offensive  to  the  sheriff;  then 
speaking  louder,  he  added,  **  these  persons  around  will 
bear  me  witness  that  I  have  clearly  made  known  the 
martyr's  will,  and  that  I  have  dpne  all,  which  it  was  in 
my  power  to  do,  to  see  it  carried  into  efibct  I  have 
failed — ^I  wash  my  hands  of  the  consequences,  and  im* 
plore  the  saint  not  to  visit  upon  me  a  disobedience  which 
I  would  have  prevented." 


Bjthte.tittiethep^plebttd  begun  ttfqttftirdteriotiftljr, 
iome  taking  part  with  the  sherifl^  tome  with  the  aUbot. 
The  Ibrmtf  itaailM  the  ieaffidd  and  (he  ttaira,  tem^ 
vp  the  planka  jfttid  scattering  flie  &ggoli  abroad ;  fhft 
ethen,  to  letorti  attacked  the  hotMofdie  iheriii;  wliidi 
was  near  the  place  of  ezecutiony  and  sirore  td  demollilk 
it  nntess  the  jMress  iws  instantly  btimt  The  toldien 
of  the  sherifl^  however,  quickly  put  the  kttef  to  ttf^ 
and  tfaiuimllity  was  again  partiaHy  rMokcd,  te  the  ab- 
bof  s  eictretne  mortiflCiiSM,  who  had  hoped  that,  dorhi^ 
the  afftay,  Judith  wonld  have  been  t<mi  in  pieces,  and 
reduced  to  a  cinder. 


ti    • 
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t^«       k  r 


4*    •. 


*!  O^  1  1  will  loT«^  ev«i  in  madneM  lov^  Uim  ! 
Though  'my  dibtnct^d  seBset  should  forauke  me, 
Pd  Hnd  tome  intenralt  when  my  poor  heart 
Should  'tuage  itaelf,  and  be  lei  looae  to  thiad.*'— Ohooy. 


JuDiT%^or  all  that  .lemeiMd  of  hei^  waa  copfeyid 
back  to  the  oaU.  from  which  aba  had  been  taken^  while 
the  diacooifited  abbbt^  wbo^  ia  thia  failure  of  hia  (danii 
had  taken  hb  firat  etep  downwaida  from  that  height 
which  he  had  reached  by  aoch  unworthy  meana»  retired 
to  Growland  abbey. 

.  The  hermit  and  Oeata  were  in  the  cell  with  Judith ; 
they  had  laid  her  on  the  straw  palleti  and  one  was  sprink- 
ling water  over  her  Cace^  while  the  other  chafed  her 

Hands. 

^  Kind  hermit,  I  fear  your  hopes  are  deatitute  of  pro* 
babiUty.  She  seems  to  be  gone,"  said  Gesta»  .lifting 
his  mournful  eyea  to  the  father's  fsce^  hoping*  in  spite 
of  what  be  sud,  that  the  latter  would  repeat  the  hopea 
he  had  expressed  of  her  reeovery* 

**  We  shall  soon  see,  my  soti,'*  observed  the  hermit 
^  Raise  her  head— higher  yet  That  daah  of  water 
roused  her,  did  it  not  ?' ' 

4  H  / 


003  TRB  JKW*fi  DAlTOirrBK« 

a  No— bermit— no.  Is  tiiere  aotfaing  else  we  am  trjr  r* 

**  If  I  had  the  garden  of  mj  hermitage  heie,  I  eouU 
soon  gather  some  herbs  that  would  restore  her  if  ji^ 
thing  would." 

*^  But  jou  haTo  not  the  garden  here,''  said  GeeUt 
impatiently.  **  Is  there  notiiing  at  hand  whidi  wcmU 
answer  V^ 

*^  The  herbs  may  be  here,  my  son,  though  the  .gudeax 
is  not  Next  this  prison  there  is  a  goodly  display  of 
medicinal  plants  and  flowers,  which  I  saw  as  I  oame  by 
it  to  day ;  I  will  go  thither  and  ask  the  owners  to  let 
look  for  the  cordials  I  want." 

^  Hasten  then,  good  hermit,  I  implore  you  I  or, 
if  she  lires  now,  she  may  be  dead  before  yon  vetani* 
Now  I  am  nlone  with  -tbee^  JudKb  P'  he  ejaadrted,  when 
the  hermit  had  dosed  the  cell-door  after  hitai.  -^  Nwir 
I  may  gase  on  thee  without  lettraintl  O,  Judith,  a^ 
beloved  P^  He  lifted  her  head  fitm  the  strasr  Co  hia 
rniihapen  chest,  and  kissed  her  stray  Hpe,  and  dieakw 
and  brow,  with  many  a  saTt  tear 

Her  robe  was  plastered  with  mud  on  one  side|  aadiher 
left  arm  too  was  covered  with  Am  samo,  latenmngled. 
with  spots  of  bhiod.  Her  forehead  wasr  bruised  ia  two 
places,  and  her  right  hand  was  severely  cot  Ifaoy 
were  the  execrations  Oesta  breathed  against  her  enemiea 
as  he  attempted  to  wipe  away  fW)m  her*  fisir  akin  A^ 
stains  which  defaced  it  with  her  handkeithaefi  Hoping^ 
with  his  voice  to  rouse  her  from  her  deathlike  sliOoesa^ 
he  called  on  her  name  in  passionate  aocenta--^bEl  ^he 
was  deaf  to  all  he  said*  The  blood  and  dirt  which 
gathered  on  her  lips  he  removed,  and  sought  in  veto  ^- 
detect  there  the  faintest  respinrtioo." 


1*  No^^Hio^Hip !  Sheiftde^dll  . She  b  (pone  fiireife^} 
She  will  wfbre  no  morel''  he  exclaimed  in  pieroing' 
tonee,  dropping  her  ic  j  band  uppn  the  Btrair,  and  baietiiig 
iafe  tetti.  ^*  My  Odd !  to  think  such  a  fiOeahouId  have 
been fa^raJ  Her$l  the  most  esnlted  woman  diat  e^er 
aair  die  nm  I  But  rim  wag  too.  pave  and  wise  for  thes^ 
bad  times  1  thai  has  l^een  the  osmm  of  her  untimely  endl 
AdhfimtamI  no#lhe«el9ttberfiriendship^l  awretch! 
Ii.mtsemblewfeloh !  If  I  hiaiee  ever  tasted  one  .gleam,  pf 
happmeu  upon  this  file  eaitb,  it  has  been  Judith  who 
ibad  A  upon  me!  Her  kindnev  looked  beyond  thi^ 
hideous  slwU  in  irhioh  my  soul  is  iiioarcerite<l»  an4  hel^ 
communion  with  that  soul,  Olamining  its  de^  obspuriiy , 
alkviatmg  its  most  acute  and  eeciet  pa^gi^and  elevating 
it  to  oompsabend  the  beighls.  ««d  d«||tbs  pf  .espeUenfla; 
Angel  1  will  thou  ilids^  no  moirp  bias  me  with  tlqrsweet 
doquenoe,  and  stiU  sweater  Ifipkn  of  tspidequese }    Must 

«  •i^maa^p  Hm^va^Mi    waa^p  ^n^nfmn^   -^yv^^^^^n^^Bwa^ip^  ^  nans  •  aB^v^a^^s^  ^^^^a^^p   ^^"^F 

mortality  without  sympelhy!  Strike  me  heaven  with 
diy  boUs  of  death  at  oncel  Ihe*^  I  may  sketch  myself  in 
eternal  sleep  beside  ber»  and  ea  efcqpe  siich  %  doofi ! 
Bat  oomplaimngvill  not  aweken  her,  Letme  be  bushed 
and  endure.  Your  fiilheri  Judith,  for  him  I  must  lire 
awhile — but  when  he  needs  me  not,  I  will  speedily  come 
after  tbes^  I  bury  my  misery  m  my  iritbered  heart 
moftil  then,  and  until  he  wbo  has  bronght  thee  into  this 
condition,  that  devil,  the  abbot,  shall  have  suffered  m 
part  the  penalty  of  his  demoniacal  plottings." 

The  hermtl  returned  with  a  few  sprigs  of  a  plant  that 
had  very  paoaliady*sh^ped  leaves,  and  proceeded  to 
bruise  them  on  a  platter. 

**  I  bavB  found  just  that  herb  which  I  wanted  most,'' 


tdM  lie  i  ^  and  now  if  aayfliing  can  biiog  horafaoiit  it 
will  be  this.'* 
'  <«  If  is  too  late,  hermit'' 

*^  I  hope  not,  my  m>tu  This  jdant  atimalatan'  wety 
powerfoBy ;  .tfie  root  is  exoellont  fer  the  stomadu  at  all 
times,  if  chewed  slowly  in  the  mouth,  and  the  jaioe  of 
the  leaves  is  very  efltounous  in  cases  of  swooning^  wliea 
administered  with  prayers  to  our  lady.  It  is  the  jniea 
#h{ch  I  am  going  fa  give  this  poor  injured  maiden^  and 
as  she  has  partly  embraced  the  true  fiuth,  I  har^  no 
doiibt  that  ihe  Virgin  will  allow  her  influence  to  rest 
upoh  the  physic.  Here,  my  son,  take  this  qpoonlul  and 
pbur  it  dio#n  her  thMMit/^ 

^^  The  liquid  returns  )md  flows  fiom  her  mouth,  her* 
mit-'^ee,  it  will  not  pass  ftrfher  than  her  tongue.*' 

<«  That  is  u  bad  sign,  "uideed.  But  I  hare  still  another 
remedy  to  try.  lliese  bruised  leaves  smell  very  powers 
fully — hold  Iheili  under  her  nose,  they  may  move  the 
brain."  , 

Some  time  was  spent  in  making  thie  experiment,  whidi 
answered  no  better  than  the  preceding  one. 

^  Keep  her  lips  mobtwith  the  juioe,'^  said&e  hermit, 
who  now  had  his  finger  on  her  wrist  ^*  I  perceive  some 
slight  movements  of  the  pulse." 

^*  Are  you  sure  ?"  demanded  Gesta,  a  sudden  fluA 
of  exquisite  joy  tinging  his  cadaverous  cheek.  ^  Are 
you  certain  ?" 

^'  Not  quite  certain,  my  son.  It  is  still  now — quite 
still.  I  may  have  been  deceived.  There  again  was  a 
feeble  beat — ^but  I  can  perceive  no  more — the  puhe  has 
gone  again." 

*  But  it  may  again  return— -give  me  the  juice,  hermit,' 


1  ^1  trf  it  now*  If  tlwie  h  any  life  mt  all  left  in  her 
onr  care  will  restore  her*'*     1     T* 

^  Yotnr  hand  tremfaleBi  my  son^ou  had  better  let 
me  t^h  the  epoonr.    There^-^h^  swallowed  that !'' 

^  Did  she  ? — you  put  me  in  an  ecstasy  I  Perse^^e^ 
hermit!  T  would  be  your  slave  for  a  centnry  if  you 
could  only  bring  her  back  to  Kfe  1" 

^  She  is  dear  to  you  then  ?'' 

^  Dear,  old  man !  Yes,  she  is  as  dear  to  me  as  the 
light  of  day  to  a  captive !  as  dear  as  health  to  the  sick, 
or  ea^  to  the  weary,  or  peace  of  miiid  to  those  in  trouble  1 
I  would  bear  the  worst  torments  that  malice  could  inflict 
upon  me,  to  bring  the  least  comfort  to  her  breast !  I 
lore  her,  hermit  !•— <lo  you  understand  that -word  1'' 

The  hermit's  eyes  were  moist  as  he  replied — ^  Who 
that  has  passed  the  days  of  youth  does  not  understand 
it  ?  Though  I  have  been  vowed  to  perpetual  celibacy, 
my  son,  I  have  known  the  throbbings  of  earthly  passion 
^^nd  I  can  feel  for  you.  In  me,  the  yearnings  of  the 
human  heart  have  been  forcibly  denied— it  was  my  sacred 
duty  to  overcome  tiiem — but  you  have  had  no  such  ne- 
cessity. Why  then  have  you  not  sought  the  maid  in 
marriage  ?" 

^  Gh>od  hermit!  am  I  such  an  one  as  should  be  ap- 
proved ibr  the  husband  of  this  peerless  creature?  The 
world  would  have  ridiculed  her  for  such  a  choice — ^and 
I  should  have  been  the  butt  of  all  her  friends." 

'*  If,  my  son;  the  maiden  could  discern  merits  beneath 
a  poor  exterior,  and  had  mind  enough  to  think  for  her- 
iself,  I  do  not  see  why  she  should  not  have  made  you 
happy." 

"  She  has  valued  me  as  a  favourite  brother,  and  has 
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Jii|[)(n^  ang^rJ'V  ,-  .  "  ■' 

,<<  I  witl  protect  yoa  from  bis  angfiiv  •h^riC    ObtPf 
m^,  ^d  his  wger  uMl  M  hftna  JFPii,'' 

*^  Priert,''  8^4  Q^ffiB^  giyt%  tb«i  writing  to  iam '- 
wlfoia.lie  addrofn^  <<  (here  u.ii.fiQnr  of  ^agUcnr/s 
letter  to  the  sifter  of  tti§  Wnlwp.qf  Jt-Jniwln-Hreii  H  alouiA' 
J  oonjurf)  yoi^i^  ^f^d  ^^Ip  pie  fo  sw  jostioe  done  to  4Ai 
ipDOC^t  Ji^j.'' 

The  pri^  wbp  lii4  b^n  moi^i  Mimed  ligr  the  do-  - 
Tout  mannera  of  Judith»  wmt  tothe.^dge  <^tiie90ifiai4t  'r 
and  read  alo^d,  as  Q^/A^  desiifd^^ 

<'  Hei^y,  king  of  Si^land,  to  the  IMj  ImMI^ 
GKSstteste,  sister  of  Qur  weU»>l;ielpTed  Christian  Tatiifri   ^' 
the  bishop  of  Lincoln* — ^You  wrote  |q  u^  on  behalf  of    * 
a  Jewess  who  has  been  condenfied  by  wr  pi^esent  j«s*    * 
tice-itinerant  iq  tbe  county  of  Lincobi^y  tha  ^bbot  of' 
Crowland,  for  sundry  enormous  crimes,  particvl|»||  for*, 
crucifying  the  son  of  a  loyal  Christian  luiigbt  i  ai^  hi  '' 
reply,  we  certify  to  you,  that  it  is  our  will  and  ple^iM  . 
that  the  abbot  of  ^wland  resign  his  q%e^  ^tifio*  '  ? 
itinerant  (which  he  bas  already  held  longer  tha^  our  eom^  v  . 
mission  specified),  and  that  the  condeipned  jewesii  b^  ' 
not  executed  until  A0  bare  been  ^s^amin^  ^,^  k^ 
person  when  jfe  poqiQ  to  our  faitbAil  city  of  Lincolp^ias 
it  is  our  intention  shortly  to  do^    And  w^give  yoii  .- 
jrarran^  and  authority  he/eby  to  makq  this  ouip  conmaad  . 
known  to  the  abbot  of  Crowland,  and  to  those  se<n^l^   • 
authorities  who  have  charge  of  the  Jewess,  thal.fliey     «{ 
quietly  obey  forthwith.'*  ,  .  t 

^^  I  do  not  think  it  genuine!"  exclaimed  tli4r.<i|b^V>^^* 
who  had  more  than  one  reason  for  disliking  tbp  Mt>^  ** 
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^  Thejen^ara  ^  at  forgerifs,  I^t  me  see  it^  piest  V^ 
The  htter  handed  it  to  the  sheriff^  who  gave  it  to  the 
aUMl ;  be  glanced  over  it  angrily,  t)ren  rending  it 
twice,  threw  it  down  nnder' hie  horse's  feet,  whri^  ft 
Wfa  trampled  in  the  mud. 
**  Thit  la  n  trick  r  ^ri^  he.    ♦*  People,  I  appeal  to 

youl  wiH  joa  n^t  see  the  martyr  avenged  ?'* 

Tbe  populace  were  £ vid<^ ;  the  majority  feared  to 
incur  the  hasard  of  oflendiug  the  king,  he  who  was  at 
all  times  the  ahiolnte  dispenser  of  lifCy  and  death,  and 
fcoperty ;  the  others  were  awed  hy  the  abbot^  and  threat- 
ened the  executioner  if  bo  did  not  proceed^ 

^.  I  must  be  b^rdy  enongbi  my  lord  abbot,  to  tell  you 
that* you  err,"  smd  the  sheriiT;  ^  the  woman  should  be 
remanded  until  the  letter  be  either  confirmed  or  denied. 
Rcmuve  her  back  to  her  prison,  guards  !** 

^  9htorifi>  she  shall  not  be  remanded !"  returned  the 
abbbti  losing  inttat  emergency  bts  characteristic  caution. 
^  I  demand  her  instant  death  1  I  came  here  appointed 
^y  the  martyr  to  be  the  minister  of  his  vengeance^  and  I 
will  not' be  put  off  by  a  paltiy  imposition!  If  there  is 
not  here  another  hand  but  mnie  to  perform  the  secular 
office  of  the  law  upon  her,  by  the  martyred  body  of  the 
young  saint,  my  hand  shall  perform  it  T* 

Sa  saying,  he  threw  himself  from  his  roan  chafger, 
and  went  upon  the  scaiflfold. 

This  masterly  movement  of  the  accomplished  hypocrite 
greasy  excited  the  spectators,  and  the  executioner^  who 
betreen  the  sheriff  and  the  abbot  had  not  known  how 
to  act,  commenced  his  dreadful  task  immediate^,  while 
Gesta  wan  forcibly  Held  back  by  the  guards, 

**  You  will  repent  this !    The  king  will  not  be  slighted 
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» 

'with  impunity!    Some  of  you  will  lose  your  lives  (or 

this  hour's  work  \^  articulated  the  latter,  hoarse  with 

passiOD,  and  lost  in  the  frenzy  of  his  anguish.     ^  Ab- 

bot I  wretch  1 — murderer! — ^thief !    Would  that  I  cottH 

show  the  blackness  of  your  heart  to  your  blind  dupes 

here !    Would  that  I  could  blast  yon  in  their  presence 

by  making  them  see  what  you  are !    Robber !  I  would 

give  up  a  kingdom  to  expose  you  now  and  be  believed ! 

Did  you  not  murder  the  confessor  of  Lord  Hugh  ?^— did 

you  tiot  rob  his  helpless  child  of  his  gold  ? — ^have  yoit 

not  foully  Ued  against  Jocenus  and  me? — and  do. you 

not  know  this  angel  to  be  as  jpure  and  innocent  as  you 

are  vile  and  guiify  ?    But  the  hour  will  come  when  your 

destructive  course  will  be  stopped.    Ton  are  walking 

upon  a  mine,  take  only  a  few  steps  further,  and  your 

character  will  be  blown  to  atoms !    Yes,  robber  and 

murderer  I  I  shall  live  to  see  yoit  every  where  abhorred  T' 

And  breaking  from  the  guards  he  sprang  to  Judith, 

around  whose  neck  the  fatal  noose  was  drawn.  Throwii^ 

himself  upon  his  knees  on  the  planks  he  strained  her 

lifeless  body  to  his  bursting  heart. 

**  Thank  God,  she  still  breathes  not  P*  lie  ejaculated. 
*^  She  is  dead — ^yes — quite  dead !  She  will  suffer  no 
more.  She  has  baffled  her  persecutors !'' 
'  The  multitude  again  appeared  disturbed  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  public-house  called  the  gallows-house^ 
and  the '  abbot,  looking  to  ascertain  the  cause,  saw  the 
Lincoln  hermit  ms^king  his  way  on  a  palfrey  fhrougk 
the  lane  whicb  was  oj^ened  for  him,  toward  the. scaffold. 
When  he  came  nearer  he  elevated  an  open  piece  of 
writing  similar  to  that  which  'the  abbbt  had  destroyed^ 
and,  raising  himself  'in  his  istirrups^  called  out  to  those 


THE  JJBW'fl   DAVQRTBH.  ^999 

on  the  soa^old — ^VStop!    I    have  a  letter  ftomthe 
king !"'.... 

**  What !  are  there  more  pf  tfaem  V*  muttered  th& 
abbot  internally.  ^'  Nay,  then,  I  havi^  lost  the  day,  and 
all  that  I  can  now  do  is  to  retreat,  well^liki^  a  akilful 
but  vanquished  gipneral!" 

..  As  sQon  as  the  hermit  came  under  the  gallows  he  de^. 
livered  tiie  wr^'ng.he  held  to  the  sherifl;  who^  this  timd, 
did  not  attempt  to  pass  it  to  the  abbot,  not  being  at  all 
pleased  with  his  behaviour.  However^  he  read  it  aloud/ 
and  the  abbot's  chagrin  was  hardly  to  be  concealed  when* 
he  found  that  the  contents  were  precisely  the  same  as 
those  which  he  had  pronounced  a  forgery. 

^  Lord  abbot,  have  you  any  objection  to  thu  copy  of 
his  highness'  letter  to  the  Lady  Gbosteste?"  inquired 
the  sherifi^  pointedly. 

^'  It  may  he  genuine — ^but  I  should  be  excused,  I  think 
sir  sheriff,  if  I  say  that  I  do  not  think  it  is  so." 

**  Your  reverence  may  think,  of  course,  as  you  please, ' 
observed  the  sheriff,  coolly ;  **  but  until  you  choose  to 
bring  open  proofs  that  your  thoughts  are  correct,  I  shall 
act  according  to  these  written  instructions." 

*'  Do  so — such  is  your  duty,  perhaps,"  said  the  abbot, 
quitting  with  a  good  grace  that  overbearing  authorita- 
tiveness  which  had  been  so  offensive  to  the  sheriff;  then 
speaking  louder,  he  added,  **  these  persons  around  will 
bear  me  witness  that  I  have  clearly  made  known  the 
martyr's  will,  and  that  I  have  dpne  all,  which  it  was  in 
my  power  to  do,  to  see  it  carried  into  efi^ct  I  have 
failed — ^I  wash  my  hands  of  the  consequences,  and  im* 
plore  the  saint  not  to  visit  upon  me  a  disobedience  which 
I  would  have  prevented." 
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"  She  is  DOW  beyond  the  reach  of  our  avowals,  my 
lord,  let  us  respect  each  other's  pangs.  One  secret  worth 
a  world  I  will  impart  to  you — she  loved  you.  Peed  on 
that  knowledge'  when  you  remember  her,  and  then  pity 
me,  who  can  enjoy  no  such  balm.** 

^^  Dare  I  believe  you  V^  exclaimed  the  agitated  knight. 
*^  She  loved  m^! — that  is  truly  a  thought  to  Seed  upon  ! 
But  I  pray  you  do  not  mislead  me  even  though  she  be 
no  more.     Tell  me  if  you  are  ceriatn  of  it  V 

^^  Perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  convince  yourself,  my 
lord.  In  yonder  chest  lies  a  letter  which  she  wrote  to 
you  during  her  imprisonment.  The  executioner  had 
undertaken  to  deliver  that,  with  several  others  enclosed 
m  a  packet,  to  the  Jewish  high  priest,  who  is  now  in  this 
town,  bu^  as  soon  as  I  came  he  entrusted  it  to  me,  sup- 
posing, by  my  gaberdine  and  badge,  that  I  was  one  of 
her  people,  as  indeed  I  always  wish  to  be  considered.'' 

The  knight  threw  up  the  handsome  lid  of  the  chest, 
and,  plunging  his  gaunleted  hand  down  among  delicate 
veils,  and  scarfs,  and  kerchiefs,  of  silver  gause,  gold 
tissue,  and  similar  etherial  substances,  brought  up  the 
letter  he  sought  The  hermit  then  entering  with  a  lamp 
enabled  him  to  read  it  When  he  had  finished  it  his 
manner  altered  altogether.  He  came  to  the  side  of  the 
straw  pallet,  and  dropping  on  one  knee,  lifted  the  cold 
and  snowy  hand  of  the  Hebrew  victim  to  his  lips  with 
ar.dent  tenderness. 

r 

"  You  are  right — she  has  loved  me,*'  he  whispered 
to  Gresta,  with  a  crimsoned  cheek ;  **  she  loved  me  to 
the  last  hour  of  her  stay  here  before  bei;ig  dragged  forth 
to  execution.  Oh,  that  she  could  recover !  By  the  cross 
of  Jerusalem,  she  should  mourn  and  suiler  no  moreil" 
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CHAPTER  XXXYi. 


"^  Ok  1  I  wiU  loia^  er^  in  nwdtiMi  love  Uim  ! 
Thoogh  my  AiM'ract«d  Beaset  aKould  fomfce  oie, 
Pd  diid  tome  intexrali  wImd  my  poor  heart 
Should  'tui«e  itiel^  and  he  let  loose  to  thine.*'— Ohmy. 


JuDira^or  all  that  ^remained  of  ha^  was  coofgyad 
back  to  tho  call  from  which  she  had  been  takeii9  while 
tha  discomfited  abbot,  wbo^  ia  this  failure  of  his  plains 
had  taken  hb  first  atep  downwards  from  that  he^(ht 
which  he  had  reached  by  such  unworthy  mean%  retired 
to  Crowland  abbey. 

.  The  hermit  and  Geata  were  in  the  cell  with  Judith ; 
they  had  laid  her  on  the  straw  pallet)  and  one  was  sprink- 
ling water  over  her  &ce^  while  the  Qtber  chafed  her 

Hands. 

**  Kind  hermit,  I  fear  your  hopes  are  destitute  of  pro- 
bability. She  seems  to  be  gone,"  said  Gesta>  .lifting 
bis  mournful  eyes  to  the  lather's  bee,  hoping,  in  spite 
of  what  he  said,  that  the  latter  would  repeat  the  hopea 
he  had  expressed  of  her  reepyery. 

^  We  shall  soon  see,  my  sott^"  obserred  the  hermit 
« Raise  her  head— higher  yet  That  dash  of  water 
roused  her,  did  it  not  ?' ' 

4  H  / 
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a  No— hermit^no.  Is  tiiere  nothing  eke  we  aw  try  T' 

^  If  I  bad  the  garden  of  mj  hermitage  here,  I  eotiU 
soon  gather  some  herbs  Uiat  would  restore  her  if  asij 
thing  would." 

*<  But  jou  have  not  the  garden  here,*'  said  Geeta^ 
impatiently.  ^  Is  there  nofliing  at  hand  which  wonld 
answer  V^ 

^  The  herbs  may  be  here,  my  son,  though  the-gardesk. 
is  not  Next  this  prison  there  is  a  goodly  diqiiay  of 
medicinal  plants  and  flowers,  which  I  saw  aa  I  came  by 
it  to  day ;  I  will  go  thither  and  ask  the  owners  ta  let 
look  for  flie  cordials  I  want." 

^  Hasten  then,  good  hermit,  I  implore  yonl  or, 
if  she  lives  now,  she  may  be  dead  before  yon  rstam* 
N&w  I  am  alone  With  ibee^  JndKb  F'  he  sjaodaled,  when 
the  hermit  had  dosed  the  eriUdeor  after  hhn«  -  ^  New 
I  may  gaze  on  thee  wfthont  restraint  I  O,  Judith^  n^ 
beloved  I^  He  lifled  her  head  tram  the  straw  Co  his 
fnishapen  chest,  and  kissed  her  stony  lips,  and  shoshh 
and  brow,  with  many  a  salt  tear 

Her  robe  was  plastered  with  umd  on  end  side^  aidiher 
left  arm  too  was  covered  wiA  the  sam^  flntermnngled 
with  spots  of  Mood.  Her  forehead  was  bruised  in  two 
places,  and  her  right  hand  was  severely  cot  Many 
were  the  execratbnsOesta  breathed  sgainst  her  enemiea 
as  he  attempted  to  wipe  away  from  her .  fiur  skin  the 
stains  which  defaced  it  with  her  handkerchief*  Hophoig 
with  his  voice  to  rouse  her  from  her  deathlike- sttUnessi 
he  called  on  her  name  in  passionate  aooents*^bttt  bhe 
was  deaf  to  all  he  said.  The  Mood  and  dift  which 
gathered  on  her  lips  he  removed,  and  sought  in  vain '' 
detect  there  the  faintest  respiration*" 


^  Mbi-Hi(HHio !  Ska  ift<|0«d  1  Sde  b  j;one  fiir  eife(  { 
She  will  roYive  no  mover'  ho  exclaimed  in  pienaing' 
ftonee,  droiipiiig  her  icy  hand  uppn  the  Btravr>  and  banting 
into  tiifi.  "  My  Gt>d !  to  think  such  a  late  should  have 
heenheral  iftr«!  the  moet  eulted  woman  diat  ever 
iiwthe  sun  I  fiat  ebe  was  too  piiseand  wise  for  .tl|ep^ 
bad  times !  that  has  l^een  the  csMse  of  her  untimely  endl 
AnhrimtamI  no^lhevelestherfiriettdsbip^t  awretdil 
A.miseiahle  wietoh !  It  1  ha¥e  ever  taated  one.gleam  of 
happmess  upon  this  vile  eaith,  it  has  been  Judith  who. 
i^ed  it  ttpon  mel  Her  kindness  looked  bfyood  thin 
hideous  shell  in  whioh  my  soul  ia  iiioarceraMy  an^  hel^ 
communion  with  that  soul,  illumining  its  deep  obscurityi 
allerialing  its  most  acute  and  oeeret  pai^and  elevating 
it  fo  oompMhend  the  bejghli.  and  desthi  pf  ezcelleqqs* 
Angel !  will  Ibeuindeiti  no  monn  blemme  with  tlyreweet 
eioqusnoe,  and  still  ewefltir  Ipohn  of  tepidecness }  Must 
Icanyabonk  th0eartl^  beMf  Mlhi .  mr  .^''"■■^  load  of 
mortality  without  aympelhyt  Strike  me  heaven  wit]^ 
thy  boHs  of  death  at  once  I  tfmVl  may  stretch  myself  in 
eternal  sleep  beside  ber»  and  eo  espqpe  such  %  doofi ! 
Bat  complaiAmg  will  not  «waken  her,  Letme  be  hushed 
and  endure.  Your  fluhevi  Judith,  for  him  I  must  live 
awhile — but  when  he  needs  me  not,  I  will  speedily  come 
after  thee.  I  bnvy  my  misery  m  my  irithered  heart 
mftil  then,  and  until  he  who  has  broiight  thee  into  thif 
condition,  that  devil,  the  abbot,  shall  have  sufibred  in 
pari  the  penalty  of  his  demoniacal  plottings.'' 

The  hermit  returned  with  a  few  spigs  of  a  plant  that 
had  veiy  pecnliaily-shaped  leaves,  and  proceeded  to 
bnoBB  them  on  a  platter. 

**  I  have  found  just  that  herb  which  I  wanted  most,*' 


r 

^^<  I  wil)  prote^  yoa  from  bis  angeiv  fth^riC'  OiNif  • 
mi^  ^d  his  Mger  st«»U  »rt  Imna  joii." 

*«*  Priest,"  aMd  Gwta»  giving  tb^  writing  to  him  • 
wlfOQ  he  aMr^m^  "  4berP  i».*POpy  of  liaag  HetirT^ 
letter  to  thesiite  qf  ^9Jbi)|^p.qf  J(«iiiiQ^^        H  alouA' 
I  conjure  yoi^^i^pd  ]l|Q]p  «ia  fo  s^  justice  dona  fo  ^h 

The  piieafty  whp  l)f4  l^en  mu4i  softened  hy  tht^ 
Tout  mianiiers  of  Judith,  fr«llt  to  the  .^dge  of  the  spaSbld^  t 
and  read  alo9<lt  as  Qfaita^  d^siifd-^ 

<<  He^ry,  king  of  Bi^^land,  tP  the  IMy  UtMh 
GKSisteste^  sister  of  Qnr  well'^Ij^pTed  Christiaii  father*  • ' 
the  bishop  of  Lincoln. — ^You  wrote  fq  ua.  on  h^half  of  • 
a  Jewess  who  has  been  condempod  ,bj  wr  pmmit  j«s*    ' 
tice-itineraiit  in  ther  county  of  Lincoli),  the  s|bbol  of' 
Crowland,  for  sundry  enormous  crimes,,  particnlpr||  lor  - 
cniciQfing  the  son  of  a  loyal  Christian, )u)ights  ao^  ^bl]  " 
reply,  we  certify  to  you,  that  it  is  our  will  and  ple^snvn 
that  the  abbot  <^  QrowUnd  resign  his  ofl|ce  of  jnt^m-'   "i 
itinerant  (which  he  has  already  hdd  longer  tha^  our  €om«-  ^  . 
mission  specified),  and  that  the  condemned  Jewess  be  * 
not  e^^ecuted  until  dio  haY?  been  Qwn,ined  hym  in 
person  when  wc  pom§  tp  our  fiiithfiil  city  of  Lincohj-aa' 
it  is  pur  intention  shortly  to  do*    And  wn-give  yoa .  • 
jrarran^  and  authority  hfjeby  to  mal^q  this  0x19  comnaad'. 
known  to  the  abbot  of  Crowland,  and  to  those  se^^birv'-, 
authorities  who  have  charge  of  the  Jewess,  that^^i^     r( 
quietly  obey  forthwith.'*  ^  .  .  .  ) 

'^  I  do  not  think  it  genpioer'  exclaimed  thjai^^V'  '*> 
who  had  more  thfui  one  reaspn  for  disliking  thn  leljt^  '- 
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^  Thejevs'iire  $flt  at  forgerifR.  h^  me  see  it^  piest  T* 
The  Utter  ba^ided  it  to  the  sherifF,  who  g^ve  H  tofiie 
nWboC;  be  glsticed  over  it  angrily,  tlren  reodiQg  it 
twice,  threw  it  down  ynder  hit  hoTse's  feet,  wher^  it 
WfR  trRinpled  in  the  mudi 
.«'  "J^ia  ia  $  triqk  P  cwl  he.    ♦*  People,  I  appeal  to 

ypa  1  wiH  7<Ki  tl9t  see  the  martyr  avenged  V^ 

The  populace  were  dividi^d;  the  loajority  feared  to 
incur  tiie  haaard  of  ofleoding  the  king,  he  who  was  at 
all  times  the  nhvolute  dispenser  of  life,  and  death,  and 
fcoperty ;  the  others  were  awed  by  the  ^bbof^  and  threat* 
eoed  the  executioner  if  he  did  not  proceed^ 

^^  I  mnat  be  havdy  enonghi  my  lord  abbpt,  to  tell  you 
fhatyott  err,''  s^id  the  sheriiT;  ^  the  woinan  should  be 
reittanded  until  the  letter  be  either  confirmed  or  denied. 
Rcin0Te  her  back  to  her  prison,  guards  l** 

*^  ^hisr!^  she  shall  not  be  remanded !"  returned  the 
libbl>t»  bsing  intiiat  emergency  his  characteristic  caution. 
**  I  dei^^nd  her  instant  death !  I  came  here  appointed 
by  the  martyr  te  be  the  minister  of  his  rengeance,  and  I 
will  not  be  pot  off  by  a  paltry  imposition  I  If  there  is 
not  here  another  hand  but  mine  to  perform  the  secular 
office  of  the  law  upon  her,  by  the  martyred  body  of  the 
young  stiint,  my  hand  shall  perform  it  P' 

S<l  saying,  he  Arew  himself  from  his  roan  chef||er, 
and  went  upon  the  seafi^Id. 

This  mRsterly  movement  of  the  accomplished  hypoorite 
grQa%  eacited  the  spectators,  and  the  executioner^  who 
between  the  sheriff  and  the  abbot  had  net  known  how 
to  act,  commenced  his  dreadful  task  immediately,  while 
Gesta  wae  fereibly  beld  back  by  the  guards, 

^  You  will  repent  this !    The  king  will  not  be  slighted 
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'with  impunity!    Some  of  you  will  lose  your  Ures  for 
this  hour's  work  i*^  articulated  the  latter,  hoarse  wifli 
'passion,  and  lost  in  the  frenzy  of  his  anguish.     *^  Ab-* 
botl  wretch  1 — murderer! — ^thief!    Would  that  I  oould 
show  the  blackness  of  your  heart  to  your  blind  dupes 
here!    Would  that  I  could  blast  you  in  their  presence 
by  making  them  see  what  you  are!    Robber!  I  wouU 
gire  up  a  kingdom  to  expose  you  now  and  be  beliered  I 
DM  you  not  murder  the  confessor  of  Lord  Hugh  ? — did 
you  not  rob  his  helpless  cliild  of  his  gold  ? — have  yoa 
not  foully  lied  against  Jocenus  and  roe  ?-^and  do  .yon 
not  know  this  angel  to  be  as  pure  and  innocent  as  you 
are  vile  and  guilty?    But  the  hour  will  come  when  your 
destructive  course  will  be  stopped.    You  are  walking 
upon  a  mine,  take  only  a  few  steps  further,  and  your 
character  will  be  blown  to  atoms !    Yes,  robber  and 
murderer !  I  shall  live  to  see  you  every  where  abhorred !" 
And  breaking   from  the  guards  he  sprang  to  Judith, 
around  whose  neck  the  fatal  noose  was  drawn.  Throwing 
himself  upon  his  knees  on  the  planks  he  strained  her 
lifeless  body  to  his  bursting,  heart. 

**  Thank  God,  she  still  breathes  not!*'  lie  ejacuktel 
**  She  is  dead — ^yes — quite  dead !  She  will  suffer  no 
more.  She  has  baffled  her  persecutors !'' 
'  The  multitude  again  appeared  disturbed  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  public-house  called  the  gallows-house, 
and  the '  abbot,  looking  to  ascertain  the  cause,  saw  the 
Lincoln  hermit  ms^king  his  way  on  a  palfrey  through 
the  lane  which  was  opened  for  him,  toward  the  scaffold. 
When  he  came  nearer  he  elevated  an  open  piece  of 
writing  similar  to  that  which  'the  abbot  had  destroyed, 
and,  raising  himself  1n  his  stirrups,  called  out  to  those 
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on  the  scaffi^ld — ^*  Stop !  I  have  a  letter  frCm  the 
kiiigr     '       .  . 

.<*  What!  are  there  mof^e  of  themf'  muttered  the 
abbot  internal|[y.  ^*  Nay,  then,  I  hav^  lost  the  day,  and 
all  that  I  caa  dqw  do  is  to  xetreat,  welly  likc[  a  skilfiil 
iHit  vanquished  g^oeral!" 

..  As  soou  as  the  hermit  came  under  the  gallows  he  de». 
IiFered  the  writing, he  held  to  the  sheriff,  who,  this  timd, 
did  npt  attempt  to  pass  it  to  the  abbot,  not  being  at  all 
pleased  with  his  behaviour.  However,  he  read  it  alood,. 
and  the  abbot's  chagrin  was  hardly  to  be  concealed  when: 
he  found  that  the  contents  were  precisely  the  same  as 
those  which  he  had  pronounced  a  forgery. 

^  Lord  abbot,  have  you  any  objection  to  thia  copy  of 
his  highness'  letter  to  the  Lady  GhtMteste?"  inquired 
the  sheriff,  pointedly. 

'^  It  may  be  genuine — ^but  I  should  be  excused,  I  thinV 
sir  sheriff,  if  I  say  that  I  do  not  think  it  is  so." 

^*  Your  reverence  may  think,  of  course,  as  you  please, ' 
observed  the  sheriff^  coolly ;  "  but  until  you  choose  to 
bring  open  proofs  that  your  thoughts  are  correct,  I  shall 
act  according  to  these  written  instructions." 

*'  Do  so— such  is  your  duty,  perhaps,"  said  the  abbot, 
quitting  with  a  good  grace  that  overbearing  authorita- 
tiveness  which  had  been  so  oflensive  to  the  sheriff;  then 
speaking  louder,  he  added,  '*  these  persons  around  will 
bear  me  witness  that  I  have  clearly  made  known  the 
martyr's  will,  and  that  I  have  done  all,  which  it  was  in 
my  power  to  do,  to  see  it  carried  into  efiect  I  have 
failed — ^I  wash  my  hands  of  the  consequences,  and  im- 
plore the  saint  not  to  visit  upon  me  a  disobedience  which 
1  irould  have  prevented." 
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another  rejoicing  in  the  success  wliich  shoald  bavo  been 
mine.  But  by  whatever  hand  your  rescue  was  effeoted, 
I  rejoice  that  it  was  effected.  1 'hope  yet  to  prove  itayself 
a  true  knight  in  your  cause."'  ' 

**  If  you  can  find  my  father,  and  cheer  him^  my  lord, 
you  may  command  my  heart's  best  thanks.'^ 

*^  I  have  seen  Jocenus,  lady,  and  lave  eadeaVonred 
to  persuafle  him  that  all  will  yet  b^  wdl  for  you  both.'* 

^^  Seen  iiim ! — ah !  have  you  indeed.  My  poor  fatber  !*' 
exclaimed  Judith.  ^  And  how,  I  pray  yoii,  did  Wl6ok  t 
— ^and  what  did  he  say  ? — who  was  with  him  ?*— where 
was  he  ? — and  who  ministered  to  his  comfort  ?  Ob,  tsll 
me  quickly,  my  lord !  I  have  heajrd  nothing  of  him  iinoe 
that  stormy  hour  when  we  and  our  home  wisro  parted/* 

*^  Gesta  can  tell  you  more  of 'him  than  I,  lady,  I  have 
only  been  able  to  see  the  merchant  once^he  has  been 
with  him  throughout  his  troubles  I  believe." 

^'  Has  he  ? — while  I  live  I  vhall  remember  that.  But 
tell  me,  Oesta,  I  beg  of  you,  everything  you  can  think 
of  that  concerns  him — and  first  say,  is  he  in  health  ?*' 

*^  He  is — in  as  good  health  as  could  be  expected — 
considering  how  much  he  has  undergone.'^ 

**  '^ou  speak  with  sadness — ^your  looks  belie  your 
words  I  Gresta,  you  are  trying  to  deceive  me.  Perhaps 
he  has  been  taken  prisoner-^-perhaps  I  have  no  longer 
a  father !  Speak  as  on  your  death-bed  to  me  1 — ^hide 
nothing  from  me !  If  you  attempt  to  do  so,  I  sha^l  in- 
fallibly think  the  wonl" 

<<  Beloved  Judith !  if  I  were  now  on  my  death-bed  I 
should  say  the  same  as  I  have  said." 

'*  <  He  is  in  as  good  health  as  could  be  expected,^ 
tbat  was  what  you  said,  Gesta — *  as  could  be  expected 
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consi'lerittg  thd  hardBbips  he  haA  undergone.'  But  what 
hardships  ?  He  mftj  have  been  tortured !  famished ! 
and  be  qqw  praying  for  the  last  stroke  of  mercy  which 
shall  relieve  him  from  agonies  too  great  for  human  en* 
dufanear' 

^  Do^  not  yon  tocture  yourself  needlessly,  dearest  Ju« 
dith  1  I  solemnly  assure  you  that  he  has  not  been  in 
the.  hands  of  bis  foes  sinqs  you  parted  from  |iim.  He 
bM  been  lodged  safely  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Lincoln 
«*«Jjeoni  has  topplied  him  with  fdod^  and  is  now  keeping 
h'im  company  during  my  absence.  The  hardships  to 
which  I  alloded,.weape  the  loss  of  his  wealth  and  the  loss 
of  you." 

■  *^  And  both  shall  be  restored  to  him  before  long^'* 
said  the  knight 

'^  I  could  say  let  the  wealth  go-^Iheed  it  not,'*  said 
Judith ;  '*  but  since  it  contributes  in  so  many  ways  to 
my  father's  security  and  happinessi  I  check  the  feelings 
and  hope,  my  lord,  that  as  you  say,  both  will  be  restored 
to  him,  as,  indeed,  justice  loudly  demands." 

^*  I  hope  I  have,  your  forgiveness,  lady,  for  believing 
the  abbot's  lying  statements  to  your  prejudice." 

*^  Speak  not  of  that  at  present,  my  Lord  Hugh," 
said  Judith,  growiug  paler,  *'  I  am  not  equal  to  the 
subject — to  morrow." 

*\  Yes — ^yes,'"*  interposed  the  hermit,  ^'  you  have  talked 
to  her  enough,  my  sons,  for  this  evening ;  she  will  re* 
•  lapse  again  if  you  fatigue  her." 

«^  We  will  bid  you  good  even  then,  lady,"  said  the 
knight. 

Judith  bent  l|er  head  to  him  with  a  distant  respect, 
.  {i^aliarly  duUing  to  the  crusader's  firesh-kindled  flame. 
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a  ffQ — thermit— no.  Is  tiiere  notliiiig  elM  we  ewn  try  V^ 

**  If  I  had  tbe  garden  of  my  hennitage  here,  I  oouid 
soon  gather  some  herbs  fhat  iroukl  restovher  if  aay 
thing  wotdd." 

*^  But  yovL  have  noi  the  garden  here,**  said  Gesta, 
impatientlj.  ^  Is  there  nothing  at  hand  which  wonld 
answer  ?" 

'*  The  herbs  may  be  here,  my  son,  though  llie  .garden 
is  not  Next  this  prison  there  is  a  goodly  db|day  of 
medicinal  plants  and  flowers,  which  I  saw  as  I  eame.bj 
it  to  day ;  I  will  go  fhither  aai  ask  the  owners  ta  let 
look  for  flie  cordials  I  want.'* 

^  Hasten  then,  good  hermit,  I  implore  yont  or, 
if  she  lives  now,  she  may  be  dead  before  yon  rebmii. 
N6w  I  nm  iilone  With  thee,  JndMi  P'  he  sjacolaied^  when 
the  hermit  had  dosed  this  eeU*door  after  him*  ^  Now 
I  may  gaze  on  theewfthout  restraiiitl  O,  Judith^  my 
beloved  P*  He  ItHed  her  head  ihMi  the  stiMr  to  Us 
rnishapen  chesty  and  kissed  her  stony  tipa,. and  dieshb 
and  brow,  with  many  a  salt  tear 

Her  robe  was  jrfaatered  with  amd  on  one  sidsj  aadihet* 
tell  arm  too  was  covered  with  the  'Saih%  tnteraringleA 
with  spots  of  blood.  Her  forehead  waa  braised  in  two 
places,  and  her  right  hand  was  severely  oat  Many 
were  the  execrations  Oesta  breathed  agsinst  hereoemiea 
as  he  attempted  to  wipe  away  from  ber>  fiur  skin  the 
stains  which  defaced  it  with  her  handkerchief*  Hoping 
with  his  voice  to  rouse  her  from  her  detrtbUke  siiUnessi 
he  called  on  her  name  in  passionate  aecenta^bal  -she 
was  deaf  to  all  h^  said.  The  blood  and  dirt  which 
gathered  cm  her  lips  he  removed,  and  sought  in  vain  ** 
detect  there  the  faintest  respiration." 


1*  No!-Hiio«>-«» !  Sheiide^Al  She  i8fQne£)rei|e(| 
She  will  revive  no  morer*  he  exclaimed  in  pierang' 
tones,  dropping  her  ic j  band  Ufpit^  the  etrair^  and  bunting 
into  teetft.  ^*  My  Odd !  to  think  such  a  &to  should  have 
been  hersl  Hetsl  the  most  eselted  wosaan  that  e^er 
SBir  din  sun  I  But  ebe  was  too.  puse  and  wise  for  thesei 
bad  times !  thai  has  l^een  the  cause  of  her  untimelj  ^nd! 
Andiiimt  am  I  no*  I  have  lost  her  fnendsbip^l  awretchl 
b-mifemUe  wretch !  If  I  have  ever  tasted  one.gleam  of 
bappuMBs  upon  this  vile  eaithy  it  has  been  Judith  who, 
shed  it  upon  mel.  Her  kindness  looked  bfjood  thai 
hideous  shell  an  which  my  soul  is  iaoarcerated»  an4  helA 
communion  with  that  soul,  illnminiag  its  def^pobsquriiyy 
aUsvialing  its  most  acute  and  secret  pai^and  elevating 
it  fb  oompmhend  the  beigUg.  a^d  depths  gt  excelleDfiB. 
Angel  1  will  Ibeuindscti  no uoip  bkpsme  with  tl^sweet 
eioqttsnoe,  and  stiU  sweater  Ifipkn  of  toiidejEness }  Must 
Icany  nboofe  An  earthy  beMffipiflh^.iW  4inaallQad  of 
raortohty  without  sympathy!  Strike  me  heaven  wit]^ 
tby  bohi  of  death  at  once!  tfie^  I  may  sketch  myself  in 
eternal  sleep  beside  ber»  and  eo  efcqpe  snch  |a  doofi ! 
Bnt  .complaimngwill  not  awaken  her.  Letme  be  bushed 
and  endure.  Your  flitheri  Judith^  for  him  I  must  live 
awhile— -but  when  he  needs  me  not»  I  will  speedily  coine 
idtor  thee.  I  bnvy  my  misery  in  my  yrithered  heart 
mAil  then,  and  until  he  who  has  broiight  thee  into  thiy 
condition,  that  devil,  the  abbot,  shall  have  suffered  in 
part  the  penalty  of  Us  demoniacal  plottings." 

The  hermit  returned  with  a  few  sprigs  of  a  plant  that 
had  very  peculiarly-shipped  leaves,  and  proceeded  to 
brmse  them  on  a  platter. 

«« I  have  found  just  thtt  herb  which  I  wanted  most,'' 


^  tnn  JBW^S   DAdOHTiCB. 

touches  me  to  the  qiitck«  Thus  good  oomes  out  of  0vtL 
^I  im  bentsfited  by  the  discipline  I  ha?e  undergone,  aad 
if  ever  I  am  restored  to  prosperity  again,  I  shall  know 
how  to  value  it  the  mord  for  having  once  been  deprived 
bf  it    Yes,  it  has  beto  good  for  me  that  I  have  been 

A  gain  her  thoughts  reverted  to  her  late  narrow  escape, 
ttnd  she  ielt  as  Lazarus  of  Bethany  might  have  felt  when 
he  sat  at  the  table  of  Jesus,  after  be  had  been  raised  from 
the  grave  by  that  wonderful  Being.    Having  refreshed 
herself  by  the  ablution  of  her  hands  ani  face  in  the  warm 
water,  and  spread  the  thick  blanket  on  the  straw,  sbe 
now  strove  to  dismiss  the  teeming  images  of  her  mind, 
and  tor  sink  to  sleep.    It  was  long  before  she  eould  sue- 
ceed — ^the  smarting,  of  the  bruises  on  her  forehead,  and 
the  cut  on  her  hand,  combined  with  the  excitement  oi 
her  mental  faculties  to  keep  her  wakeful. 
'    Gesta  and  Lord  Hugh  divided  her  feverish  reflections 
with  her  father.    She  had  instantaneously  caught  frooi^ 
the  ma^nnets  of  the  knight  the  startling  impression  that 
she  was  not  indilterent  to  him  ;  and,  strange  as  it  may 
sound,  Che  value  of  bis  affection  seemed  lessened  in  her 
eyes  now  it  was  within  her  reach.    The  long-enduring 
and  profound  affection  of  Gesta  for  her,  struggled  against 
her  imaginative  inclination  for  the  crusader ;  nothing 
seemed  to  her  too  great  a  reward  for  the  un&iling  de- 
votedness  of  Gesta. ' 

'^  Iwill  conquer  myself!"  she  involuntarily  exclaimed. 
^*  Lord  Hugh  shall  be  banished  from  my  beart,  and 
henceforth  it  shall  be  his  home  who  deserves  my  utmost 
gratitude !" 

She  fell  asleep  immediately  after  saying  thiS|  and 
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awoke  wheo  the  yellow  ray*  of  tho  giad  moving  «m 
entered  through  the  roof,  chequering  the  stone  llobr 
and  walls.  Hdr  cIdiBing  reflections  of  the  pretious  night 
were  at  once  renewed,  and  having  arisen,  and  partly 
dressed  herself,  she  went  to  the  Chest,  anxious  to  s^e  if 
the  letters  were  stiU  there.  Missing  them,  she  apptefM 
a  little  agitated,  and  mused  awhtle,  lieaning  on  the  edge 
of  the  chest,  then  turning  it  upside  down  on  the  flooi^ 
examined  the  contents  with  trembling  eagerness. 

When  she  had  assured  herself  that  they  were  not 
there,  she  meditated  again. 

**  I  feel    convinced,*'    she    exclaimed,    "  thoi^h  I 
scarcely  know  wherefore,  that  Lord  Hngh  has  had  the 
letter  which  I  had  not  intended  he  should  have  until  1 
was  dead !    There  was  in  his  glance  something  of  the 
exultation  of  one  who  knows  himself  loved.    Well  then 
—my  long-hoarded  secret  is  known  to  him !  Why  should 
I  tremble  thus  ? — why  does  my  cheek  bum,  and  my  heart 
flutter  so  violently  t    It  was  no  crime  to  love  a  knight 
honourably  known  to  fame !    Women  of  the  loftiest  and 
purest  characters  have  given  their  love  unsought  to  dis- 
tinguished men.     Ah!* but  Judith's  heart  is  proud-^;-jt 
cannot  brook  the  idea  that  he  whom  she  has  loved,  and 
by  whom  she  has  been  despised^  rejected,  shonld  knoi^ 
his  power  over  her.    I  will  not  again  see  the-  knight  !*-^ 
I  will  not  behold  the  insolent  triumph  of  Jiis  looks ! '   I 
have  been  used  to  conquer — I  will  ndt  hnmble  myself 
to  appear  conquered !" 

The  gentle  and  elevated  soul  of  the  Hebrew  lady  was 
thus  on  a  sudden  involved  in  a  tempest  of  mortAkd 
feelings, ,  She  paced  the  cell  in  a  state  of  great  dtsqoie^ 
tude  such  as  she  htfd  never  known  before.    The  wholes. 
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some  pride  of  womanhood,  under  proper  diaciplinejt  wUch 
would  not  ^*  unMHiglit  be  won,"  wv  on  fire,  and,  to 
^pport  its  own  dignity, unwiidy determined  toeacrifioe 
t)ie  keart  ta  wbich  it  belonged. 

^  i  hfLre  it  V  sbe  suddenly  cried;  '« I  will  see  bim, 
and  wtH  take  eare  to  eet  bim  right  as  to  mj  real,  aenti- 
mentB  i  He  shU)  not  think  lliat  I  am  at  bis  will  1— -that 
be  ean  have  me,  or  leave  me,  as  he  pleases !'' 

The  last  word  was  on  her  lips  when  the  gaoler  knocked 
rudely  at  the  door,  and  asked  if  she  was  ready  to  aee 
her  friends. 

^  Not  yet— in  a  few  minutes,''  she  replied,  tightening 
her  girdle  in  a  tremoor,  and  endeavouring  to  anrai^ 
her  hair.    In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  he  knocked  ^agiatn. 

*<  They  may  enter  now,"  said  Judith,  striving  to  ap- 
pear cahn.  She  was  sensH>ly  relieved  by  the  eatnuiqe 
of  flie  hermit  and  Gesta  unaooompanied  lagr.the 

«<  A  pleasant  morrow  to  you,  daught^,'Vwid 
ttit  cheerfiiUy ;  ''  how  ftels  Oeam T  -     * 

<<  Thank  you^  good  hermit,  I  have  scaro^  felt  the 
least  inconvenience  from  it,  which  ia  9s<90  than  I  can 
say  of  these  bmiass  and  this  eaV\ 

^  1  will  soon  heal  them  for  you,  dai^lMser. ;  I  know  a 
herb  that  will  infiEiIlibly  cure  the  worst  outs  or  bruises 
within  a  day  or  two.    How  slept  you!" 

"  Tolerably,  reverend  sin  I  was  visits  ,by  very 
troublesome  dreams  of  the  gallows  and  the  stakes" 

**  Thank  the  Virgin,  daughteri  that  they  were  only 
dreams.  But  here  has  been  master  Gesta  as  full  of  dis* 
mal  drosms  as  yourself,  if  I  might  judge  by  iiis  rest- 
lessness. He  was  to  have  passed  the  night  with  me,  but 
half  hour  or  less  he  was  running  out  to  this  cell* 


4Dor  to  inqaire  oF  the  gaoler  if  you  had  ealM  hf  wij 

'*  Wore  you  indeed  to  antionk  Ar  no, Oeetal^ 

«  Daughter,  ]inj  Jioer  lae  s^*^  iwl  J  ee  i  ntfoerM 
to  the  service  of  our  lady,  I  ba»e  ptekflbedlD'hili'  uafil 
I  have  made  myself  hoaMe  igalnilrtllie  sin  of  tdoieli^, 
but  all  to  no  purpose— he  is  determined  to  worship  you. 
Thewild  Aiugehe  saidiiheu  hie  thought  you  deed^-about 
eyerlasting despair, and  what not-^ud his oddtaylugb 
sinee "  ihave made  me  e8iioasly«dfiie>him  ivtallifr  me  to 
ttke  a  little  blood  from  him^  te  Iseals  Ms*  pfl^pMA 
with  eontempi)  h«t  I  son  oowyiuced  (bat  it  wdu14  p^tly 
\m  extssvagenee^  and  briaqg  him  to  litten  ifo 
The  eflneedbn  •of  k  fSoeiiiiK4iert>  tO(rmtglyt  tie 
useful.'' 

^  You  may  estinse  yowsM^  homJI,  «i  my  eoqpMse, 
SB  long  ei  you  plesae :  'maeommeit  dreum stances  have,  t 
suppose,  dtmwB  fttm  ^tfie  «tRiee«smotf  faHiguag^  i  tan^ 
neifc  now  oouceid  Art  malstate  of  my  feriiags^I  do  not 
wirii  to  do  80«-oi|  flmrcoatmry  I  gloiy  in  Uiem  !•— but  I 
willlskeeare  that  A^ahaH  neferbeasouToetrf'  pain 
to  the  ohgeet  of  thait  v^rd.*' 

"  They  shall  be  a  source  orf  faaippnieaa  to  her,  Gesta  I*' 
ezdaimed  JndMh ;  ^  this  good  man  shall  be  a  witness 
that  I  raoelve  yo^r  aflholbo  wMi  that  fraabneto  which 
yon  have  well  deswrved.  Theroia  my  band!  I  know 
that  I  bsstow  it  where  my  father  would  approive/' 

<'  1?faat  d6  I  henr  r  ciralatmed  the  amased  Oesta, 
Riding  her  hand  in  bewildered  ecstasy.  *^  Db  I  not 
dream  !    Are  not  tiiese  sounds  unreal  f' 

'<No~ital,  dear  Gesta l---all  real!"  said  Judith, 
alfectionataly  on  him.    ^*  You  see  before  you, 

4  L 
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>*  Wk»t  l^I  9W  dttbUd  i^I  bav«  it  on  » j 


•»» 


Trb  knight  iras  witli  die  hermit  when  the  latter  re- 
turned. 

^  "  Lady,*'  said  he,  **  I  have  been  well  entertained  by 
the  sheriff,  and  have  given  him  a  full  account  of  the 
abbot's  schemes.  He  is  disposed  to  do  you  all  the 
kindness  he  can  consistent  with  his  duty,  and  I  have 
permission  from  him  to  remove  you  lo  better  lod^n^*'' 

Gresta  watched  the  fluctuating  colour  on  her  wasted 
cheek  as  the  knight  spoke,  and  his  new-bom  joy  was  dis- 
sipated by  the  demon  of  jealousy 

**  The  governor  of  the  gaol  is  waitmg  outside  to  con- 
duct you  to  the  rooms  which  you  are  now  to  occupy>^ 
said  the  knight,  **  will  it  please  you,  lady,  to  remove 
thither  now  ?*» 

**  Certainly — I  am  at  the  governor's  command,  my 
lord,^'  replied  Judith,  with  more  studied  formality  tban 
Gesta  thought  was  exactly  necessary 

^  I  will  carry  this  chest  for  you  myself,  lady,**  s*'^ 
the  zealous  knight,  lifting  it  from  the  ground.  Oe^ 
detested  him  for  his  officiousness. 


Tbd  hemit  opened  the  door,  and  the  goferior  led 
the  wny  la  a  stiperior  part  of  the  prispe,  where  he  hinft^ 
self  reeided.  At  the  top  of  a  flight  of  step*  he  aaloekod 
a  door,  aed  mH  to  Judith*^ 

**  Yoiiw3l  Ihid  thiaattore  agreeable  place;  a  fira  k 
Kf,  and  bfeakfael  i»  laid,  at  thie  gallant  knight  dl«^ 
reded."  • 

She  entered  the  hpartment,  Whieh  feohed  obeeHul 
indeed,  when  oompared  with  that  the  had  leit  The  Are 
Maaed  and  wadded  merrily ;  handionie  oak  chura  were 
yiMod  agninal  the  waUa,  and  a  krge  ro«d  taUe  ea« 
lUfaited»  on  a  iaowy  ebtb)  several  ohoiee  diflbea. 

<«  I  few,  my  lord,  yon  fiwnd  thai  ehoBt  beairy,"  aaid 
Itidith,  aa  Lord  Hiig^  eel  it  down  beeide  a  door  that  led 
into  n  chamber. 

^  it  in  heaTier  tfian  ita  atae  would  have  led  me  to 
expepty  hdj^  bttt  in  my  gmap  it  waa  a  mere  feather  j 
mmring  iron  armonr,  and  widding  the  batde-axe  and 
the  two4MOdled  fword,  under  the  fleiee  aun  of  Palestine, 
haa  made  my  Ihaba  hardly  weaker  tiian  were  thoae  of  the 
hnoB^heuted  King  Richard  himeetC  Now,  lady,  sit 
down^  and  cemlMPt  yomnetf  with  Oe  Aou^t  thai  your 
wont  days  ava  ovar.  I^  highaem.  King  Henry,  haa 
tent  aa  eapnmlo  command  the  attendance  of  the  sheriff 
m  Ltneoha  neat  Wednesdif  ,  and  he  is  to  bring  Kis 
IffaKNiar,  th<\BeU«w  heirem,  with  him." 

*^' Whon  am  I  to  set  out  on  this  welcome  journey, 
than^myktdr 

**  The  sheriff  has  not  yet  determined,  Udy,  but  you 
will  learn  torday." 

The  taught,  Oeata,  and  the  hermit,  sat  at  table  widt 
Juditk    OsaU  waa  silent  and  thoughtful,  the  hermit 


dieerMt  and  the  knight  •edulously  attentive  .ta  JoMCiL 
Jtf  she  but  cast  her  eye  towwrd  a  dish^^he  waa  instaoSljr 
^eady  to  press  it.upon  her  as  aiixiousl;^  as  if  his  life  do* 
peDded  on  her  eltting.  If  she  refused,  he  wad  fiiU  of 
ftara  about  her  healthi  and  begged  ike  b^iait  to  tax  hb 
skill  to  the  utmost  to  repair  the  rayagss  which  her  im* 
prisonment  had  made  in  her  constitution. 
;  It  was  hard  to  say  how  Judilh  fdt  More  than  oBoe 
the  tear  started  into  her  eye,  but  was  checked  .befors  it 
falL,  Of  all  the  changes  of  life  this  waa  li»e  last  she  should 
hsTe  ezpedted.  She  could  now  detect  no  triusq>k  m 
the  knight's  boks,^  wotimg  buti  the  humbl^at  aaeidui^ 
of  a  suitor  who  feared  teimuch  as  hoped.  / 

Thedeth  withdrawn,  this  hermife  retired.to  bis  stHted 
devotions,  and  an  uncomfortable  silence  ensued.  OeBt» 
ga2sed  atthe  cfusad^.  The  knight's  noU/a  fi^ue  leaaed 
gra<9efully  in  the  chair*  set  off  to  si«eh  adTsntage  byth» 
flexiUeand  silt ecy  chain  arknour  $  a  sil\ner  collar;  bearing 
the  arms  of, the  GsAts  bes^tifuliy  wrDU|^'  in  goU^ 
loosely  enctrcled.his  wiBUrrQ«nd0d  aKdeteot  thiDSt^*  which, 
the  sun  .had  not  btpnzed  as  it  had  his  warlike  counte- 
nanee^  His  darik  brcj^r?!  ibair  had  be^ii  dreaded  by  his 
e9<|nir^  before  he  appeared  In  the.  {uceseooe  of  ^dtth^ 
and  his  surooat  bad  been  amunged  with  moreiuioety  tlm 
usAaL  Gesta  hated  him  for  having  taken  these  paioa 
to  appear  pleasing  in  her  eyeSb  But  again^.when  her 
turned  to  look  at  Judith,  he  confessed  te  hinsalfr  that 
the  knight  must  be  more  than  man  not  to  wish  te  obtsiik 
ben 

^*-And  is  she  mine  f '  said  he  internally.  ^  No— it 
c^  never  be!.  They  are  worthy  of  each. other.  She 
lov^s  him  more  than  it  is  possible  she  can  ever  lov^  Inel 


tfitve  mel<-f4be  thougbt  is  ridiculous !  Will  ske  not 
lilwftyB  4mw  oompariiODB  betwBen  me  and  him  ? — and 
will  she  Mt  h^te  the  bonds  which  unite  her  to  one  so 
despicable  as  myself?  I  see  how  it  is.  Gratitude 
'  prompts  her  to  throw  herself  away  upon  me !  But  shall 
I  permit  such  a  sacrifice  ?— perish  the  thought  V* 

And  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment  he  unconsciously 
denched  his  hand  and  gnashed  his  teeth  together. 

Judith,  who  had  been  watching  the  sparks  ascend  up 
the  chimney,  started,  and,  as  she  met  his  eye,  the  secret 
thoughts  of  his  heart  stood  bare  before  her.  She  pev- 
ftctly  understood  his  bitter  ruminations,  and  the  blood 
rushed  back  to  her  heart,  leaving  her  fiuse  so  pale  that' 
the  knight  anxiously  inquired  if  she  felt  ill.  In  that 
change  of  look,  Gesta  read  the  confirmation  of  his  worst 
.  {eav8»  and  saw  that  he  had  vainly  deluded  himself  with 
the  prospeirt  of  happiness  in  an  union  with  her. 

^  To  possess  her  hand  will  not  satiifj  a  passion  so 
mighty  as  mine,"  thought  he.  ^  I  must  have  heriindif- 
vided  hearty  or  I  will  not  have  her  at  all  I  I  could  better 
endure  to  wear  out  the  rest  of  my  liAm  loneliness^  than 
to  be  the  companion  of  one  who  regretted  the  ties  which 
had  made  her  mine»  Yet,  to  call  her  my  wife ! — my 
own  !-^my  beloved  one  1 — and  to  have-  a  right  in  her 
superior  to  every  other !  What  transports  shake  ,me  as 
I  think  of  such  bliss  I  Must  I  resign  it  ?— must  I  push 
from  me  the  delicious  draught,  and  take  instead  the  cup 
of  wormwood?  Yes,  it  must  be  so  !  Happiness  has 
foresworn  me  for  ever !  Judith,"  said  he  aloud,  "  I 
am  not  well — I  will  return  presently — the  air.  of  the 
court  below  may  revive  me." 

^^  Will  these  essences  be  of  service  to  you  f 
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*^  No,  Judith,  no  ;**  tften  loirsrin^  Ms  Toiee^  he 
'*  tny  stclcness  is  of  the  heart,  and  yoa  oanftol  ^isltefd  it, 
Judith.  Tou  vrould  do  so  if  yoa  dMdi  I  kM#^tit  it 
is  beyond  your  power.*^ 

As  soon  as  he  had  gone  out  the  knight  coughed,  and 
looked  as  if  he  would  haTe  spoken  tb  Judith  bn  inme 
important  subject;  but  she,  feeling  the *embatT«lsnient 
of  hor  situation  acutely,  and  determined  to  avoid  llie 
aivowal  which  she  saw  waa  eonif ng,  t6ok  'her  har|^  into 
her  hand,  and  busily  employed  hersdf  In  skokening  and 
tightening  the  wires.  The  hermit  returning,  she  eni- 
braced  ^e  first  famurabte  oppdrtunity  of  reCiringHnto 
the  inner  apartment.  There,  sftting*  dowta,  she  cot^reJ 
her  .fiice,  and  wept,  for  tlie  fit^t  ttme,  the  tears  of  shame 
and  regret. 

**  What  a  want  of  detieacy  hate  I  shown  V^  she*  ex- 
claimed. **  How  awkward  now  is  my  sihiatlon.'  F  was 
most  unfemihinely  precipitate  in  acceptingOesta !  And, 
oh,  that  letter— that  letter!— what  m'ischitf  has  if  not 
done  me  1  The  hermit,  that  is  a  good  thought- ^  I  must 
speak  with  him.** 

tlie  first  moment,  therefore,  when  tne  lather '  was 
alone  in  the  room  without,  she  came  to  him 

**  Daughter,**  said  he,  "  you  look  disturbed:^ 

^  I  am  so,  good  hermit,  and  I  need  your  adrrce  and 
assistance.^  '  '  *  - 

"  If  they  be  of  any  worth  to  you,  consider  Aem  at 
your  service.'*  •  •  -  .     -so ; 

Judith  was  embarrassed.  '  "   '- 

*'  You  have  seen,  have  you  not,  reverend  sif ,  the^the 
— ^mannersof  the  knight?" 

'^  Daughter,  be  plain  with  me — ^I  will  act  a^  a  (kther 
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^  to  you.    Nay,  you.  are  much  agitated— «it  down  and 

^  compose  youraelf  before  you  speak  further.'* 

'*  Gk)od  hermit,  you  have  not  answered  my  question.** 

*'  I  knQW  thai  the  knight  seeks  your  lore,  daughter^ 
There  waa  a  letter  of  yoors  which  master  Oesta  told  me 
the  knight  had — but  you  are  very  much  disturbed.** 

*^  It  is  nothing.  And  you  know  that  I  have  given 
mytrotiitoOestar* 

^  Truly,  I  do— you  made  me  a  witness.*' 

**  Well  now,  good  hermit,  you  must  be  so  kind  as 
ka^  them  both  out  of  my  presence  until  I  reach  Lin- 
oc^  Say  what  you  think  best  to  them,  only  do  not 
1^  me  so&r  Kie  pain  of  meeting  either  under  presinit 
circumstances.  You  know  I  am  now  deprived  of  my 
father^B  protection.  It  is  not  fitting  that  I  allow  myself 
tteir  society.** 

'*  I  ondentaod  you,  daughter,  and  commend  your 
prudeoee  from  my  heart.  I  will  serve  you  in  this  par- 
ticnlar.** 

**  Thank  you  a  thousand  times,  good  sir — and  I  beg 
that  you  will  keep  near  me  as  often  as  you  can.  You 
seem  as  a  protector  sent  by  heaven  to  me.'* 

Accordingly  during  the  five  succeeding  days  of  Ju« 
dith*0  staj  in  the  prison,  the  hermit  was  the  only  per- 
son who  visited  her.  On  the  morning  of  the  sixth  she 
was  brought  out  to  the  prison  gate  in  order  to  commence 
her  journey  to  Lincoln.  A  litter,  hung  with  thick  taf« 
Ma  curtains,  was  provided  for  her,  and  Gesta  was  be* 
side  it  ready  to  assist  her  to  enter.  He  pressed  her 
hand  when  she  had  taken  her  seat,  and  fervently  ex- 
claimed—** God  grant  you  may  be  going  to  fireedom 
and  happiness  !** 

4  u 


6S4  tM  sefl^  ukffmnnn. 

At  HiB  traaie  momeiit,  ti«r  Iteart  honMAoA^^-iMi  Htagk 
was  ridiflf^  in  fitHit  of  tfao  giiitrd  nMHn  lAiiMttucnu  tti^ 
carrtagd*  he  middetilj  whoried  io«nd^  ud  Imted 
his  Ittikd  to  her  with  ft  ohivflilMm*  bomi^»  Ihil  ttftd« 
her  heart  llimh  sttfl  more.  The  htngingv  dro^iped  fitm 
her  hand-^he  sank  back  in  the  soft  seai^'-ber  aolief* 
ta&e  for  the  uaeertahi  fiiturre  relieved  by  a  deKgkttil 
susceptibility  to  thetender  friendship  whidi  was  iMrteMft^ 
o?er  her. 

Meanwhile  tbe  ^ly  of  Liosota  was  faonocired  wMi  fhe 
presence  of  its  royal  Master.  The  fcasaMa  of  Ae  hsie 
baron  of  liaoohiy  tnd  of  hts.  gtmndsea,  Were  depusiiaii 
with  due  eersniony  and  magnilleBnee  in  Ihei  ondMfaRal^ 
and  grand  masses  were  performed  for  therepeee  of  dkeir 
sovds  in  all  the  fiffy-two  diiuebes  of  tkeinlj;' 

After  this  the  monarch  held  a  grand  ooottdi^et  per* 
Hanent,  in  the  gread  hail  of  the  pafanoi  ^AmtuA  aeeeral 
Icwe  were  altered,  and  some  new  ones  bt  tiM negdalimi 
of  the  coin  made.     In  the  e?eni*g  therevcas-a  bnffal. 

The  day  saoceeding  there  was  a^  triakby  eondrnt  mt 
the  titygteen,  iriiich  the  kh^^eaid  hi^icmnl /siiffved 
from  the  terraces  of  the  palaifet  Th#  'kerned  party 
haf^peaing  to  hare  Ae  weakeC  arm/  net  endy  enihtfod 
from  the  crime  of  1^  other,  but  lost  his  Ufe  inAor  tte 
bargain ;  and  the  Tider  came  off  with  geij^alaf  pfanise, 
aiidf  a  shining  reputation*  After  tUa  heroio  diiplaf  » Ibe* 
wModi  aiid  justi6e  of  which  exceedingly  {[ratiiededery 
body,  tt»  king  sailed  in  his  gUded  bargeS'  on  tiie  rireiv^ 
the  bttnks  being  crowded  with  gaily->dressed  apesfaHoai^  - 

On  the*  third  day,  the  monarek*  aad  his^  offioer»  in- 
qanred  into  the  claims  upon  the  vast  ^sMes  of  tjielfsfte.- 
eafl  of  Lincoln,  to  which  there  appeared  He  ^bveetlieiA»' 
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T|i8.r^^  ti«9oi»^4iM9mirff4  the  aef4|r«^^|t)i9;K^^ 
iilg  in  tbQ»  ImU^  the  dbief  jiulge  sal  on  thenaine  j^rf^/iya^^ 
diA  abo  1ii«  k^igVi^aidiiin.  and  th^  royal  fajniljr,    A 
lofUg  andvgoff aom  ^nragp  pf  tho  ^af  prabctfin  Q(4h^  lf(nd 
moved  up  one  aide,  «nder  the  richly  cl jed  wjod^va«.  ly 
.tiie  lound  of  aveet  and  a^lemo  iBu«i«  ;  vvhUe  /ap  the . 
other,  came  the  comstable  and.  marshal  of  Engbnd«  irijAi  - 
a  host  of  other  noble  persons*    These  ha4  ^kfra  •  th^if 
proper  itations  belew  the  tlirone,  and  were  eon  versing  on 
the  business  of  the  degr,  when  the  king  made  hi?  ap* 
pearanecL     He  possessed  a  meaa  pre$e«c^^~a  timid  and 
irtesolute  eyft«-^bich  wandered  to  and  fro  the  hall  fi»  . 
if  lier  ftued  to  read  .^^  tntitor" .  in  eveiy  oomrtenanca 

Wlien.the  iHishieBS  of  the  morJiing  had  b^n  ^penedf 
the  king  deanoded  if  an  j  were  there  ivho  had  olaiios 
on  the  earldom  of  iiioedla. 

Th»  sdiiwsbai  of  the  osatle  prmnMion  h«»  kneen 
handfidiofjMIi?    ;  v 

* 

^  Whaf  «iUr.yoa  thiaaatr?  inquired  the  kii^t,  tuxniag 
theoi  Qseron  kts.  keees.  . 

*^  They  ate  the.>ilia  of  people  to  whom  bia  lordship,, 
the  eari,  m«  indehied,  jKNir  gsaofi."  •. 

The  king  passed  them  tq  his  treasurer,  bidding 


» I 


^  Bdt  takttcare,"  smdhe,  vaih  thai  anaaeifs  jneannesa 
to^  vhsck  he  was  prone,  ^  that,  the  knajres  faaire  .pat 
Ofershari^  If  any  advantage  has  been  taken  of  the 
earf  a  death,  let  the  offender  he  bmnded  with  a  bet  iron 
in  the  hand.  Yun  may  pass  ont  of  the  haU,  seneschal 
— yen  will  not  be  needed  here  again.  Ndw,  lords,  hoar 
say  you,  are  not  these  estates  at  our  disposal  ?  We 
have  take»  iheir  debts^  whose  name  seemeth  to  be  le- 
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gion,  on  oar  hands,  is  it  not  ri^t  that  ire  l^f0  tl^w 
profite?" 

^^  Your  highness  should  give  ear  to  my  tuity"  said 
one  of  the  barons  psesent;  ^  I  ama  relation  of  the  eaii, 
and  have  a  just  right  to  part,  at  least,  of  his  lands.  I 
humbly  crave  the  castle  and  domains  of  Sleaford  aivi 
Newark.** 

^'  Undoubtedly  your  grace  should  listen  to  Jum,"  said 
the  high  chancellor ;  ^*  his  title  to  what  he  sues  fbr.jp 
good,  and  he  ought  not  to  be  denied." 

<<  So  say  I,"  cried  de  Montfort,  the  king's  seMidi^ 

^^  And  I — and  1 T'  echoed  other  voices. 

^^  Take  the  estates  from  me,  lords,aiiddi8potei>CthMi 
as  you  will,"  said  the  king,  with  acrimony,  fort  ha  had 
very  particular  objections  against  increasing  the  power 
of  this  claimant  by  any  new  possessions,  aadvonhl  mocb 
rather  have  taken  from  him  what  he  already  ^iQSsessfid- 

'^  King  Henry,  I  humbly  plead  for  my  rights  T'  ex* 
claimed  the  baron,  throwing  himself  on  hisJmee  ^it  tjhe 
foot  of  the  throna  *'  Friends,  and  noblemen^  your 
voices  for  me  I" 

^^  Hear  him,  your  grace  1"  repeatdd  the  chaaeelWr 
and  others. 

*<  You  were  one  of  those  who  kept  Prince. Bdmim4t 
my  son,  a  prisoner  in  your  castle  awhile  ago^I  think,*' 
said  the. king,  frowning  on  his  knightly  petitioner.' 

^  That  was  the  fortune  of  war,  your  highness;,  he 
sought  to  drive  me  out  of  my  own  intrenchaente  he* 
cause  I  had  offended  a  partisan  of  his,  and  I  happened 
to  conquer  in'  the  afliray.  Shall  I  have  my  suit,  royal 
Henry  ?" 
^^  And  you  have  many  times  fought  against  ouraeUf 
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among  fhe  febelKotls  bftrons  who  have  made  our  reign 
miserable  by  their  factions  and  hateful  resistance  to  our 
kingly  authority.*' 

*^  Sire,  if  you  gorem  like  a  king  I  will  warrant  ihat 
you  shall  be  no  more  troubled  either  with  their  resistance 
or  mhie.  We  have  only  stood  up  for  the  charters  your 
iather  gave  us,  and  if  we  did  less  we  i^ould  be  guilty  of 
disloyalty  to  his  memory, '  and  of  ^treason  against  the 
good  of  the  land.  Say,  my  liege,  shall  I  have  my 
rigfatsT 

ihhekiiig  wUspered  with  the  chief  judge,  and  seemed 
angry  at  the  remonstrances  made  to  him.  He  then 
spoke  in  a  low  Toicewith  Prince  Edward,  whereupon 
the  haughty  supplicant  sprang  up,  and,  drawing  his 
sword  loudly  from  the  sheath,  exclaimed — 

.<*  Fnends,  you  have  seen  'my  lawful  right  denied  me 
— ^I  take  my  leave  of  the  council — I  have  no  further 
business  here.^ 

Henry  now  looked  alarmed,  for  he  was  easily  over- 
awed by  the  proud  menaces  of  the  peers.^ 

**  We  have  not  denied  you  yet,**  said  he ;  '^  remain, 

♦ 

and  we  will  examine  further  into  yOur  claims.** 

^  No,  King  Henry,'*  cri^  the  baron ;  **  it  is  well 
known  that  I  am  the  nearest  of  kin  to  the  earl  now 
living ;  and  if  tiiat,  iand  my  deserts,  are  not  claim  enough; 
why  the  devil  himself  may  have  the  estates  for  me.** 

'*We  command  you  to  come  back  on  your  allex- 
giaaoe!"  exclaimed  the  king,  as  the  baron  was  at  riding 
dowh  the  hk». 

**  Win  your  highness  grant  my  suit  ?**  was  the  knight's 
bold  response  as  he  made  a  pause. 

'*  If  thou  canst  prove  thou  art  indeed  nearest  of  kin 
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tp  the  d^cfmed^oCJUuqolib  ^  jfOa  iagr>«>»hriH^itHt 

you  joor  flMlt''  .       •  .^.  - 

«'  I  will  Yoach  for  that,"  said  the  oomtikk. 

««  Aod  I,'*  wd  de  M<Hitfort,  and  «tb«nw  • 

'<  You  hay^  vmiffhMi  jbrtbit  iiWdi.MMlteie»:lMdi;'' 
3aid  tbp  kiflgt  I^WWIW  iBgsiii ;  *^  a  4Winwmld  tw  nmwr 
—would  be  not  t" 

'<  [)aabnw»"  9p»mewA  tk^  cowtaUe;  "« if  a  «m^ 
the  i^irl  ^verp  to  b^  fwud  in  mitteiiee,  he  wo«kl  ^kf^ 
precedence  of  every  other  daimant" 

'«  Guards;'  caUfd  out  the  Uag,  '» MA  Mtte  Hm 
joung  man  wbp  u  in  tba  blue  oj^ber*"  .  / 

Gesta  wa9  conductad  bitfier;  be  bud  takei»  At  JMMb 
badge  (rom  jus  brei^t  by  (he  luyiU  o^mmnd.  11» 
king  bade  him  advance  to  ^^  ibol.of  4b#  dab  afeB|»  b»^ 
fore  the  throne. 

•<Wbp  w9$,you^.  fiitbefr  M^ivdii.tbf^  wXMntfc; 
**  vpeak  aloud^  and  on  your  oatk" 

''TheewrlafJUnadu;'  «m  Geitda  |m.wpl» 
<<  What mumimiy  m  thiff'  fried  tbeiMvMt aflha 
eftat^  lopking  ^pnt^foptnQn^ly'  on  4|b(»^  #f«9^  tmt 
meanly^rjifgfd  ligme  bifore  biiB.  . 

'*  You  may  look  at  bta  with  wM  v<p  you  plnuii^'* 
said  the  kiiig,  '^  b^  m  tbe  son  of  tbe  earl  oC  liiiMiei»-:* 
aye«.and  he  shall  b^repioyiaion  i^  of  bis  M«fa 
lands." 

.  ^  Ypur  grace  may  givo  the  ear Idcvs  mA  Ibo  landi  to 
a  mopkey  if  your  pleasure  lies  ,that  woj)  lor  augbt  I 
care ! — ^I  shall  sue  no  more  for  myself,"  snid  tbo  baveil* 
^*  Yet  let  whoorar  g^  tMm  look,  to  bmolf  1  ftr  I 
wear  as  good  a  sword  4#  My  my  braie  aweit9<i«  «▼«> 
Ibugbt  with."  '     \ 
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-  ^  Ate^theffe  o&y  presenl  irho  em  rapport  tliis  young 
maa't  anertioii  that  he  if  a  ton  of  the  etrlof  Liocolti  T^ 
asKed  the  king. 

^  That  can  I  do^*'  aaM  PnaoB  Edirard,  tfar^nring 
dowuhm  ^gauatfeton  the  floor ;  *^  ind  fbere  ia  aiy  de- 
fiaaee^to  Ae  peer  who  dares  deny  that  he  e«ight  to  have 
the  largest  share  of  his  iather^s  lands  f 

Hie  barM  caught  tp  the  giige  as  a  token  that  he  ac- 
copled  tbe  diaUengei  The  king  comsHLnded  him  to 
resign  it — he  deigtled  m4  io  reply;  Henry  then  be^ 
soolfht  Ms  son  to  call  haok  his  defiance. 

*^  No !"  exclaimed  that  haughty  prince ;  '*  if  you, 
mf  HByal  Athef,  knevr  net  ho«r  te^  support  y^ur  ovrn 
aoiherit]^  ftHh  of  wfj  Ufet  yoiur  soa  will  suppoHl  H  {ot 
yott  t  I  WiH  ehsistise  this  baron  for  his  iasoteucd  in  the 
isvperial  pieesneei  I** 

The  baron  would  have  fiercely  retorted,  had  not  the 
bishop  of  LiiKMlii  iiilerp(Med  with  mild  aad  irresistaUe 
aigttmemy,  frf -which  Ae  one  wae  r^l«€tant}y  prevailed 
updn  ie  Mtmtl  the  ^ge  to  the  flodr  from  which  he  had 
takett  if,  and  Ai^  otbe¥  to  ttButoe  possession  of  it^ 

GhostesCe  dien  said-^"^  I  ant  att  honest  ma»,  I  hope 
you  all  kilow.    I  wouM  adt  iM  a  lie  far  Ae  sakef  of  any 
thing  Of  Uny  peilKm  out  earth !    Well  then,  I  say  that  the 
prhiee  hte  spoken  rightly  and  manfully,  and  that  thia 
Gesta,  as  he  is  named,  was  acknowledged  before  him, 
aifd  hdfcpftf  ue,  by  the  earl,  who^  last  wish  it  was  that 
this,  his  much  injured  son,  should  be  granted  an  inherit 
tance  by  the  king.'* 
**  What,  bishop !  you  would  make  an  earl  of  hi«  V* 
"^  Why  net  1    I  belfi^v^  htm  to  be  t  better  man  than 
aasy  an  one  who  bears  that  title." 
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^  You  would  make  an  earl  of  an  oirl  aeit  1  Batiho 
wad  the  mother  of  tfiia  aspirn^  soDt— Not  tlw  comtm 
of  lincoln  !^ 

«<  Who  his  mother  was,  matters  not,"  said  ths  kbg; 
**  the  clergy  will  bear  me  out 'in  giving  him  ikev^d 
a  lawfuUy-bom  heir,  as  there  is  no  other  son  d'thaed 
liring.'* 

^  The  pope  has  commanded  that  tbote  be  aodiftpoiee 
made  between  the  rights  of  ehildreni  bom  after  marriig? 
and  those  bom  before,''  said  the  king's  chapiitixi. 

<'  That  is  the  canon  of  the  chutch/'  prouooaeedtke 
archbishop  of  Canterbury.         *     • 

<'  Then  I  tell  you,  prektes,  it  is  not  the  cum  ot 
English  hw,  neither  will  we  abide  by  it!"  nU  ^ 
baron,  speaking  for  himself  and  his  firaendb,  who  looked 
displeased,  and  murmured  against  the*  dedan^v^^"*^ 
pontiff 

*^  You  may  appeal  against  the  Aofm^n  i4  oarsext 
ooundl  if  yon  will,"  said.fhe  king,  who  «OTij^»>^ 
to  carry  his  point  at  present^  without  by  aiaf  mw*^' 
tending  to  establisb  such  an  objeolionaU^  maxtn  tf 
law.    '*  You  cannot  blame  me  however,  ^ords,  K I P^^ 
act  in  the  qudstioti  at  issue  upon  tho  'opinion  of  toe 
holy  fathers,  and '  declare  this  Qest^  |o  be  07  ^ 
veraorand  keeper  of  the  castles  of  Linooln,  and  W^^ 
and  Sleaford,  for  which  he  is  to  do  me  homags^  ^  ^ 
great  festivals,  and  to  pay  into  my  treasury}  y^^^  ^ 
sum  which  I  shall  hereafter  appoint    Kasd  ^^ 
Gesta.    Son  Edward,  lend  me  your  iswonL   ^  ^ 
Sir  Gesta  of  Ljaooln,  knight,  comitable  of  U^^^ 
Sleaford,  and  Newark.     Be  a  true  liegeman  ^  ^^ 
throne  and  state,  and  you  shall  not  lack  friend  ^^^ 


InlDti^  hieoairidention  offourrelattorohipto  tin.^arlv 
wa-oppflSnt  tli0  c$$de  and  lands  of  Osgodbj^  which*  be* 
longed  to  him.  Sincerely  we  hope,  that,  dn^  far«  ^e 
have:8Bti8ied-yiNi  aU»''  * 

.  Bat  Ike  hknm  was  not  gatiafied  with  the  baii  tbal 
had  bean  bald'oat  to  him;  full  well  he  knew  that  Osgpd** 
by  was*  hardly  wortfi  potqesrioa^  and  that  thef iking  had 
only  granted  ii.io  quiet  hinri  as  nursea.give'taMibles  to 
cUdxen  who  -  ery  fcr  things  of  tTahia  By  placing  Slea- 
fordy.sadNewaski  aad-Linoohi^  in  Ae  custody  of  one 
who  wnM  haVe  unoonunon  resums  fpr  atladnneat  to 
the  king*  he  had,  the  baron  thought  with  texation, 
auicdi  iirangtiiBned  his-  interests  ia  this  pari  of  the 
comtyy  and  .would  be  belter  enabled  to  defeat  the  effbrte 
jof  thooe  who  soaght  to  hold  his  arbitrary  movements  in 
cheek.    .... 

^^  Your  grate .  may*  give  Qsgodby  to  your  iarorrte 
witli  the  oildMijE^rtresses^". cried  (he  resentfii}  t^avon; 
*^  tb^'iMrRisea  he  is  to  40- you  will  fill  a  large  scale,  no 
d0nbt>aiid  what. yott  have  given  hifen  would  hardly  be 
enough  tOi!«iU|^i^nst  them*  Give  him  Osgodby.,too ! 
I  thank  my  bold  ancestors  that  I  have  enough  I^imtil 
my  jswofld  winme  meire !  Oh,  here,  come  other  suitors 
^et  we  sae  what .  hick  they  will  meet  witfa.  Qood  day, 
holy  legate,  aiad  abbot  of  Crowlaad!  The  sun  of  royalty 
shiD^  fani^  Hm  morn — ^blessed  Mary  giant  it  be  not 
toetr  hot  for.  th^  fsir,harvesta  you  e|]»ct  1  It  has  blasted 
my  oiops  already  I'' . 

s^^  .We  p$idoa.  your  insi»le«ce,  baron,"  said  the  king, 
^^  Air  the  aske  of  the  services  your  ancestors  did  .  our 
family."  ^ 

^'  And  for  tb^  sake  .of  the  vengeance  eeitain  nobles 

4  N 
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wqM  elaet  if  a  hand  were  laid  on  me,"  said  <lie  banitt, 
aside. 

'  ^  We  gveet  yon,  pious  liege  !'*  said  the  legate,  pre- 
sentiog  befcre  the  throne  a  piece  of  WDlilig  on  ^Ism, 
and  pointing  to  a  cioohed  mark  at  the  battom  vrhidi 
supptied  the  phoe  of  a  aignalare.  *^  You  are  a  sfroni 
and  faiUifiilaon  of  his  infallible  prudence,  Pope  Itmooent, 
whose  legate  I  am,  ai\d  a  losing  and  yaliant  defender  ef 
the  church  miKfant  of  which  he  is  the  aupremo  head. 
The  pope  and  the  church  now  desire  your  ratification  of 
this  gift  whidi  it  pleased  Ood  to  induce  the  late  .earl  f^ 
Lincoln  to  lay  down  M  the  feet  of  the  church,  wherdiy 
he  purchased  for  himself  everlasting  forgiveness  of  all 
hia  sina  This  mark  was  made  by  die  earl,  and  tiiia 
writing  he  duly  consented  to  on  his  deatb*bed,  of  which 
his  highness*,  Prince  Bdward  there,  is  a  witness.'' 

^'  I  saw  the  earl  make  flie  raaik,  and  heard  the 
writing  read  to  him,"  pronounced  the  prince.'' 

The  king  muttered  to  himself  some  unintelligible 
words  which  he  wanted  the  hardihood  to  speak  out,  dien 
taking  the  vellum,  bent  a  quick  and  scrutinising  glance 
upon  it. 

^'  I  see  the  earl  here  endows  the  abbey  of  Cnnriand, 
or  any  other  benefice  over  which  the  abbot  may  be 
placed,  with  eighty  lordships,  and  seven  towers,  and  two 
fortresses,  all  to  be  in  the  abbot's  sole  power;  and  you, 
legate,  are  no  less  liberally  supplied,  the  residue  only 
being  placed  in  the  king's  hands.  The  king  thanks  the 
earl !  much  trouble  we  are  likely  to  win  fiom  his  legacy^ 
but  little  profit  Nevertheless,  when  we  have  insure, 
we  will  see  to  the  confirming  of  these  lordships  to  you 
both ;  at  present,  other  more  pressing  matters  call  for 
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oor  Rtteation.     Chancellor,  what  of  the  tax  which  was 
pro))osed  yesterday  ?" 

By  his  thus  hastily  turning  the  snbjeet,  it  was  apparent 
to  the  legate  and  abbot,  what  indeed  they  had  not  ber 
fore  doubled,  that  some  difficulty  would  be  experieaded 
in  bringing  the  king  to  ratify  to  them  the  possession  of 
their  booty.  For  policy  sake  they  yieMed  without  op* 
position  tothe  Texatious  delay  he  induced. 

The  baron  who  had  been  previonsly  disappointed* 
oould  not  refrain  from  a  sneering  laugh,  aside. 

**  Abbot,''  said  he,  speaking  low,  but  still,  as  he  in* 
tended,  loud  enough  for  the  king  ta  hear,  '^  his  grace 
will  make  an  exchange  with  you-*he  will  bestow  an  Os« 
godby  on  you- instead  of  the  eighty  lordships — perchance 
he  may  want  them  for  some  peasant^jack  who  will  serve 
him,  when  be  is  hard  pressed,  better  than  you." 
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CHAPTER  XXXVUI. 


**  Beforo  the  curief  of  •  strong  diseaM, 
BTflo   in  the  ioetaat  of  repair  and  health* 
The  fit  is  stToogest ;  evils  that  take  leave. 
On  tlieir  dcpartnre*  maet  of  all  show  enW^-^Skaktpvare. 


Thb  abbot  had  been  accommodated  below  the  bill  in 
a  monastery  of  grey  friars;  thither  he  retired  firom  the 
council,  vexed  and  di^ppointed  by  the  deferring  of  hiB 
wishes,  but  fearing  nothing  less  than  the  storm  which 
was  about  to  burst  upon  him*  Flushed  with  tiie  gratt* 
ness  he  had  attained,  he  banished  from  his  side  that 
keen-visioned  caution  which  had  been  wont  to  attend 
him.  Precipitate  now,  and  confident,  he  pressed  on  with 
stiff-necked  audacity,  little  dreaming  that  his  feet  were 
on  the  brink  of  a  yawning  gul£ 

He  was  musing  loftily  on  the  dignities  that  yet  oourled 
his  grasp,  in  a  chamber  which  the  head  of  the  house 
had  with  humility  resigned  to  him,  when  he  was  infixmed 
that  a  lady-canoness  was  waiting  in  the  library  to  speak 
with  him  on  affairs  of  urgent  importaoce.  He  ftlt  as- 
sured it  was  the  Lady  Isabella.  What  could  be  her 
errand  ?  Something  like  a  presentiment  of  evil  mingled 
with  the  impatience  to  which  he  gave  partial  vent  id 
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briof  and  not  very  piojus  ejaculatioiis*  The  complexion 
of  his  face  took  A  darker  shade,  and  he  stood  irreaohtto 
whether  to  go  to  her  or  not  But  ao.w  he  violently 
shook  off  every  troubleseiBe.  feeling,  and  became  as  cold 
a«d  hard  as  he  desired  to  be.  Thus  braced  to,  bear 
whatever  she  might  say,  unmoved,  be  proceeded  with 
riow  and  firm  steps  to  the  library. 

Nevertheless,  whoa  he  was  in  her  presence,  much  of 
that  forced  stoicisiBvaniifhed.  She  was  alone;  the  white 
linen  head-vmlf  ref  her  habit  had  been  cast  back  from 
her  faccy  whose  e^ery  feature  was  marked  with  an  ear- 
nestness of  emfi^ion  amounting  to  intena^.  She  started 
forwards  <hi  se9t9^.<htmt  wA  addressed  him  in  the  most 
moving  teifps. 

^*  B^hfipitr^'^moe  denr  to  me  1— once  the  hope,  and 
pride,  and  cemfort  of  Iny  heart  1—0,  Robert,  listen  to 
me  be£)Hreit  istooJUfeJ  See  before  you  her  whom  you 
once  valued,  imploring  you  to  save  yourself  {  Forget 
what  I  am'ttoWrHifiew  me  as  what  I  onoe  wa8-«-then  I  may 
hope  you  will  be  enCriO^ted  by  me  1" 

^'  ExceU^t  IMj  bftbella,  you  astonish  rme !  What 
is  thO'  «aeaMg|  of  nH  tUs  ?" 

''  That /your  /emn — lyour  utter  miin-^b  near^  unless 
you  will  nesobteto  pte^e^e  jQurself  by  an  fipright 
course  of  action !  But  no  time  is  lefjt  you  ^o  deliberMe ! 
Xhe  J)mine.(}fi9^vfitipg'm  ,the  n^il  hi|s  appeared  to 
doMi.(!K)li^;tadfetep  now  the  **  Si(ene,;]^[enQ,  Tf)kel,.Up- 
hanm/'*  is  striking  air^  hit9.th9sefWbov9ir^  pr^parii^  to 
wiftMss  the/aocQ«iplishm^nt  4>f  heaTim's.  retribptioa  on 
your  haad«''  . 

'^  ^  If  heftiten,  ae  y^  say,  hfs  doomed  me,  how  can  I, 
a  poor.mortal,  attempt  to  iiilter  its  decrees  ?" 
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<^  O,  Robert^  ciieek,  I  implore  you  by  tiae^  ioais, 
tbttt  Momfut  and  inpiooB  pride,  which  will  bring  »wUl 
deilnietioa  on  your  head  !*' 

*^  Isabella^  sit-^-nay,  I  mifst  be  r>beyed— there,  iMt 
yon  oil  that  ohait)  and  when  yon  are  cafaner— but  net 
until  then — tell  me  what  danger  threatens  me.'^ 

<^  1  oannot  tell  you  that— I  can  only  entreat  you  to 
avert  &e  efil  by  consenting  aionce  to  do  justice  to  the 
injured !  Restore  the  wealth  of  Joeenus  and  his  daugbter 
— ^let  their  innocence  be  made  to  appear  publicly — 
and—'* 

''Stay,  Isabella !•— on  all  such  topics. I  am  -stone! 
Waste  not  time  or  breath  in  interceding  with  me  for 
those  you  have  named.  I  have  not  acted  without  wett 
weighing  the  quality  and  consequences  of  my  actiotis. 
To. recede  in  the  smallest  degree  I  will  notP 

**  Not  to  save  your  reputation  lirom  flie  deepest  die* 
grace?** 

^  '<  No«    You  hear  my  decision,    it  it  absolute  as  that 
of  the  ancient  Modes  and  Petsians.'* 

'*  Then  my  errand  is  done-«-ftreweH.  Y^sttmay  yet 
wish  that  you  had  listened  to  Isabella.  Even  mw,  fou 
perhaps  relent  I  can  point  out  a  way  by  wKdi  jomr 
charidter  may  be  spared,  and  full  juetioe  be  done  to 
those  you  have  wronged.'* 

**  I  will  not  dmw  back  from  my  self-eippointed  paAii 
— ^no,  not  one  inch!  And  hark  you,  Isabella  I  so  IHde 
I  think  of  your  warnings,  that  I  tdl  you  you  will  yet  sea 
me  wearing  the  mitre  of  this  rich  see  which  yoiir  bnillier 
now  wears.  Nor  will  I  stop  there !— «  higher  emimiiOB 
than  that  will  I  reach — an  archbishopric  shall  be  miae! 
Nay,  more  than  that  *  I  wiU  be  Hie  diief-jndge  of  all 
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this  realm!  Not  judge^itioerut  merely-— to  bare  my 
power  taken  away  at  an  boot's  notice  by  a  cffooked 
messenger  or  a  drivelling  bermit! — ^but  oAj^f-^jwige^ 
mark  you!  And  higher  yet  will  I  go!  and  both  in 
the  dvil  and  spiritual  state  of  Christendom  at  lai^«k^ 
I  will  rule!'' 

'*  O,  mad  ambition !  So  might  a  lunatic  raire  in  his 
dying  hour.  Your  dbease  is  incurable — ^I  renounce  my, 
last  hope  of  you." 

*^  But  are  you  going,  Isabella,  without  satisfying  me 
as  to  the  nature  of  these  dangers  ivhich  you  think  so 
formidaUe?  Who  are  the  promoters  of  them  ?— from 
what  quarter,  and  when  am  I  to  look  for  them.?' 
.  ^'  AU  whom  you  think  your  friends  are  the  promoters 
of  them— -*you  may  look  for  them  in  the  highest  quarters 
— and  the  time  is  near  at  hand.  God  grant  you  repen- 
tance before  the  last  sands  of  your  life  run  out  1"  , 

^^  She  has  gone !  It  was  a  strange  and  unlocked  for 
inUvview  1  There  is  certainly  something  afoot  which 
threatens  me.  But  I  am  so  well  backed  by  the  legate,  and 
tfarougb  him  by  the  pope,  that  I  must  be  a  very  child  to 
fear.  Fear  !—• psha!  Have  I  not  often  told  myself  that 
I  fear  nothing  on  eardi,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  t  I  have 
pubceeded  adminbly  in  my  plans  hitherto,  esceptmg  a 
few  hindrances  which  are  only  trifling.  I  must  push  i>n 
boldly  now  to  obtain  the  other  prises  at  which  I  aim ! 
If  the  Jewess  had  only  perished,  I  should  not  have  had 
the  least  possible  misgiving — ^but  1  like  not  th^  reflec- 
tion that  both  she  and  her  £ither  are  yet  alive  in  spite 
of  my  fiction  about  the  young  saint  The  people  are 
as  easily  moved  one  way  or,  another  as  a  feather  in  the 
wind.    They  might  give  ear  to  a  report  that  I  had  seen 
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no  vi&ion,  aiMl  so  I  sboiidd  lose  my  crectit  with  tbem. 
Bat  away  with  shadows  like  these !  I  was  once  a  poor 
aeryitor  ia  a  monastery— now  I  am  an  abbot  1  Before 
long  I  win  be  a  bishop ! — uni  so  on-«4uid  on— ^ndoo 
-»-iYO0i  one  rise  to  another,  without  onee  alofipingb}  tie 
way  to  take  breath,  until  I  look  down  with  triumph, 
and  with  desolatiDg  power,  on  those  who  would  hare 
hindered  my  progress.'^ 

We  must  again  lift  the  curtain  in  the  cooncil  ball 
Forty-eight  hours  have  elapsed  since  GestaV  extrtordi- 
nary  rise^  and  he  is  there  again— but  how  cfaange<l  in 
appearance  1  Excepting  his  deficiency  in  beiglit,  there 
seems  now  little  remarkable  in  the  formation  of  his  body. 
The  protub^wnce  on  his  chest  has  been  wdl  coacealed 
by  .the  art  of  the  most  skilful  tailor  Lincoln  can  boast; 
and  the  too  great  elevation  and  breadth  of  hid  ^ouUen 
are  relieved  by  a  deep  falling  collar  dT  potnt-lace,  tied 
n^ligdtitly  with  gold  cord.  In  place  of  his  peasant 
frock,  or  gaberdine^  of  serge,  we  see  a  hiandsone  ttrnie 
and  pantaloons  of  brown  velvet,  and  hid  shoes  are  em- 
bfoidered,  running  out  in  a  long  peak  at  the  toe,  in  the 
fashionable  style.  His  long  neglected  hair  has  been 
shortbned,  and  arranged  in  a  way  more  becoming  io  bi^ 
featavtq,  while  the  yellow  Jewish  mortier  cBp  baa  gi'^ 
placa  to  one  of  graoefuLshape,  composed  of  jemhfoidered 
black  velvet 

Tliechange  in  his  fortunes  has  improved  faisairandtom- 
plexion ;  his  cheeks  are  no  longer  oadaveroQS,  bu^  are 
tiDrted  with  a  lively  colour  produeod  by  excitem^t;  his 
eyes  are  no  longer  misty  and  dull,  but  are  spaHcNiigA''^ 
expressive.  An  esquire  of  his  late  father  is  wiA  "^^^ 
ready  to  perform  his  slightest  wish.  ' 
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He  was  leaning  against  one  of  the  beautifulniarble 
columns  which  divided  the  hall  into  three  long  aislos ; 
near  him  might  be  seen  the  hermit  resting  on  his  short 
staff,  conspicuous  by  his  long  snowy  beard,  unpretending 
weeds,  and  singular  stoop ;  others  of  our  acquaintance 
were  close  by.  There  was  Aaron  the  leech,  watched  by 
a  servant  of  the  prince,  his  abject  person  seeming  to 
shrink  into  complete  nothingness  under  the  trepidation 
of  fear ;  his  wiry  red  beard  was  continually  on  the  move 
as  he  muttered  to  himself,  and  his  ferret  eyes  stared 
around  with  an  uneasy  expression.  He  frequently 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  his  pouncet-box  was  in 
constant  play.  The  servants  in  the  hall  shrank  back 
from  him  with  disgust  and  scorn,  when  they  caught  a 
sight  of  his  unwashed,  greasy,  and  snufT  bedaubed  face. 
On  such  occasions,  Aaron  seemed  to  wax  more  servile 
than  ever,  ready  to  stoop  down  and  kiss  off  the  dust  from 
their  feet. 

There,  too,  was  Philip  the  rabbit-keeper  and  boatman, 
looking  at  every  thing  and  every  body  with  great  admi* 
ration.^  The  presence  of  royalty,  and  of  the  noblest 
persons  in  the  land,  filling  him  with  awe,  while  he  aU 
most  fancied  himself  in  a  dream. 

*'  What  would  poor  Ralph  have  thought  of  this  f 
ejaculated  the  guileless  fellow,  thinking  of  his  old 
companion  in  the  lonely  cabin  of  the  fens :  ^'  little  did 
he  or  I  think,  when  that  priest  and  the  jew  asked  us  for 
a  night's  lodging,  that  they  would  be  the  means  oi 
bringing  me  into  such  grand  places  as^  this !  Here's  a 
sij{ht  now  for  one  that's  been  used  to  nothing  else  but 
a  bit  of  a  cockle-shell  of  a  boat  all  one's  life !  I  wonder 
how  it  will  all  end !    Here  comes  he  that  was  prior  ot 

4o 
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Icafloo — a  tnan  that  will  tiever  be  sainted.  But  what  a 
majesty  he  carries  about  him !  I  never  thought  he  had 
such  a  graad  presence!  One  might  eaaily  take  him 
jfbr  the  pope  by  his  high  looks,  and  cloth  of  gold,  and 
«ewels !  There  are  precious  stones  of  all  colours  on  his 
gold  mitre !  His  robe  is  trimmed  with  such  rich  lace 
as  I  never  saw  before !" 

The  abbot  paused  in  the  mid  aisle,  up  the  centre  of 
which  he  was  advancing  with  a  mi^nificence  that 
astonished  all,  and  piqued  many  whom  it  was  his  par- 
ticular interest  to  please.  He  had  left  the  counci]  on 
the  day  but  one  before  without  waiting  for  its  conclu- 
sion,  and  the  altercation  which  took  place  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  tax  proposed  by  the  king,  (R*erented  him 
ftom  learning  Gesta's  good  fortune.  He  was  now  in- 
farmed  of  it  in  a  few  hasty  sentences  by  a  priest,  and 
when  moving  on  to  his  place,  saw  the  individual  himself 
in  altered  guise. 

<  By  the  relics  of  St.  Edward !  1  wish  that  he  bad 
had  a  coffin  given  him  insftead  of  castles  l^  muttered  the 
abbot)  internally  ;  <^  and  instead  of  that  goodly  dress  oi 
his,  I  wish  that  he  had  had  a  shroud  !'* 

Standing  left  of  the  throne,  and  lodluDg  down  the 
hkll,  he  saw  a  monk  of  Icanno,  the  same  who  had  assisted 
him  some  time  ago  to  take  the  body  of  Sir  Hugh  out  of 
the  merchant's  well.  He  was  discomposed,  and  k^ 
his  eyes  fastened  on  him  as  on  a  basilisk. 

"«  What  evil  is  in  the  wind  now  T  thought  he.  "*  I 
supposed  this  man  was  six  handred  miles  away !  Did 
1  not  send  him  to  a  French  priory  out  of  my  way  t 
What  crotchet  can  have  brought  him  baek  again  7  Siifdf 
iate  is  not  at  war  with  me !" 
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^  Ytm  Mem  disturbed^  my  lord  abbot,'^  9aid  the 
king^  speaking  with  such  suddennesa,  and  in  lo  sfaaqp 
an  aoeentftiiat  the  penonifbom  be  addressed  waa  shaken 
like  a  sick  matt  who  hears  the  deatb*owl  shriek  at  mid- 
night. ^  If  I  nnstook  not  the  directioii  of  your  gknc^" 
continued  Henry,  ^  you  saw  a  brother  of  the  bouse  Over 
whioh  you  fiwmerly  presided—yet  the  man  has  a  mild 
aspect  enough-— metbinks  there  was  nought  about  his 
looks  which  should  have  daunted  an  bopest  and  a  holy 
prelate.** 

The  king  laid  such  a  marked  stress  on  the  word 
ioneat^  that  ihe  abbot  repeated  it  with  surprise  and 
anger.  Henry  seemed  not  to  attend  to  flie  repetition, 
but  called  upon  the  court  to  proceed  with  th^ir  delibera^ 
lioiis  at  once.  Still  tbe  abbot  was  determined  to  think 
himself  secnre,  aad  the  triumphant  pride  which  sat  upon 
his  brow  did  not  in  the  least  abate.  **  The  time  will 
come,"  he  imagined,  **  when  this  king  must  bend  to 
me  as  his  father  bent  to  the  pope's  messengers,  I  will 
then  humble  all  that  I  now  see  before  me." 

**  Pious  sovereign,  elected  of  heaven^  hear  me  for  the 
pope !"  cried  the  legate,  endeavouring  to  throw  into  bis 
cracked  and  feeble  voice  a  suitable  dignity^  and  rising 
from  the  chair  with  whioh  his  deerepid  frame  had  been 
accommodated.  **  I  ask  your  confirmation  to  th#  election 
of  this  abbot  of  Crowland  here  present,  and  to  the  grants 
of  lands  to  him  and  to  me,  whioh  this  writing  eontaiaa. 
The  pnace^royal  liath  ddtifnily  vonbhed  for  the  «arl'i 
assent  to  what  is  here '  set  down,  ami  that  this  mark  is 
veritably  of  the  earl's  own  making.** 

**  I  know  that  the  earl  did  noi  assent  to  it  I'*  exclaimed 
the  prince.    ^  I  know  that  he  heard  it  read,  and  I  saw 
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him  make  the  mark ;  but  faith  o'  my  life !  tbore  iMff  aa 
assent  in  the  matter.'' 

The  legate  appeared  transfixed  in  speecUess  rmg^  ■ 
tlie  abbot  was  merely  astonished— -he  refined  to  see  that 
circumstances  were  combining  against  hia.  The  long 
smiled,  and  the  other  prelates  and  courtm  listenad  with 
tickled  ears,  rejoicing  in  the  mortification  which  wb  mp^ 
parently  coming  on  die  coretous  legate  and  his  ally. 

^^  Sire  and  my  lords !"  exclaimed  the  prtoee,  **  how 
think  you  these  lands  were  obtained  T* 

*'  Tell  us  plainly,  son  1    Speak  out  without  scrapie  P' 

"  Why,  by  threatening  the  dying  baron  with  ever- 
lasting despair  if  he  refiised,  and  by  promising  him  ail 
the  good  things  the  next  world  contains  if  he  conqdied. 
Was  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  he  granted  those  things 
which  he  knew  death  would  wrench  firom  him,  to  buy 
his  souPs  good  ?  But  are  such  practices  to  be  anfiered  ? 
Why,  my  lords,  at  this  rate,  all  the  kingdom  would  aoon 
be  in  the  itching  palm  of  mother  church  I" 

^  They  shall  not  be  suffered !''  exdaimed  the  kbg, 
looking  around  the  assembled  council  to  receive  tbeir 
countenances  for  his  determination^  "  But  afterwards 
we  will  talk  of  this.  De  Burgh^''  he  addressed. himself 
in  a  peremptory  manner  to  the  chief-judge,  ^*  Ifil  die 
Jewess  be  tried." 

**  Your  highness  must  not  put  off  our  suit  again,** 
said  the  abbot,  in  a  commanding  voice,  *'  unless  yoa 
are  prepared  to  meet  the  thunders  of  the  church/' 

*'  Must  I  not,  indeed,  abbot  f  pray  who  is^  he  that 
dares  tell  the  king  he  must  not  ?" 

**  He  is  one  whom  J  support  by  the  all-powerful  will 
of  Rome !"  exclaimed  the  legate.    '^  He  is  onei  Kinfr 


Henrj/ whose  Yoice  must,  und  shall  be,  heard  here  with 
deference !  If  these  lands  be  not  ratified  to  him  and 
to  me,  I  frill  lay  an  interdict  on  every  mile  of  ground 
they  cover ;  churchyards  shall  be  shut  up,  and  tlie  dead 
flihall  be  tiirust  Hke  dogs  in  unhallowed  ground,  without 
one  rite  or  bleMing !  Churches  shall  be  closed — ^there 
shall  be  no  prayers  for  either  the  dead  or  the  living ! 

r 

Those  who  are  in  purgatory,  shall  remain  in  purgatory ! 
and  those  who  are  unconfessed  and  unabsolved,  shall 
remain  without  confession  and  without  absolution! 
Those  who  dare  attempt  to  resist  my  interdict,  shall  be 
visited  with  bell,  book,  and  candle,  and  consigned  to 
misery  for  ever !  Tremble,  therefore,  Henry  !  Tremble, 
thefefore,  you  who  support  him  in  depriving  the  church, 
of  the  property  which  the  pious  have  bequeathed  to  it !? 

*^  Meaning,  I  suppose,  the  earl,**  said  the  prince, 
sarcastically. 

The  legate  proceeded,  half  suflbcated  with  passion— 

^*  You  are  blind  as  Sampson  was!  and  if  you  attempt 
to  pull  down  the  pillars  of  the  temple  I  tell  you  it  will 
be  to  your  own  ruin  !** 

**  Faifh  o'  my  life !  if  the  pillars  of  the  temple  be 
the  lands  of  England,  the  sooner  they  are  down  the 
better,  whatever  be  the  consequence  !^  cried  the  prince, 
boldly.  **  We  want  all  England's  grounds  for  English- 
men, and  English  wars — ^holy  church  must  build  her 
pillars  of  other  materials !" 

*<  We  will  have  no  more  discu^ion  on  this  matter 
now,^  said  the  king,  rendered  daring  by  the  supporting 
glances  he  met  around.  *'  Let'the  Jewess  be  brought, 
there  are  many  singular  questions  to  be  decided  before 
that  which  relates  to  those  lands.'' 
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Here  the  bishop  of  Lincoln  sent  ioB  pagn  6in 
the  hall  with  a  priyato  meaiage  to  tiie  Ladj  babatti, 
who,  intftanti;  crossing  the  cloisters,  prooaaded  to  ths 
queen's  apartments  in  the  roynl  lodgings.  Her  Ugk- 
ness  presently  came  out»  leaning  on  the  am  of  the  dii* 
tinguished  canoness,  and  folfewed  by  a  timin  of  aoUe 
ladies.  They  appeared  within  the  gtaad  nnttaacetf 
the  hall  at  the  moment  when  the  unfdrtunata  Judith, 
guarded  by  Royston  and  Garston,  with  six  soUisrs, 
entered  a  side  doorway*  The  judges  'and  barons  fsse 
on .  perceiving  the  queen,  and  regained  standing  nitd 
she  reached  the  gilded  throne  which  had  been  prapsred 
for  her  by  the  side  of  her  consort  Henry  hisMeif 
advanced  below  the  dais  st^  to  hand  her  to  her  pho^ 
a  mark  of  respect  which  she  acknowledged  with  a  mile 
of  equal  majesty  and  sweetness.  Her  two  eekbrstel 
sons,  Edward  and  Edmund,  stood  one  on  each  side  of 
her  throne,  and  their  reverentisl  carriage  towaid  her 
was  strikingly  contrasted  with  their  previous  maaasi* 
to  the  king.  It  seemed,  too,  as  if  the  a«pe«he  inspirsil 
irresistibly  and  insensibly  compelled  them  lochattgs  for 
the  better  their  behaviour  to  that  parent  whom  tkey 
were  too  much  accustomed  to  despise.  Henry  founJ 
in  her  presence  the  protection  his  weak-mindedness  r^ 
quired,  and  he  acknowledged  it  by  appealing  eontfndiiij 
to  her  judgment,  and  by  being  guided  in  all  dnnUfal 
cases  by  her  advice. 

The  queen  singled  out  the  worthiest  and  ablest  of  tk 
court  by  a'  gracious  inclination  of  the  head,  pasvsg 
Of  er  the  rest  with  an  air  of  independent  superiority. 
The  abbot  clearly  perceived  that  she  wiliblly  avoided 
his  eye,  and  the  legate,  though  aimed  with  tbe-authoiity 
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of  tbepoBta^  received  w»»o»efaTOOT.  These  were  bad 
ojneM,  bat  the  mftitiuted  devotee  of  .mbition  regarded 
tham  not   Roy.lty  wu  nothing  in  hi.  eyes ;  he  himgelf 

»«  ahortly  to  be,  Uke  tho  «ffl,  tho  «di«n«  c«rtre  of  .U 
ooa«teJ]stioa»>.4be  greatest  of  the  great 

Bending  his  pioad  glances  on  the  Lady  Isabella,  who 
ijowl  Mar  the  qneen,  dad  from  hsad  to  foot  in  robes  of 
the  purest  whiteness,  he  found  that  she  was  fixedly  re- 
gaiding  bim,  but  with  so  much  profound  sorrow  and  de- 
"pwr,  that  be  was  chilled  to  the  heart  She  heeded  not 
his  looks,  but  like  •  rtatue  gated  on  him  immoreably, 
OBtrf  the  queen  spoke  to  her,  and  dispelled  her  bitter 
rsvaiie. 

Judith  was  now  led  up  to  the  seats  of  the  judges,  who 
mterMgated  ker  for  some  tiuM.    She  answered  their 
questisiis  with  perfect  iniMness  and  patience,  her  de. 
P«tnHBC«lieitiqg  the  adnriration  of  all,  even  of  those 
who  moat  haM  ker.    11»  witoesses  against  herweie 
few,  and  Amf  oMdmiee  was  not  raoeived  aevery  impor- 
tant   The  Mtem  wWcb  eke  bad  written  to  the  rabbins 
and  others  of  ker  antion,  at  her  iatker>s  dictation,  were 
tke  dnmb  witaeMos,  tke  sUent  aecoers,  most  to  be 
foaaed.  Skewaa  asked  if  tfa»  Hebrew  ohaiaeters  of  those 
letlen  had  been  made  by  her— she  distinctly  replied  in 
tkeaJbrttture.    Her  fiiends  trembled  for  her  then,  and 
■sree^packlly  i^Mnshe  was  shewn  Aaron'k  transbtion 
of  diem  into  Norman-Franeb,  and  asked  if  the  tme  sense 
had  besB  rendered.  Ske  examined  tbem  eareftdly,  asking 
for  a  pen,  with  whidi  she  made  a  few  triffing  erasures 
and  alterations,  while  the  court  was  on  the  tiptoe,  of 
«pealat»n ;  tkan  laying  down  the  pen  and  tke  writings 
FMooaoed  tkem  •*  as.  aeariv  as  oossiUe  «orrM*  » 
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*  Noble  creature  r'  mentallj  exehimeit^fte  l^ 
liabella,  who  viewed  fhese  itisfuioes  of 'her  anfliteki^ 
gincerity  with  mingled  psin  and  deligivt 

''  She  has  destroyed  hetseU;  I  fear,  by  tfaatadodw,^ 
whispered  the  crusader,  at  the  bcyttou  of  the  iiiD»vk 
had  entered  at  die  same  time  with  Jadith* 

"  Destroyed  herself  my  son !  no,  not  if  a  gnm  ^ 
justice  be  left  inEngland,**  rotumed  thehemit  ""Bot 
whither  go  you  with  such  impetttons  looks  P 

**  Tkke  your  hand  fiom  my  anii>  ftthor^IiBQ^  ^' 
pose  yon  villain  abbot — I  have  delayed  iongff  tltf  i 
ought  to  have  done— held  beck  by  yoo,  Hswkvi^^ 
that  you  are  in  verity  her  friend  f  Yoa  may  be  )at0 
me  silent  that  she  may  perish^et  me  go !?  . 

«<  Forbe&r,  rash  knight,"  said  the  hermit,  tigbtaBi<{ 
his  grasp  of  the  crusader's  arm.  *'  Have  loot  aiin^ 
yon,  as  I  desire  the  health  of  my  eoul,  tbat  tkeiv^ 
not  a  hair  of  that  innooent  maidon'a  heed  be  ku^  ^ 
the  death  of  your  son  T  Has  not  the.ljedy:lHi^  '^ 
peated  my  assurance  and  psomiaed  to  pilid'^  ^} 
Go  to— you  will  mar  all  if  yoit.afe  hasty.  *■*" 
unseen,  if  you  cav,  until  you  aee  wauled.  The  a^ 
by  Which  her  enemies  w91  be  defeated  aie  fi$aB0i^ 
cannot  fiuL" 

'^  Father,  if  you  are  deceiving  m^i  douUa  wse  beo* 
your  head  I  may  all  your  after  life.be  full  olbiM«0'^ 
and  pain,  and  eorrow,  and  despair !" 

««Be  it  soiifbhe  perish  ibr  your  child's  (M> '^ 
blood  be  on  me.'! 

The  fatal  letters  were  now  read  ahiud  one  bj  ^ 
and  certainly  nothing  but  prejudice  or^  maliigoi^  ^ 
darkest  sort  oottld  make  ftem  tiieir  canteoti  «Q^  ^^ 
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a»  the  abbot  bad  fauiided  on  theip.  NeverthelesB,  in 
those  iruied#yii»  axcelWnt  indifklHaU  badi^en  convicted 
OB  evidence  n#re  frivolousy  and  beilpre  tbe  king  would 
decide  .wh^hec  to  rcfeet  or  assent  to  the  eonclusioiia 
tiiat  bad  been  dnnra  bam  these  ietters,  he  detenpieed 
to  jodge  the  jeviest  ii|idr  tbe  cruci&xion  of  Sir  Hugh. 
If  she  were  guilty  of  that,  be*  should  set  her  down  as 
guilty  of  all  the  rest;  if  she  were  iAaocent  of  that,  he 
should  read  the  letters  more  favourably. 

*'  Lei  the  acoused  draw  near,"  said  the  queen  softly 
to  her  consort,  *'  and  give  her  leave  to  put  questknui 
to  thoee  who  witness  against  her." 

^  Gbxid,''  said  Henry,  nodding  ^iprovingly ;  and 
turning  to  tiie  abbot  he  eommanded  him  to  relate  bis 
story  of  the  finding  of  the  ohOd's  body,  while  Judith  was 
placed  opposite  to  him*  When  the  abbot  bad  con- 
eluded;  Joiith,  who  had  wvoiight  hersdf  up  to  the  re- 
quirsd  pileb  offirmuost,  ftetenedher  large  and.  dassliag 
eje  upon  bim,  and  ib  accents  tbiillingly  distinct,  though 
very  m^  aitiei]lated-^*<  ^  Thou  shalt  not  bear  ftlse 
witness.' ''  Up  flew  the  blood  of  the  fidse  aceuser  to 
bis  cheeks  and  tenplcB^^ie.  saw  a  sensation  to  his 
prejudice  spreading  through  the  amembly  with  tbe  ra- 
pidity of  fire  among  stubble.  Sudden  ooufesion  palsied 
bis  utteraoee^  Us  tongue  clave  to  the  roof  of  his  nouth, 
and  his  brain  was  giddy  as  though  he  was  upon  the 
brink  of  a  lofty  height  from  whidb  he  was  botribly 
tempted  to  throw  himself  headlong.  A  fierce  oath 
escaped  him  unawares — ^the  justices  were  surprised— 
the  prelates  raised  their  eyebrowe,  and  exchanged 
meaning  glancea. 

""^  My  loni  abbotf'^  sstid  Judith,  and  her  voice  aga?d 

4  F 
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w«B  soft  and  exquisite  music,  suck  as  once  Iiaard 
hmint  tlie  ear  for  ever  after,  ^^  if  you  acknoirledge  ia 
your  soul  the  existenee  of  a  Supreme  Judge  of  all  the 
eaitii,  I  request  you,  in  His  solemn  presence^  to  deolaiB 
whether  you  did  not,  while  my  father  was  a  prisoner  in 
the  castle,  before  these  terrible  charges  wiere  heard  o^ 
ofler  to  send  both  him  and  me,  with  the  residue  of  oar 
weaHb,  safely  out  of  this  kingdom,  if  he  would  yield  to 
you  a  large  sum  of  money  that  you  needed — shall  I 
hesitate  to  say  the  truth  ? — ^^or  the  legate  of  the  pope, 
and  for  an  Italian  prelate. 

"  Domechino,  archbishop  of  Canterbury,"  whispered 
the  chancellor  to  one  of  the  scarlet-robed  judges,  *'  it 
was  Domechino-— I  thought  his  sudden  friendship  for  the 
abbot  had  no  very  honest  beginning." 

♦«  How  now,  my  brdubbot !"  cried  the  king,  **  am 
yeumoon -struck  that  you  gase  about  you  so  bewildered  t 
Speaks  the  maiden  that  which  is  true,  f ' 

^'  I  will  not  answer— rl:  will  n^t  he,  cat^echised  by  a 
condemned  infidel!"  exclaimed  tiie  abb^ty  recovering 
hknself  and  clenchiiig  his  hand. 

'^  Perhaps  it  is  hardly  seemly,  my  dear,"  obeorved 
Henry  to  bis,  queen. 

<*  Let  the  maiden  question  him,"  was  die  decisive 
re|dy ;  '«  you  see  he  is  already  on  the  rack.  We  ahall 
soon  peroeive  the  truth,  if  you  give  her  fairpUy  " 

J[udith  proceeded  with  her  questions  with  meek  reso- 
lution ;—  .     » 

**  Was  not  the  sum  you  needed  four  thousand  xec* 
chins  1  Were  not  two  thousand  to  be  paid  tx>  the  l^(ate, 
and  two  thousand  to  the  Italian  prelate,  oxi  the  thirtiedi 
day  of  June  last  ?    Was  not  this  just  before  yo«  were 


rnk  /sw's  DAttGarHft.  659 

made  an  abbot  T  Did  yoa  not  tell  my  father  that  if  jwk 
could*  not  obtain  the  money  you  would  lose  adirantaget 
you  had  been  seeking  for  ttirty  years  1  That  if  he  would 
not  supply  it,  a  terrible  crime-— meaning,  I  suppotfe,  the 
crucifixion  of  Sir  Hugh:— should  be  charged  agtinsi  hhor 
and  his  daughter,  from  whose  fatal  conseifuences  it  would 
be  impossible  to  escape?  but  that  if  he  gave  yon  the 
money,  he  and  his  house  should  be  saved  by  your  secret- 
afdf 

"  Tis  &lse  as— ♦» 

**  Hold  man,'*  interrupted  Bishop  Grosteste.    ^*  By 

■ 

the  king's  leave  I  will  ask  you  why,  if  not  to  extort  money 
from  htm,  you  took  the  merdnnt  to  the  castle  at  all  ? ' 
The  court  must,  be  infdrmed  that  Jocenus  came  to  me  to 
seek  protection  for  his  daughter  and  himself  against  your 
threats  ami  the  late  earl's.  I  was  banqueting,  and  sent 
him  to  a  room  of  mine  to  wait  my  leisure.  He  was : 
crossing  my  courts  when  the  drunken  soldiery,  whom  the 
legate  allowed  his  supporters  to  bring  into  this  sacred 
building,  nearly  murdered  him,  for  which  they  should 
afterwards  have  paid  dearly  had  not  my  authority  been 
some  time  kept  under  lock  and  key.  You,  unlike  a  re-t 
ligious  man,  and  a  man  of  knowledge,  stooped  to  eorer' 
the  saucy  violence  of  the  drunken  barbarians,  and  to 
assist  them  to  wrong  a  defenceless  individual  You  di* 
rected  them  to  take  the  bleeding  merchant  to  a  don* 
geon  of  the  castle.  Now  I  ask  why  did  you  do  that  7 
and  especially  why  did  you  do  it  secretly  ?  why  did  you 
make  the  soldiers  swear  on  their  -swords  to  reveal 
nothing  that  had  passed  ? — ^if,  abbot,  your  intention  was 
not  to  extort  money  from  Jocenus  ?" 

His  grace  having  given  me  free  liberty  of  speech. 


<c 
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I  irill  iQake  bdU*  to  uk  you,  too,  my  lord  abbot,"  akI 
Judith,  *^if  you  did  »ot  «spl«ui  to  my  &ther  «t  the 
time  I  have  spoken  of,  the  reaoons  of  your  aaimoii^ 
agsinst  him,  and  if  Uiey  wave  getthfaao'  he  bed  helped 
teapread  a  report «11iat  you  had  used  the  money  kft  by 
iko  Lady  Gaat  io  advance  yoiirsdf,  end  that  the  eon* 
fiSasor  had  eeme  imftirlyto  his  end,  therafelre  he  was 
dangerous  to  you?*' 

**  Legate,  do  you  stand  quietly  here  as  the  pope's 
delegate,  while  a  consecrated  abbot  is  thus  fihamefblly 
brow-beaten  by  an  impudent  creaiiue  of  lies,  imd  mur-* 
der,  and  every  hell«born  crime  ?''  exckimed  the  abbot, 
with  bianobed  lips  and -paamn^ahaken  f«ame. 

The  legate  had  refieoted  a  great  deal  in  a  brief  space. 
It  was  impohtic  to  cling  to  a  faUkig  n>ok^*-4e  must  shake 
the  abbot  off  '  By  so  chmg,  he  might  gaiin  his  own  ends 
better.    To  the  abbot's  nnulterable  dismay,  be  said — 

*^  Whatever  league  I  have  had  with'tkeprioref  Id^no, 
lerdsy.I  beg  yea  all  to  notice,  has  been  ietBaded  for  the 
bwefit  of  those  interests  with  which  ^bis  highest  hditteaB^ 
Bnpe  Imraoent,  entrasted  me;  h^^'ke  emfAiaiised  die 
word,  and  made  an  ominous  paus^,  ^  I  hevewitfa  -break 
that  league  until  be  prove  the  teport  iaise  that  he  has 
made  a  perfidioas  use  of  the  property  entmsted  to  him 
by  the  Lady  de  Ganf  s  confessor.*' 

«'  That  is  well,  legate,"  said  the  king,  ''  and  it 
sbeme&tous  best^Aat  he  cleanse  his  name  Ihom  this 
blot,  befare  we  give  ear  to  his  stefidment  of  the  eroci« 
fixion." 

Henry  saw  the  queeiv  much  approv0d  this  decision, 
and  the  court  applauded  it  The  abbot  beheld  himself 
smrroonded  with  his  enemies,  and  he  stood  like  a  tifer 


•t  bay.  Bat  ndly ing  himself  powerfully  to  gnqppb  vitfi 
hit  antagoniato,  he  deterained  they  ihoold  achieve  no 
easy  >ietory  over  him. 

^*  The  prior  of  Icanso^  yoa  saidy  legale  f  he  oriod; 
**  there  ia  mo  prior  of  that  houao  here.  I  am  the  ehbeft 
orCroirkad!  and,  by  the  lelios lOf  St  Bdwaid,  I  irill 
not  deign  aaiagle  woid  to  the  aien  wboeddreaaea  me  bgr 
Other  than  that  titk.^' 

''Yoa  riiall  not  hold  that  abbey»"  Ktomed  the 
legate ;  ''  I  will  force  the  monks  to  elect  another  abbet 
if  you  do  not  satisfy  the  Liord  de  Gant  as  to  the  diyosel 
of  his  lady's  money." 

''  You  are  ejitreme^  seaiious  all  at  once  for  the  knigb^ 
1^1^!  you  heard  of  this  report  long  aincQ,  bow  is  it  you 
did  not  re<|otre  me  to  answer  it  before  yon  proeured  m^ 
the  hand  and  seal  of  the  pope  to  my  settlement  in  Crowr 
Jand?" 

This  was  a  question  not  to  be  explicitly  replied  to 
publicly  without  erpoaing  transactions  that  were  better 
concealed.  The  legate  could  only  parry  it  by  repeatiBg 
— ^^  Satisfy  the  council  that  you  have  not  wnu^ged  the 
Lord  de  Gant." 

^  I  will  not !"  proudly  exclaimed  the  abbot  '*  My 
l^ps  are  sealed  on  the  subjecti  and  no  command  short  of 
the'  pope's  shall  unlock  them !  I  know  what  is  due  to 
the  station  and  the  office  I  hold.  I  would  gladly  have 
expUined  whatever  seems  mysterious  in  thai  affiur,^ 
he  added,  assuming  an  aspect  of  injured  sincerity,  ^  I 
would  have  welcomed  the  severest  scrutiny  iikto  my 
conduct  with  r^ard  to  it,  if  I  had  been  treated  here 
wifh  the  respect  I  had  a  right  to  anticipate.  But  thus 
leoMod  and  threatened^  as  though  I  were  a  schoolboy9 


I  wiU  not  satisfy  you  in  the  least    Yeu  may  seek  aa*- 
tkftMStion  from  those  who  spread  the  report**    - 

This  was  a  maatorly  ezperiment  for  avoidbg  the  fn^ 
Tosiagatioii  he  dreaded,  and  wmdd  have  auoeeeded,  p»- 
haps,  but  for  the  sagacity  of  the  queeoi  who  indled 
King  Henry  to  penetrate  to  the  bottom  of  the  myateiy, 
and  to  unravel  its  complex  mndings.  Bishop  Groateate 
now  gave  the  assembly  an  accurate  recapitulation  of  the 
testimonies  that  had  been  made  before  him  and  the  prittce 
privately,  by  Philip  the  ferryman,  Aaron  the  jew,  and 
in  particular,  by  Oesta.  The  abbot  gnashed  his  teeth, 
bit  his  nether  lip  until  the  blood  dropped  on  Us  chin, 
and,  with  the  alarming  frenzy  of  his  eyes,  threatened 
annihilation  to  these  who  had  ruined  him.  Each  witness 
repeated  hb  testimony  to  the  king,  and  bore  tbe  searcbbg 
cross-examinations  of  the  judges  with  unwavering  stea- 
cUness.     Truth  was  triumphant— the  court  was^con- 

vinced. 

Again,  however,  collecting  himself ,  with,  a  strong  ef- 
fort, the  abbot  opposed  subtiety  and  eloquence  against 
pldn  facts.  He  made  an  elaborate  defence  and  ridi- 
culed the  evidence  that  had  been  given,  ending  thus  :— 

<<  And  now  where  is  this  confessor?  If  the  leech  is 
to  be  credited,  he  left  the  hut  of  the  rabbit-keepers 
alive.  Nothing  but  his  personal  appearance  here  should 
induce  the  council  to  offer  me  so  gross  an  affront  as  to 
believe  these  lying  slanderers  I     Nothing  but— hah  ! 

God  of  mercy !" 

(c  What  seest  thou  ?**  demanded  the  king,  rising  from 

his  throne  in  amazement 

The  judges  leaned  forward  in  their  seats  to  observe 
the  abbot's  horror-struck  appearance ;  the  prelates  lifted 
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th«ir  crucifixes^  and  a^ed  tbeivfleWies  mA  the  cat^m  i 
the  tNuronsy  bewildered,  gnwped  their  eword-eheatfaa,  and 
with  looks  prepered  to  meet  i  ome  terriUe  emtmyf  fol- 
lowed the  direotkm  of  the  abbot's  frantic  stare  to  the 
middle  of  the  usle^ 

There  a  sudden  confdsion  had  occurred— 4lie  hermit 
had  thrown  away  his  staff,  and  now  stood  upright  as  any 
man  in  the  royal  presence — his  long  white  beard'*  was 
in  Us  band,  his  fiice  was  closely  shaven,  and  thus  meta- 
morphosed, he  appeared  only  recently  to  have  passed 
the  prime  of  bis  days. 

The  queen  was  not  at  all  disturbed — in  truth  she  -had 
been  previously  prepared  for  this  denouement  by  the 
Lady  Isabella. 

The  abbot's  respiration  was  stifled  in  his  throat,  his 
face  blackened,  his  eyeballs  seemed  starting  from  their 
sockets.  FuHy  believing  that  the  confessor  wa&  dead, 
and  not  having  seen  the  hermit  assume  his  proper 
stature  and  appearance,  the  first  horrible  impression  he 
had,  was,  that  the  spirit  of  the  murdered  stood  before 
him.  At  length  he  found  a  voice,  and  shrieked  forth 
some  incoherent  sentences,  then  with  a  fearful  cry  fell 
prostrate  on  his  face* 

His  attendant  monks  raised  him,  relieved  him  of  his 
cumbersome  robes,  and  made  the  hall  ring  with  their 
cries  fbr  surgical  assistance.  Aaron  pressed  forwards 
to  him,  felt  his  pulse,  examined  his  countenance,  held 
to  his  nose  a  rich  essence  case  Judith  had  lent,  then 
helping  himself  to  an  uncommonly  large  pinch  of  snu£^ 
pronounced  him  ^*  not  at  all  likely  to  die  yet" 

A  moment  after,  the  abbot  writhed  in  the  arms  of  the 
monks, «nd  sprang  to  bis  feet;  perceiving  himself  di- 
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rafted  o£  lus  lipleBdid  cobes,  lie  aaiAteliad  them  up*  from 
the  siticea  e^veriag  of  the  pafement,  and  put  \hem  on 
With  ftdoMMUMMir  expranive  of  defiance  to  all  who  fished 
to  iiuari)le  him.  The  confessor  of  tiie  deeeaaed.Ladj 
de  Qant  atood  iminediately  before  biai.  The  aM>aieiitat7 
shock  mil  wil  ODoaoieiBce  had  cauaed  him  had  ppwwd; 
at  once  he  comprehended  that  it  was  a  oorppr^  figwo 
he  Mif,  and  the  appalling  situatioo  in  which,  ho.i^as 
now  {daced  fiiUy  revealed  itaelf  to  his  mind.  He  )|b- 
beld  himsqilf  liemmed  in  on  every  side  by  the  terrible 
ooueqtienoeB  of  his  crimes— no  way  of  escape,  presented 
itself.  '  Nevertheless,  in  that  fearful  emeigency,  be 
took  %  firm  standi  and  by. hie  nobic  bearing. made  many 
regret  that  virtue  and  religion  had  lost  in  him  a  vmn^o 
well  formed  by  nature  to  be  their  champjon. 

.  The  confessor's  tale  was  socn  told ;  ami  there  was 
not  a  pefson  present  who  did  not  listen  to  it  with  an 
interest  so  surpassing  as  never  to  be  forgotten. 

He  attested  Gesta'a  endeavour  to  save  him  from  the 
friar  who  had  been  hired  by  the  aupeckHr  of  Icanno  to 
murder  him,  and  confirmed  all  that*  the  leech  had  said 
relative  to  the  poisoned  drink,  and-  hia  escape  from  the 
rabbit-keeper's  hut  He  added*  that  be  afterwards 
foirad  shelter  among,  a  small  community  dwelling  in  the 
marshes,  to  whom  he  made  his  critical  situation  known. 
Intolerably  anxious  for  the  welfare  of  the  helpless  diOd 
whom  be  had  left  in  the  charge  of  the  prior,  he  con* 
suited  with  the  brethren,  and  the  hermit  of  Jjincoln 
dying  about  that  time,  they  aaiitted  him  to  disguise  him- 
self, and  take  possession  of  tfie  vacant  hermitage.  On 
his  late  journey  with  Lord  Hug^  to  the  town  whither 
the  abbot  had  subtly  removed  the  mercllant's  daughter. 


in  hit  diftiBfiter  of  *lMnnilt  ikey  had  stopped  lo  Atie 
wMi  thote  iMUhrai  ia  M10  mai«lMSy  Uy  whom  h6  wisoi 
eooano  laidini»  bat  thoj  bilhfoUy  kept  bis  memt. 

WhStB  in  tho  bonmMiga»  bit  solo  oarlhJ^  mnfiapumt 
bad  boM  to  wiiteb  over  «ha  doar  child  vho  had  booi  kft» 
as  it  seemed,  an  orphan,  with  no  otbor  pisoledor  tlian 
bis  poworlem  salt  Seldom  had  a  day  of  fina  weather 
passed  without  bis  having  met  Sir  Hugh  and  qpiestioned 
bim  on  Urn  prior's  Ureatmi^Dt  of  him,  or  witfaout  his 
baring  infomfed  bis  opeisii^  mind  with  priaciples  o« 
honour  and  piety.  He  had  endearouied  to  win  tbe  boy's 
lote,  and  bad  snoeeeded:  freqaently  did  Sir  Hii(|h 
throw  by  bis  hoop  and  ball,  and  forsaka  bi^  playmates 
in  Ae  atrast,  to  mt  and  learn  feom  the  lonely  dweller  in 
the  hermitage*  If  onanj  occasion  the  bermit  founa  him 
longer  afaaent  than  unaal,  be  rentnred  to  the  vicinity  01 
the  priory,  nor  rested  until  he  had  seen  tbe  oitiect  of  bis 
anxiety ;  then,  perhaps, 'aittiag  with  him  on  tbe^roots  o; 
an  oak  tree;  or  on  a  grassy  bank  at  tbe  boidea^of  a 
mdMlew,  or  tho  riser,  the  aneient-lookiog  man,  aod  the 
sweol  child,  conversed  together  uointermptedly.  Vntil 
wiMn  a  abort  period  of  the  knight's  refum  from  tbe 
Holy  Land,  Sir  Hugh's  complaints  of  the  priot  bad 
been  only  triffing^  at  that  time  they*  so  much  increaiod 
in  importnnee  Ihat^ie  bermit  bad  made  up  his  mind  to 
beg  the  bishop  of  Lincoln's  interposition. 

Tbe  knjgbt'a  return,  and  the  child's  disappearance, 
innnnrliately  sncceeded,  and  motives  of  prudence  for  all 
parties  coneereed  bad  deterred  him  from  exposing  the 
wickodnem  nf  the  nun  whom  be  looked  upon  as  th^  real 
4estioyer  of  Sir  Hugh  until  tbe  present  moment. 

Tbe  csnftasor  was  convinced  tbe  abbot  bad  murdered 

4  Q 
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th(^  boy ;  his  reasons  ^ere  these  :-^\iihen  Sir  HkighiiraBi 
in  the  habit  of  visiting  his  hemitage^  ho  iras'k  the  habit- 
also  of  Visftitig  ^ho  Jewess  now  accused  of  his  death ;  the> 
child'  dearly  loved  the  merchant's  beantiftil  daughter, 
and  often  described,  with  arfless  rapture,  the  good  things' 
she  taught  hhn.    The  confessor  felt  couTinoed  that  the 
woman  who  had  so  instructed  him  could  not  have  oom> 
mitted  so  barbarous  a  deed. 

Here  the  knight  himself  repeated,  in  oonffrmatbu  of 
this  opinion j  what  had  passed  between  his.  child  and 
him  at  theif  only  meelhg. 

Th^  confessor  drew  the  inference  'ftom  all  tfait  he  apd* 
others  had  stated,  that  Judith  was  inoooent,  and  tfaat- 
the  a^ybot*  himself  had  cottimitted  the  cirime .  he  char|fed* 
upon  her.  The  Lady  Isabella  now- spoke  earnestly  to 
the  queen,  who  had  been  attending  to  all  that  had 
passed  with  unbroken  interest  Her  grace  immediately 
waved  her  hand  as  a  sign  that  she  mshed  to  be  heanL 
My  lord,"  she  said,  addressing  herself  to  the  king, 

let  yon  monk  who  stands  below  there,  on  the  rights 
near  the  third  window  ftom  the  great  ontraDce,  be  sum- 
moned hither— he  will  tell  the  court  how  the  child 
died." 

^  Aye — aye,  my  dear,  Bishop  Ghrosteste  told  me  that 
he*  was  in  possession,  of  the  key*  which  unlocks  the  grand 
mystery.    Officer  bring  him  near." 

<<  Soh !"  muttered  the  abbot,  <'  all  is  over  now !  This 
is  his  errand  here,  is  it  7  Blasts  light  oti  thee  f  thou 
viper  whom  I  tiurtured  in  iny  bosom !  I  took  that  feir 
low  from  beggary ! — lodged  him  ! — clothed  him ! — fed 
him ! — taught  him  ? — and  sent  him  to  A  rich  Frctich 
prioiy  with   a  recommendation  to  pfeferment!     And 


THE  tmWB'  DAVanXBM, 


667 


this  is  his  gtmtitade !  Oh,  that  mj  foot  were  on  his 
nedc,  and  my  bsnds  on  his  thro«tI  But  hist— -I  may 
be  too  hasty— 4ie  may  intend  to  save  me,  and  to  con- 
found my  foes ! ,  He  dares  not  look  at  mo  that  is  not 
well !  But  I  will  not  be  rash  in  my  suspicions.  Hah ! 
— ^what  says  he?  Torture  and  furies  plague  him  for 
ever !— he  has— -he  4as  d^troyed  me  !^* 

And  so  indeed  he  had.  He  had  avowed  .that  in  his 
early  days  Ite  received  grreat  benefits  from  the  abbot, 
which,  lying  on  his  mirid^  he  had  not  possessed  firmness 
enough  to  refuse .  rendering  his  assistance  when  it  was 
required  Tor  dishonest  plans;    It  was  with  ev  ident  marks 

« 

of  distress  that  he  thus  exposed  the  man  who  had  be- 
friended him,  and.  whom,  he  sai4  Vfith  tears,  he  bved 
the  best  in  the  world. 
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CHAPTER  XXXK. 


Hit  qverthrow  kM'd  h^pinatt  upoa  kirn 
For  then,  and  ttot  Si  then,  ha  felt  hilkiMlf, 
Aad  foand  Cbe  btonednMs  oflMiBg  Uttk.** 


'•  QUwwv'duilMoa.lmranehtftlimithnnkr 

♦ 

**  VouR  gracious  highnesses,  when  little  Sir  Hngb 
first  brought  to  Icanno,  the  prior  often  called  me  into 
his  study,  or  his  sleeping  cell,  to  talk  witfi  me  alona 
He  would  say,  *  I  shall  never  be  happy  until  I  am  fie 
bishop  of  Lincoln's  equal — either  he  milist  come  down 
to  my  condition,  or  I  must  rise  to  his/  Then  he  would 
relate  to  me  oyer  and  over  all  his  acquaintance  with 
the  bishop,  and  how  they  had  at  one  time  been  poor 
neighbour  boys  in  Suffolk,  and  how  they  had  risen  to- 
gether step  by  step,  until  the  bishop  got  on  faster  than 
he.  I  loved  tiie  prior,  and  thought  no  man  in  Chris- 
tendom had  more  capacity  or  learning  than  himseIC  I 
was  sorry  to  see  him  shut  up  in  a  little  place  like  Icanno 
without  opportunity  for  showing  his  abilities.  I  thought 
it  very*  hard  he  should  be  overlooked  as  he  was,  while 
80  many  priests  of  duller  wit,  and  narrower  intellects, 
were  raised  to  large  benefices.*^ 

*'  Proceed  to  the  matter  in  hand,"  cried  the  legatoi 
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thu  wfaom  there  was  non*  aoir  more  ear ef  lipr  Alie  con* 
flunuBation  of  die  abbots  tviwu  ^  WkM  of  the  cnici* 
fcrionr* 

*^  Let  him  have  tirne^  brother  cardinal,'*  imMWfltmted 

_  « 

Biefaop  Gh'oiteete ;  ^  we  are  all  men,  and  M  partake,  it 
ia  noet  likefy,  of  the  ioiraities  whidi  have  marred  the 
iMrighlaeMofthieabbot^amiiid"  .  ' 

.  niandble  remark  penetrated  tfMaU)ef'aeoiil,ooiiiiiig 
at  a  moment  when  he  was  so  bitterly  stang  by  Ae  per* 
fidyof  his  formes  diqncabk  ally,  the  legate.  The  monk 

continued*^  

«« The  Lady  de.  Ganea  onrfemer.  waa  ten  in  die 
prtoiy,  bat  soon  after  the  prior  toU  me  that  bo  (the 
oonfassor),  intended  to  go  in  seaidi  of  Loid  Hogh,  a^, 
he  had  heard,  was  still  altre  in  Fklestina  He  eon- 
ftsBor  went^  and  I  saw  a  great  change  in  the  prion  He 
often  looked  hard  at  me,  as  if  he  wanted  to  say  some* 
thing  particular,  but  was  afraid  At  times  he  would 
begin  to  speak  of  a  certain  secret,  then  break  off,  and 
tell  me  it  was  nothing  of  consequence.  I  slept  in  the 
next  cell,  and  often  heard  him  pacing  the  gallery  in  the 
dead  of  night  when  all  the  brethren  were  aleeping.  On 
one  of  ftese  occasions  I  could  not  refrain  frem  going  to 
him,  and  begging  him  to  tell  me  what  preyed  so  much 
on  his  mind.  His  cell  door  stood  partly  open,  and  I 
saw  a  chest  full  of  money  on  the  floor,  with  the  lid 
thrown  back,  by  the  side  of  an  opening  near  the  hearth 
whence  a  plank  had  been  taken  up.  He  saw.  that  I 
had  obiesved  it,  and,  catching  me  by  the  shonlder,  he 
drew  me  into  the  cell,  and  iastened  the.  door.  I  begged 
him  not  to  harm  m^,  (for  I  had  perceired  a  poinard  in 
Us  hand,)  anc|  assured  him  that  I  loved  him,  and  would 
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&ilbfttUj  Iteep  uy  teeret  with  which  he  might  eiitrasl 
iae«  '  He  tiuew  fhe  poimrd  away  flirecHj,  and  aaidto 
me,  '  I  cannot  trust  yoa  witii  all  that  oipffBues  tne,  but 
learn  thus  mudi,  that  money  before  yon  bebmgrs  to  Sir 
Hugh,  the  confiMsof  hwileft.tt  in  my  charge  'fi>r  kim, 
he  is  to  have  it  when  he  is  old  enough  to  choose  Iiis  pro^ 
fession,  supposing  that  the  confessor  dies  abroMly  mad 
ttat  Lord  Hugh  is  heard  of  no  mora    Now  Brie^  with 
a  supisuch  as  this,  I  oonld  make  myself  a  way  out  of 
my  ignoblb  obscurity,  and  aflerwards  repay  the  yoang 
heir^wiih  double  interest    I  know  what  you  woald  saj, 
Acre  18! danger  in  the'sdieme,  and  it  is  not  strictly 
honest ;'  fakit'  these  isse  mere  wordy  scruples,  which  my 
,  gr^  nised  cannot  listen  to.    I  must  have  the  present 
use  of  file  money,  and  you  must,  help  pke  to  turn  it 
quickly  to  account    Friend  Brie,  I:  khdw  you  will  not 
abuse  my  confidence,  I  know  you  willhdp  me ;.  and,  by 
tte  relics  of  St  Bdward  1 1  promise -tiiat  if  I  rise,  joa 
shall  rise  too !' 

*^  I  told  him  I  had  neither  abilities  nor  desire  for  any 
station  higher  than  that  of  a  plain  monk,  which  I  held, 
I  was  happy  and  contented,  and  wished  to  remain  where 
I  was,  and  as  I  was.  To  him  I  owed  the  comforts  I  pos* 
sessed,  and  all  I  wished  now  was  to  be  useful  to  him 
in  some  humble  way. 

**  The  next  week  he  sent  me  to  the  legate  with  a  rick 
present  and  a  letter,  and  after  that  to  the  archbishop 
of  Canterbury,  also  with  a  present  and  letter.  Many 
questions  were  put  to  me  by  each  about  the  talents  of 
the  pri6r,  who  were  his  chief  friends,  how  he  spent  Us 
time,  and  such  lika  I  extolled  him  as  my  heart  die* 
jtated,  and  returned  to  Icanno  wifli  invitations  that  he 


vroiild  visit  both  of  them,  which  h^  did.  W^l),  your 
highnesses^  after  this  the  prior  tpid  me  that  ^r  Hugh's 
money  was  gone,  and  he  must  hav^  nioiie,.or  all  he  had 
dene  would  bepf  no  senrice  to  him.  He  was  to  hav^ 
the  abbey  of  Crowland  through  the  in^uence  of  the 
legate  and  archbishop,  but  had  to  raise  four  thousand 
zecchins  before  he  could  be  installed.  '  And .  what 
think  you,  Eric  V  said  he  to  me,  *  Lord  Hugh  is  in 
Lincoln,  he  has  not  met  with  the  confessor,  and  I  shall 
be  obliged  to  make  him  suppose  that  the  father  took 
the  money  with  him,  and  was  robbed  and  murdered* 
You  must  strengthen  the  brethren's  belief  of  this.'  He 
saw  my  mind  was  burthened  and  distressed  about  the 
afffiir,  and  tried  to  cheer  me.  *  As  soon  as  erer  I  am 
installed,'  said  he,  *  I.  will  send  for  Lord  Hugh,  open 
my  heart  to  him,  ,and  return  him  all  his  money»  with 
more  to  it,  only  do  you  assist  me  ,out  of  the  present 
emergency.^  I  could  not  deny  him,  though  my  soul 
revolted  from  the  falsehood  which  I  Spread. 

*'  He  was  absent  from  that  afternoon  mass :  about 
dusk  be  came  back;  I  was  weeding  alone  in  the  flower- 
garden  ;  he  spoke  to  me  in  a  very  agitated  way.  *  Eric, 
you  must  come  with  me,  I  want  to  know  where  Lord 
Hugh  is  lodging,,  and  you  must  help  me  to  discover.' 
I  went  with  him  into  the  High-street,  not  at  all  satisfied 
with  his  looks.  He  was  pale,  and  his  eyes  had  such  a 
■tnoge  expression  that  I  trembled  when  they  turned  on 
me.  We  walked  up  and  down  the  High-street,  and  as 
the  wind  lifted  his  black  cloak  I  saw  the  same  poinard 
in  the  girdle  of  his  cassock  which  I  had  feared  before. 
I  Why  do  you  shrink  from  me,  Brie  V  said  he.  I  told 
Um  why..   He .  laughed— but  1  liked  his  langh  woive 
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than  any  fbing  else.    I  begged  hin  to  lemenber  dmt 
wai  nearly  time  for  evening  pmyers*  the  bretfarm  noil 
.  wonder  at  our  absence.    *  Yon  are  a  fi>ol/  said  h; 
*  what  ai^  the  brethren  to  me?    I  hope  I  have  oeirl; 
done  mdi  tbem.    Attend — ^I  am  going  to  put  my  Ibo 
your  handsi  and  now  1  riiali  know  whether  the  gntM 
a|id  love  you  have  long  talked*  about  is  oooDterfdt  or 
genuine*    Do  not  shake  nor  cry  out  while  I  tell  yoo-i 
am  seeking  the  death  of  the  crusader.    Erie,  I  iffi 
^  entangled  piyseU  in  a  dismal  tabyrinth.    I  have  ha)  do 
rest  in  my  mind  lately*  and  now  what  would  beoome  i 
aU  the  .hopes  that  I  live  for  if  it  be  once  known  iiatl 
have^  made  use  of  the  knightfs  money  ?    There  is  but 
one  way  to  make  me  secure— Lord  Hugh  must  S&!  ' 
besought  him  for,  his  souPs  bke  to  shake  off  m  nI^ 
so  horrible^  and  showed  him  that  it  had  been  instigs^ 
by  the  great  enemy  of  souls,  who  was  a  murder^  6^ 
the  beginning.     A  knight  in  a  cnisader^s  bat  ^ 
doak  then  paas^  u%  and  the  prior  drew  me  oi  to  Al- 
low him.    We  proceeded  together  to  the  Jew's  qovter* 
where  we  stood  opposite  the  garden  wall  of  Joeentf  tbe 
mercbanlv  while  the  knight  went  into  the  garden  bj  < 
private  door.    I  whispered  to  the  prior,  •lor  tbe  M- 
n(gli^a  sake  eonskler  what  you  intend  to  do/  ^^ 
member  Cain's  potaidhmeot  r    He  saw  I  looM  lentf^^* 
<WiU  you  betray  mei*  he  asked.    laasiMec^'l^ 
rather  pariBb  P     And  so  your  gmdkwtf  higbM0>^  ' 
would  rather  have  dene  than  have  stood  hen  now  to  m- 
jure  him.    But  it  b  my  duty  to  savo  the  hmoeent  Aoa 
suffering  uiipistly.    I  couU  not  let  the  Jewish  \^^ 
aa  the  emoier  of  Sir  Hiigh»  while  I  know  her  to  ^^ 
as  clear  of  that  crime  as  a  babe  unborn." 


THE  Jew's  daughter.  673 

'*  «  Well,  well,"  cried  the  king,  impatient  of  the  monk's 
tediousness,  "you  went  into  the  garden  I  suppose 
with  the  prior ;  and  what  happened  there  ?  that  is  what 
the  council  seek  to  know." 

**  No,  your  highnesses,  I  did  not  go  in  with  him,  he 
left  me  outside,  and  said  he  would  join  me  presently;  and 
so  he  did.  *  What  has  become  of  him  ?  I  inquired, 
meaning  the  knight.  ^He  is  safe  enough,'  he  answered, 
*  and  so  1  mean  to  leave  him.  Your  arguments  have  con- 
vinced me,  Eric;  1  will  not  be  driven  on  by  the  devil  to 
ruin  ray  soul.'  I  was  glad  enough  to  hear  this.  *  But, 
Eric,'  said  he,  ^  I  am  afraid  the  knight's  child  has  been 

in  the  merchant's  house  this  afternoon,  and  soine  mis- 
chief has  lighted  on  him.  There  is  a  well  just  within 
the  garden,  and  I  am  much  deceived  if  his  body  does  not 
lie  at  the  bottom.'  *  God  and  Holy  Mary  forbid  V  I 
cried.  We  went  to  the  well ;  I  looked  down ;  the  moon 
was  shming  very  bright,  and  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  Sir 
Hugh's  little  silver  bugle,  and  the  coat  1  had  seen  him 
wear  that  morning.  The  sight  gave  me  a  sore  turn. 
<Let  us  try  to  raise  him  with  the  windlass,'  said  the 
prior,  *  there  is  a  strong  hook  to  it'  I  wanted  to  get 
a  light  from  the  house,  but  he  would  not  suffer  me. 
I  turned  the  windlass ;  the  rope  with  the  hook  at  the 
e«d  went  down  into  the  water;  the  hook  caught  in 
the  child's  clothes,  and  we  brought  hi^l  up,  after  one 
fiulure,  to  the  brim.  The  prior  directly  took  off  his  cloak 
and  wrapt  the  body  in  it ;  but  I  can  aver,  as  I  hope  to 
be  saved,  that  the  bands  and  feet  were  then  as  sound  as 
mine.  There  had  been  no'  nails  driven  through  them 
then.    And  upon  the  truth  of  this,  I  am  willing  to  stake 

4r 
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soul  and  body.  I  saw  his  hands  as  plain  as  I  now  see  my 
own.  When  first  we  took  him  out  of  the  water  his  littie 
Spanish  leather  shoes  were  on  his  feet,  but  as  the  cloak 
was  wrapped  about  him,  I  pulled  them  o%  and  there  was 
not  a  mark  or  wound  upon  either  T 

^^This  is  sufficient,"  said   the  king,  rising.      **Tbe 
Jewess  is  free  I*' 

Applause,  general  and  unequivocal,  responded  to 
Henry's  decision.  The  queen  whispered  her  satisfacdoii 
to  the  Lady  Isabella,  and  to  her  consort,  wMle  meet  of  the 
churchmen  present  audibly  confirmed  the  royal  decree.^ 
.  ^*  Your  signet  ring,  my  lord  abbot  I"  cried  the  king,  ad- 
dressing him  authoratively. 

**I  will  not  yield  it,  save  by  the  pope's  command  T 
was  the  determined  reply. 

**  That  command  you  receive  from  me !"  exclaimed  the 
legate. 

^  My  dismission  from  the  abbey  of  Crowland  must 
come  from  his  holiness  *  direct,  I  will  not  rec^ve  it 
from  any  second  person  !"  returned  the  abbot,  loCuiy- 
"  The  signet  of  my  office  I  will  not  yield  to  any  but  hiffli 
though  it  were  demanded  frrai  me  by  one  tweivty  tivaei 
a  king !" 

Here  Henry  whispered  to  a  lord  in  waiting,  who  paased 
some  secret  order  to  the  serjeant-at-arms.  Immediat^y 
a  guard  of  twelve  soldiers  made  their?  appearance  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  hall,  and  the.  abbot  found  himself  under 
arrest. 

Then,  every  latent  hope  of  retaining  the  dignity  b^ 
had  purchased  at  so  costly  *a  sacrifice  as  the  ruin  of  bifi 
conscience,  indeed  faded  away-     «^  The  witch  prophesied 
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truly  f'  be  mentally  ejaculated ;  <«  <  the  lafty  tree  must  as 
suddenly  wither,  as  it  suddenly  flourished !'  In  the 
middle  of  a  glorious  summer  day,  the  thunder-bolt  has 
lighted  upon  me !  Lady  Isabella's  warnings  were  not 
without  foundation.  But  if  1  sink.  I  will  sink  noblv ! 
My  mean  foes  shall  see  me  dalm  and  undaunted  in  the 
midst  of  ruin !" 

That  which  pierced  him  most  in  this  unlooked  for 
reverse  waa  |the  perfidious  desertion  of  those  whom 
he  had  regarded  as  his  friends.  They  all  stood  aloof 
from  him  now.  No  vcnce  of  theirs  was  uplifted  to  tlic 
king  on  bis  behalf.  No  sympathising  look,  or  friendly 
pressure  of  the  band,  oflered  to  console  him.  Alone  and 
friendless  he  stood  in  his  disgrace ;  and  none  were  more 
ready  to  heap  humiliation  upon  him  than  they  who 
before  had  helped  to  intoxicate  him  with  pride  and 
flattery. 

'  One  voice,  however,  was  heard  to  plead  for  him ;  it 
was  that  of  his  former  enemy,  the  object  of  bis  envy,  the 
man  whom  he  had  sought  to  supplant — Bishop  Grosteste. 
This  truly  ezodlent  prelate  meet  generously  sought  to 
win  the  rbyal  clemency  for  him.  He  drew  a  lively 
sketch  of  the  prior's  life  and  character  in  its  most  favour-  ^ 
able  points  of  view,  and  c<mcluded  thus — 

**  He  is  now  in  the  prime  of  his  days.  Experience 
ha?  taught  him  sharp  and  wholesome  lessons.  If  your 
grace  restores  him  to  your  favour,  and  permits  him  to  return 
to  his  former  priory  of  Icanno  until  something  better  is 
found  for  him,  which  his  learning  and  chastened  life  may 
deserve,  he  may  yet  prove  to  you»  to  the  church,  and  the 
people,  a  blessing  instead  of  a  curse." 
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<^  N(s  my  lord  bishop !"  returned  Henry,  tartiyt  with 
angry  looks,  *'  be  has  set  our  authority  at  defiance  by  re- 
fusing to  yield  the  signet  ring  of  Crowland  to  us*  be  shall 
therefore  hie  to  prison,  and  there  lodge  until  our  council 
and  the  legate's  synod,  which  are  to  be  holden  to- 
morrowy  have  decided  upon  his  punishment" 

"  Your  grace  had  better  consider  again  before  you  so 
publicly  disgrace  him,*'  persevered  Grosteste.  "  If  I  do 
not  err,  he  will  well  repay  any  graciousness  you  may  be 
pleased  to  show  him  in  this  his  extremity." 

<^  Let  him  betake  himself  to  Icanno  then,  and  there 
abide  our  pleasure !"  decided  Henry,  after  a  whispered 
conference  with  his  queen. 

<*  These  guards  will  be  unnecessary,''  persisted  Gros^ 
teste.  "  I  will  be'answerable  for  the  abbot's  appearance 
before  the  council  or  the  synod  at  any  hour.*' 
^  Henry  again  whispered  with  his  queen.* 
^  <<  What  makes  y<ni  so  earnest  on  the  abbot's  behalf 
now,  who  were  before  his  most  bitter  miemy  ?'  aeked  the 
legate,  rancourously. 

<'  Because  I  see  those  who  were  before  his  friends 
now  turned  to  be  bis  enemies !"  reterted  Grosteste,  bluntly* 
<<  When  the  lion  in  the  stable  was  dying,  brother,  all  the 
meaner  animals  ill  treated  him,  and  even  the  ass  kicked 
up  his  heels  against  the  noble  bmte.  Something  U^ 
this  has  happened  now.  By  the  rood !  I  believe  that 
this  stricken  man,  with  all  his  vices,  hath  owned  a  nobler 
Spirit  than  can  be  boasted  of  by  any  of  you,  who  were 
obsequious  to  him  in  his  prosperity,  but  are  now  tramp- 
ling on  him  in  his  adversity." 

**  Bishop,"  said  the  king,  "  we  hold  your  counsel  in 
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much  esteem;  and  therefore,  though  contrary  to  our 
previous  intentions,  the  abbot  may  retire  with  his  own 
attendants  to  Icanno/' 

Pre-eminently  self-possessed,  and  dignified  even  to 
majesty,  the  abbot  listened  to  this  parley  between  the 
bishop  and  the  king.  When  it  was  concluded,  he  signed 
to  bis  attendants,  and  turned  to  withdraw. 

Stopping  short,  however,  he  looked  toward  the  Lady 
Isabella,  who  leaned  on  the  queen's  throne;  she  gave 
him  a  look  so  kind,  so  sad,  that  he  felt  almost  unmanned 
by  it  Involuntarily  he  returned  it  by  a  smile  more 
proud,  but  as  sad,  as  kind,  as  her  look.  Apparently  the 
feelings  of  the  canoness  were  too  highly  wrought  by  the 
scene  she  had  witnessed  to  bear  this,  for  a  moment  after 
she  leaned  on  the  arm  of  one  •  of  the  queen's  ladies 
hystericalfy  weeping,  and  was  thus  led  out  of  the 
halL 

The  abbot  stood  motionless  until  she  had  departed ; 
then  his  eye  wandered  to  her  brother,  who  was  distin- 
gmshed  from  the  group  of  splendid  churchmen  around 
him  by  his  plain  and  simple  attire. 

*^  My  lord  bishop,''  said  he,  and  there  was  something 
of  pathos  as  well  as  of  pride  in  his  tone,  "  you  have  not 
erred  in  your  appreciation  of  my  character.  I  may  yet 
live  to  put  my  enemies  to  shame  !  Of  one  thing  be  cer- 
tain, whether  or  no  experience  has  taught  me  the  diflfer- 
ence  between  a  true  and  a  £adse  ambition,  it  has  certainly 
taught  me  the .  difference  between  a  true  and  a  false 
friend." 

He  looked  pointedly  on  the  legate,  and  then  with  an 
air  of  grandeur  slowly  proceeded  down  the  hall. 

As  he  was  mounting  his  horse  outside  the  palace. 
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Erici  the  monk  who  had  been  the  principal  means  o: 
his  degradation,  rushed  from  the  portal,  and  fdlonUe 
knees  with  streaming  tears. 

♦*  My  dear  lord  abbot,  pardon  me  r  he  padieticiHj  b- 
treated. 

**  I  may  have  reason  to  thank  you,^  Eric,"  returned  the 
abbot 

^<  I  could  not  let  the  Jewess  die  unjuatly  V*  argued  the 
monk.  "  O  my  dear  lord  abbot !  I  would  not  have  be- 
trayed you,  only  it  was  to  save  an  innocent  woman  T^ 

« I  believe  thee,  Eric,  truly  I  believe  thee !  Folioir 
me  to  Icanno.  Perhaps,  my  good  friend,  it  would  hav9 
been  better  had  I  never  quitted  those  tranquil  though 
humble  shades.  Come,  methinks  I  feel  lighter  in  beart 
already,  for  now  the  worst  is  known,  and  I  have. so 
longer  any  thing  to  fear  in  this  world." 

The  little  cavalcade,  (and  it  was  a  little  one  comp«w 
with  that  the  abbot  had  exhibited  when  he  toent  to  th 
hall,  many  of  those  who  were  then  proud  to  be  in  bis 
train  having  fellen  from  him  since)  poehed  on  at  t 
round  pace  to  the  Monk's  Lane^  in  which  they  mo^^ 
more  slowly,  the  abbot  pausing  to  enjoy  with  a  new  ui- 
terest  the  pleasant  country  around. 

The  shadowless  splendour  of  the  noon-day  sun  t^^ 
on  high-sloping  meadows  and  woods,  and  on  the  sweetly 
pastoral  neighbourhood  of  Icanno  backed  by  U^  ^ 
forest  and  heatih.  The  calmly  flowing  river,  when 
seen  through  the  groves  that  bordered  it,'appe8r^ 
steeped  in  the  same  all-pervading  splendour.  T^ 
heavens  were  deeply,  brightly  blue;  without  a  cloud-- 
tftiless  those  large  birds  which  float  so  high  upon  the  ^ 
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apparently  without  a  motioQ  of  their  own^  may  be  mis- 
taken for  such. 

The  abboc  bad  lost  his  relish  for  the  beauties  and 

4 

grandeur  of  nature  while  possessed  by  the  demon  of 
ambition.  But  now  he  awoke  again  to  purer  tastes  and 
feelings.  He  oompared  the  magnificence  of  creation  with 
that  of  human  pomp ;  and  despised  his  own  littleness  of 
soul  in  having  so  fondly  prized  the  latter»  while  the  former 
had  been  disregarded.        • 

<<  Poor  trappings  P  he  mentally  exclaimed,  glancing 
at  bis  superb  robes,  **  for  ye  I  have  bartered  peace  and 
self-approbation !  Well,  I  will  be  a  child  no  longer ! 
presently  I  will  lay  ye  on  one  side,  and  have  done  with 
ye  for  ever  1" 

The  humble  monastery  now  came  into  view ;  and  a  low 
stone  wall  rose  behind  the  bushes  of  a  sweet-smelling 
hedge  on  the  right  A  wooden  door  admitted  them 
through  this  wall;  and, then  a  scene  was  before  them  so 
suited  to  the  indulgence  of  the  abbot's  softened  feelings 
that  he  stopped,  and  sent  his  few  attendants  forward  to 
prepare  the  brethren  for  bis  arrival,  while  be  proceeded 
on  foot  through  one  of  the  many  peaceful  walks  that 
invited  his  melancholy  eye.| 

«  The  sod  was  grassy,  and  bordered  with  many  beauti- 
ful plants  peculiar  to  the  county ;  but  not  on  these  he 
gazed  now^!  while  with  downcast  looks  he  mused.  His 
mental  eye  was  busily  scannmg  the  world  within^  and 
outward  vision  was  ibr  a  time  suspended.  ^Presently 
he  heaved  a  deep  groan,  spread  his  hand  over  his  &ce, 
and  sat  down  under  a  sycamiMre  tree.  When  he  with- 
drew his  hand  there  glistened  a  tear  in  his  eye,  tiie 
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dewy  harbiDger  of  a  morn  of  virtue  rising  above  the  iiiid« 
night  of  hb  soul. 

Leaning  back  on  the  root  of  the  tree,  he  looked  up 
through  the  maze  of  branches  and  murmuring  leavet  to 
the  fragments  of  celestial  ether  seen  through  their  open- 
ings ;  and  as  now  and  then  a  bird  floated  in  the  luxurianee 
of  perfect  ease  between  that  ether  and  him,  new  con- 
ceptions of  a  contemplative  existence^  remote  from  the 
strife  of  cities,  the  flattery  and  falsehood  of  courts^  and 
the  specious  sho\MB  of  church  dignities,  were  kindled  in 
his  mind.  Looking  about  him,  and  listening  with  his 
imagination  all  awake,  he  felt  these  delightful  oonoep- 
tions  acquire  new  vividness.  The  birds  hopping  on  his 
path,  or  chirping  and  garbling  on  the  bough;  the  tink- 
ling of  bells  on  the  necks  of  cattle  in  the  pastures 
near;  the  bleating  of  distant  sheep;  the  barking  of  a 
shepherd's  dog  still  more  distant;  the  low  rustling  of  fiunt 
breezes  in  the  trees ;  all  presented  to  him  id^  of  peace 
and  purity,  such  as  he  might  henceforth  possess  with- 
out alloy. 

*<  I  will  be  happy  in  retirement,"  said  he  aloud.  ^  The 
world  has  justly  cast  me  out — ^nature  shall  now  receive 
me.  O  calm  groves  I  O  silent  meadows  !  O  shadowy 
paths!  I  take  up  my  lot  once  more  among  you;  and 
now  I  can  value  ye  more  than  ever  I  did  before.  O  re> 
tired  cloisters ! — ^retired  alike  from  .the  notice,  and  love  of 
the  world, — I  return  to  hide  my  shame  and  disappoint- 
ment in  your  sacred  boundaries,  from  which  I  will  never 
more  depart  !*' 

His  mournful  reveries  were  broken  by  the  present  supe* 
rior  of  the  monastery,  who  came  with  two  monks  to 
usher  him  to  the  house. 
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They  made  lowly  reverences  to,  him,  and  addressed 
htm  with  studied  respect. 

"  Nay — nay,  good  prior !"  said  the  abbot,  **  I  am  come 
to  you  as  a  poor  brother  who  has  many  sins  to  repent 
o(  and  much  just  scorn,  and  some  ingratitude  to  en- 
dure. Receive  me  with  no  formality.  Let  me  have  my 
old  cell,  and  let  Eric  serve  me  there ;  and  God  requite 
you  for  giving  me  a  shelter  in  my  need !" 

The  superior  was  much  moved  by  the  late  proud 
abbot* 8  bumbled  deportment,  and  when  they  were  in  the 
monastery  held  a  long  and  solemn  conversation  with  him. 

Later  in  the  day,  Lady  Isabella  came  to  Icanno,  de- 
siring a  private  conference  with  the  abbot  He  joined 
her,  and  they  walked  in  silence  to  the  banks  of  a  limpid 
stream  that  turned  the  priory  milL  Here  the  veiled 
canoness  seated  herself  on  a  flowery  hillock,  while  the 
abbot  leaned  agunst  a  tree  trunk.  For  a  minute,  they 
seemed  to  be  intent  only  upon  the  pleasing  prospect 
before  them,  and. on  the  smooth  current  that,  dimpled  by 
a  light  breeze,  was  softly  flowing  at  their  feet. 

The  lady  was  the  first  to  speak;  but  before  she 
uttered  a  word,  she  pressed  the  abbot's  hand  as  it  hung 
by  his  side,  and  looked  up  wilh  much  emotion  in  his 
face. 

^'  Robert  V*  she  then  anxiously  ejaculated,  <'  my  friend 
how  is  it  with  thee  now  ?  Thy  wild  hopes  are  all  de- 
feated ;  thou  art  openly  disgraced  i  that  of  which  I  warned 
thee  has  come  upon  thee ;  tell  me  how  thy  mind  bears 
up  beneath  the  shock." 

**  I  was  never  so  well  in  my  life  as  at  this  moment, 
habella,"  replied  the  abbot,  with  a  smile  serene  though 
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sad ;  '^  and  by  God's  grace,  and  with  the  aid  of  these 
sweet  haunts  for  contemplation,  I  shall  yet  be  better." 

"  What  do  you  say,  Robert !"  exclaimed  the  canonessi 
joining  her  hands  together  in  joyful  amazement.  **  Are 
you  indeed  likely  to  be  made  better  by  your  fate  ?" 

*'  I  believe  I  am,"  returned  the  abbot  with  great  se- 
riousness. ^'  After  the  first  fierce  tumult  of  my  disgrace 
had  subsided,  and  I  had  left  the  royal  presence,  a  light 
broke  in  upon  me  which  showed  me  how  little  that  was 
worth  pursuing  which  I  had  been  pursuing,  and  how 
much  happiness  I  had  flung  away.  Then  when  I  be- 
held once  more  this  beautiful  and  peaceful  Icanno^  it 
prompted  me  to  fancy,  that  guilty  as  I  have  been,  I 
might  still  find  happiness  by  devoting  myself  to  a  life  of 
penitence,  devotion,  and  benevolent  deeds  within  its 
hallowed  circle." 

**  Blessed  thought !"  exclaimed  Lady  Isabella,  *<  in- 
spired by  Heaven  itself!  Never  did  I  hope  to  bear  you 
speak  thus.  Robert,  my  orisons  have  been  unweariedly 
oifered  up  on  your  behalf,  but  I  had  almost  ceased  to 
look  for  an  answer  to  them." 

^'  Still  let  them  rise  for  me,  Isabella,  I  shall  still  need 
them.     And  now  this  is  our  last  meeting  on  earth !" 

*^  Must  it  be  our  last?'  faltered  the  canoness. 

"It  musti*  replied  the  Abbot  firmly,  but  sorrowfully, 
*'  for  our  peace  sake !  Many  years  have  we  loved  each 
other  unsuspected  of  others ;  purely,  deeply,  have  we 
not  ?" 

"  I  have  so  loved  you,  Robert !"  was  the  almost  inaudi- 
ble reply. 
^    *<  And  I  you,  Isabella !  Perhaps  this  restless,  hopeless, 
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and)  eoDsidering  my  religious  vows,  sacrilegious  passion, 
has  been  one  principal  means  of  plunging  me  in  crime. 
We  may  not  marry,  and  we  must  not  meet  againi^" 

He  paced  the  bank  when  he  had  so  spoken,  while 
Lady  Isabella  drooped  her  bead  on  her  breast. 

^  You  will  have  no  need  to  keep  a  watch  on  my  pro- 
ceedings hereafter,  dear  Isabella !"  he  resumed,  affecting 
a  smile.  *^  I'*pledge  my  soul  to  you  that  I  will  no  more 
enter  into  the  world  to  seek  its  honours  or  its  profits. 
You  must  think  of  me  as  departed  to  my  eternal  rest.'' 

The  anguish  of  Lady  Isabella  here  became  so  acute 
and  overpowering  that  it  seemed  to  threaten  Ufe  itself. 
The  abbot  threw  himself  by  her  side  on  the  grass,  and, 
tenderly  embracing  her,  endeavoured  by  his  argumcuts, 
to  strengthen  and  fortify  her  mind  for  the  lasting  separa- 
tion. 

■  **  To  see  you  no  more,  Robert  I"  she  gasped ;  "  now  that 
you  are  so  like  your  former  self — so  like  what  you  were 
when  thou  and  I  were  young  !  Oh,  it  is  too  bitter !  So 
many  years  I  have  sorrowed  for  your  evil  practices,  aud 
now  that  they  are  to  be  given  up,  I  am  never  to  enjoy 
your  society  again  !  I  cannot,  cannot  bear  it  H  ouly  desire 
to  see  you  occasionally,  and  in  this  I  must  not  be  denied." 

**  You  shall  not,  beloved  Isabella  !  my  early,  only  love !" 
ejaculated  the  abbot,  tears  in  his  eyes,  and  melancholy 
passion  in  his  gestures.  *^  You  are  dear  to  my  soul !  I 
will  not  press  the  point ;  let  our  intercourse  remain  as 
heretofore.  Occasionally  we  will  meet  and  converse  on 
bygone  blissful  remembrances,  and  haply  of  those 
blessed  climes  beyond  the  grave  where  nothing  shall 
interpose  to  sever  souls  united  like  ours." 
**  No  1  Robert,  no !"  murmured  the  canoness,  called  to 
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a  sense  of  duty»  and  making  an  ineffectual  effort  to  rise  from 
his  encircling  arm.  ^  Your  love  for  me  you  say  baa 
been  a  source  of  evil  to  you.  It  must  not  be  so  again. 
I  will  not  throw  any  obstacle  in  the  way  of  your  entire 
dedication  to  the  church.  Here  we  separate  to  meet  no 
more  T 

The  abbot  was  silent»  only  he  strained  her  closer  to 
him,  and  gazed  long  and  mournfully  on  her  &ded 
features. 

^  This  face  of  thinei  Isabella)"  said  he,  *^  has  lost  its 
beauty  to  the  worldi  but  to  me  it  is  lovely  as  an 
angel's  I  I  here  see  all  that  is  amiable  in  woman 
changed  to  pining  sorrow  by  an  unfortunate  affection 
for  my  misguided  self,  whom  vows  that  cannot  be  re- 
called alone  prevent  from  openly  returning  it" 
'  And  then  abandoned  to  the  luxury  of  woe,  they  mingled 
their  tears  together,  whilst  the  rugged  scream  of  the 
owl,  and  the  mouse-like  cry  of  the  bat,  flapping  its 
wide  leathern  wings  in  its  laborious  course  through  the 
twilight^tmosphere,  intimated  the  approach  of  night 

They  arose  from  the  bank,  the,  lady  drawing  her  veil 
over  her  face  with  her  left  band,  while  the  right  was 
still  retained  in  the  abbot's  ardent  grasp» 

"  Now — now  adieu,  Robert  I  for  ever — for  ever  adieu  !" 
exclaimed  she. 

*^  One  last — last  embrace !"  tremulously  articulated  the 
abbot ;  and  again  she  was  locked  in  his  arms.  It  was 
but  for  one  single  moment  however,  they  next  they  had 
parted.  She  went  forwards  a  few  yards,  turned,  waved 
her  hand,  and  passd  on. 

He  watched  her  until  she  had  disappeared  behind  the 
trees  that  intervened  between  the  mill  and  the  monastery. 
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then  seated  himself  once  more  on  the  bank,  with  an  air 
of  calm  but  profound  sorrow. 

Not  until  he  felt  assured  that  Lady  Isabella  and  her 
attendants  had  left  the  priory  did  he  arise  from  his 
meditative  posture  and  return  to  the  house. 

On  reaching  there  he  found  the  bishopi  accompanied  only 
by  his  chaplain,  ready  to  condole  with  him  on  the  change 
in  his  fortunes,  to  assist  him  in  improving  it  to  his 
soul's  advantage,  and  to  serve  him  in  any  honourable 
way. 

When  Gh'osteste  heard  the  happy  change  of  sentiments 
the  abbot  had  experienced  he  expressed  his  delight  in 
strong  terms. 

The  abbot  made  to  him  a  minute  confession  of  all  his 
ill  deeds,  and  of  all  his  corrupt  designs;  nothing  was 
concealed  from  the  bishop,  who  made  his  wholesome 
comments  on  different  points' with  the  treeness  and  faith- 
fulness belonging  to  his  character. 

^  And  now  to  you  I  intrust  this  ring  of  my  office,  as 
head  of  the  Abbey  of  Crowland,"  said  the  abbot.  <<  I 
have  no  desire  to  retain  it  longer ;  my  fever  of  ambition 
is  cured.  I  am  determined  to  dedicate  myself  by  a 
solemn  vow  to  a  life  of  penitence  and  solitude  in  this 
priory.'' 
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CHAPTER  XL. 


'*  Farewell !  farewell  \  for  thee  arise. 

The  bitter  thoughts  that  pass  not  o'er, 
A  daughter's  tears,  a  daughter's  sighs. 

Can  nerer  reach  thee  mote ; 
For  thou  art  dead,  and  all  are  rain. 
To  call  thee  hack  to  earth  again." 


'   Leon/  had  remained  with  the  merchant  in  Myrsa's 
tower  up  to  the  time  of  Judith's  acquittal     She  had  not 
seen  her  father  since  she  was  brought  back  to  Lincoln 
by  her    guards,   for    Leoni,   Ge8ta«   and    the    knight, 
mutually  determined  to  keep  him  in  ignorance  of  her 
arrival.    To  this  they  were  incited  by  two  motives ;  one, 
the  wish  of  sparing  Judith  the  pain  of  discovering  her 
father's  disordered  mental  state ;  the  other,  the  desire  of 
sparing  Jocenus^those  dreadful  alternations  of  hope  and 
fear  which   he  would   have  suffered  had  he  been  sen- 
sible of  the  near  approach  of  the  last  crisis  of  hb 
daughter's  fate. 
But   the   concealment   pjoved   to   be   one  [of  most 
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unfortunate  consequences.  While  Judith  was  still  before 
the  king,  Jocenus  overheard  the  Jewish  labourers  speak- 
ing in  the  adjoining  room  of  the  probable  termination  of 
her  trial.  Listening  with  frenzied  impatience,  he  soon 
understood  all  that  Judith  had  undergone  in  the  distant 
town  to  which  she  had  been  conveyed;  that  she  had 
been  brought  back  to  Lincoln  to  receive  her  doom 
from  the  lips  of  royalty ;  and  that  at  this  present  moment 
she  was  before  her  accusers  and  her  regal  judges  in  the 
grand  hall  of  the  palace  of  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln. 

At  once  he  started  from  the  posture  of  listless  me« 
lancholy  in  which  he  had  almost  constantly  remained 
since  first  taking  refuge  in  this  lonely  building  of  ill  re- 
port He  caught  up  his  soiled  turban,  and  pressed  it 
on  his  head,  heedless  in  what  manner ;  then  calling  on 
Sylvio  to  follow  him,  passed,  with  a^ger  desperation  in 
his  swift  motions,  down  the  winding  staircase  of  the 
tower  to  the  river  side. 

Here  he  paced  the  bank,  impatiently  waiting  for  the 
appearance  of  a  boatman  on  the  water  who  might  ferry 
him  across.  One  not  immediately  coming  into  view,  he 
grasped  with  fierce  impatience  his  ebon  beard,' which ^ 
was  now  ragged  and  entangled,  and  stamped  violently 
on  the  ground.  Sylvio  barked  with  might  as  he  per- 
ceived these  signs  of  tumultuous  wrath  in  his  master, 
and  looked  about  apparently  for  the  Ksahse  of  Jocenus' 
exdtement 

*'A  boat!  a  boat!"  shouted  the  noble  Hebrew,  and 
the  courteous  wind  conveyed  the  vehement  dill  to  a 
boatman  who,  seated  in  a  small  pleasure  wherry  in 
which  he  had  hoisted  a  sail,  was  gliding  indolently  along 
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the  auctace  of  the  warm  aod  smooth  current.  Thp  mao 
returned  a  bail  importing  hi^  wlUiogneBs  to  waft  a 
passeogec  whithersoeter  that  pass^iger  Blight  pleaw^  asd 
poesendy  tib  neat  vesael  touched  the  water^liliee  gvov^ 
iag  on  the  edge  of  the  bank.  Jooenus  sprang  im  hk 
grejbottad  following^  and  the  boatman,  catGhing  up  lus 
oar,  ftwifijy  impelled  the  wherry  toward  the  town  whither 
the  merchant  pointed. 

The  man  knew  Jocenua  welly  and  was  acquainted  with 
the  story  of  bis  misfortunes,  though  he  had  not  seen  him 
personally  since  the  days  of  his  prosperity ;  he  now 
therefare  looked  at  him  with  much  curiosity  mingled 
with  pity*  JBut  the  merchant  evinced  no  wish  for  sym- 
pathy or  for  conversation,  and  the  waterman,  after  ad- 
dressing hiip  twice  in  tones  of  kindness  without  re* 
ceiving  any  rejoinder,  felt  chiUed  intQ.  silence.  The 
neglected  appearance  of  the  once  polished  Hebrew's 
person  then  drew  his  attention.  The  tunic  soiled,  rent^ 
and  creased)  as  though  it  had.  be^n  the  owner's  ni^t- 
garment;  the  Spanish  bpota  dbrty»jind  tb?ir  fur  tops 
drooping  half  unstitohed  to  the  in3t:^p ;  the  matted  tuur 
and  beard ;  the  haggard  paleness  of  the  enc^  rich,  tboiigfa 
swarthy  complexion ;  the  fearful  rolling  of  the  e^^e,  in 
which  madness  mingled  with  misery;  the  clencbecl  teeth ; 
the  spacious  forehead  ploughed  with  tixe  lines  of  extreme 
suffering,  and  clouded  with  tempestuous  passion;  all. this 
the  boatman  noticed  with  an  inquisitive  eye,  as  ha  plyed 
his  oar. 

When  the  wherry  stopped  at .  th^  foot  of  the  bridge- 
stairs,  the  m^chant  leaped  out  with  his  dog,  foigetfiil 
of  the  fare  he  had  to  pay.    The  boatman  hereupon 
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touched  his  hat»  and,  with  respect,  enkindled  by  sincere 
friendliness  of  feeling  for  the  unhappy  Hebrew,  named 
his  chaise* 

Jocenus  turned  upon  him  a  bewildered  stare,  and, 
wildly  impatient  of  being  delayed  a  moment,  felt  about 
him  for  the  necessary  coins.  Not  one  was  to  be  found. 
The  boatman  was  as  little  fitted  for  a  dujfe  as  may 
be ;  yet  having  ^more  than  a  guess  of  the  errand  the 
merchant  was  upon,  be  could  not  bear  to  detain  him  in 
his  present  wretched  state,  and  accordingly  pushed  offj 
from  the  stairs,  with  a  hearty  **  Never  mind,  master  Jew  * 
you  shall  pay  me  when  we  meet  again,  if  your  daughter 
gets  clear  of  that  matter  about  the  crudfixion  of  the 
child,  as  some  people  seem  to  think  she  will.  If  she  does 
not,  I  shan't  be  the  worse  for  having  given  you  a  sail 
gratis;  you  have  served  many  a  man  in  your  day, 
Christian  as  well  as  infidel" 

<*  Stay,  Nazarene  P  cried  Jocenus,  twitching  his  turban 
from  his  head,  and  throwing  it  into  the  trim  vessel,  with 
a  hand  shaking  as  if  under  a  palsy.  **  There  are  jewels 
on  that,  keep  them  for  thy  pains !"  And  immediately  be 
ascended  the  bridge-stairs,  and  made  towards  the  palace 
bareheaded. 

The  waterman  eyed  the  turban  with  looks  of  astonish- 
ment and  delight  Three  jewels  he  counted  thereon,  each 
of  a  costly  quality,  though  small       ^ 

<«Thia  is  a  lucky  day,"*  said  he  to  himseli  •'The 
poor  Jew  knew  not  'what  he  was  about ;  he  has  gone 
bareheaded  all  through  the  town.  I  see  the  clouds  are 
dropping  with  rain,  I  have  half  a  mind  to  run  after  him 
and  return   the  turban  with  its  shining  stones.    Yet 

4t 
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'tis  too  toitapling  a  prize — I  think  I  must  eren  keep 
it? 

So  gain  conquered  generosity,  and  Jocenus  strode  op 
the  hilly  street  of  the  strait,  without  a  turban. 

Many  who  had  known  him  in  better  days  recognised 
him  as  he  went  some  shuddered  as  they  marked  kis 
fronsied  visage;  some  passed  by  on  the  other  side  as 
though  strangers  to  him,  and  when  bis  back  was 
turned  paused  to  look  after  ^him,  observing  that  hb 
hair  had  grown  almost  grey;  some  shrank  from  the 
sight  of  him  with  horror  and  hatred  in  their  counte- 
nances, while  their  tongues  poured  forth  such  exdama* 
ttons  as^.  *^6o  and  see  your  pompous  sorceress  of  a 
daughter  brought  out  to  the  stake,  you  murderous  infidel ! 
— ^go  and  see  her  receire  her  deserts  for  crucifying  a 
baptized  child !" 

But  the  merchant  was  as  little  moved  by  the  contumely 
as  by  the  sympathy  of  his  former  acquaintances.  Ife 
heeded  not  the  groans  or  the  opprobrious  epithets  that 
rang  in  his  ear  in  the  neighbourhood  where  lay  the 
ruins  of  his  once  happy  mansion ;  and  he  was  insensiUe 
to  the  tearful  eyes  of  the  Jewish  friends  who  looked  on 
him  here  and  there  from  doors  and  lattices  although 
they  durst  not  greet  him  in  any  audible  manner.  Msny 
an  one  of  those  Jewish  persons  had  he  been  the  means  of 
rescuing  from  perAcution;  some  owed  their  very  exist- 
ence at  present  to  his  influence ;  and  a//,  without  excep- 
tion, had  received  from  him  benefits  of  some  kind  or 
other. 

Ingratitude  was  not  an  inhabitant  of  their  breasts  at 
this  time.    Their  feelings  were  deep,  and  their  distress 
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acute^  when  beholding  the  mournful  Bpectade  of  their 
beoefiictor's  altered  appearance^  as,  steeped  in  desola- 
tion, in  despair,  and  cruel  uncertainty  of  his  daughter's 
doom,  he  trod  the  streets  that  led  to  that  door  of  the 
palace  communicating  with  the  grand  hall,  his  bald* 
crown  exposed  to  the  now  fast  descending  summer 
shower. 

Arrived  there,  be  demanded  admittance.  This  of 
course  was  refused,  with  an  Inquiry  as  to  who  he  was, 
though  his  indentity  was  easily  surmised.  ^ 

^*  1  am  Jocenus,  the  fether  of  the  Jewess  now  before 
the  kingt"  was  the  reply. 

^  Then  there  are  good  news  for  you,**  returned  the 
other.  ^  Your  daughter  is  proclaimed  guiltless.  The 
abbot  of  Crowland  has  maligned  her  and  you,  and  is  sent 
back  to  the  priory  of  Icanno  to  mend  his  ways." 

The  merchant  staggered  back,  as  if  struck  by  a  thun- 
der-bolt— his  eyes  distended — ^his  mouth  open. 

*<  What — what  did  you  say  ?"  he  gasped. 

*^That  your  daughter  is  free^"  was  the  rejoinder. 
^  She  approaches,  I  believe ;  she  was  in  the  eastern 
court  an  instant  aga    Yes,  here  she  is.** 

Judith  came  leaning,  faint  with  the  agitation  of  joy, 
upon  the  arm  of  Gesta.  Lord  Hugh's  white  plumes 
were  seen  behind.  At  the  sight  of  h^r  father,  she  uttered 
a  cry,  and  rushins  forward,  san^  into  his  arms  with 
glad  tears,  xegardless  in  that  thrilling  moment  of  the 
observing  bystanders. 

But  the  shock  of  joy  had  been  too  Sudden  and  power* 
ful  for  the  merchant  in  his  present  unnerved  condition; 
and  instead  of  returning  his  daughter's  tenderness,  he 
fell  insensible  upon  the  earth.    Judith' looked  with  alarm 
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in  hb  beloved  countenance ;  alas !  it  inspired  a  shratkifl^ 
awestruck  feeling.    Tbe  jaw  bad  dropped,  the  eye  had 
glazed,  the  expression  of  frantic  joy  bad  vanished^  and 
tbe  stillness  and  passionless  plaoidil^  of  deaA  waa  tbe» 
in  its  stead.    Juditb  understood  at  once  what  had  hap- 
pened, she  knew  that  she  was  alone  now  in  the  work!; 
and,  OTercome  by  tbe  mighty  transitions  of  feeliqg  she 
bad  experienced  during  tbe  last  hour — tranmtions  horn  a 
state  of  wretched  suspense^  to  that  of  triumphant  joj^ 
ful  security ;  and  from  melting  rapture  at  meeting  with 
the  parent  from  whom  she  had  been  so  long  and  hopelesaiy 
parted,  to  grief  over  that  parent's  corpse — she  feh  iai* 
capable  of  enduring  more,  and,  looking  once  to  beav«^ 
and  once  on  tbe  body  at  her  feet,  drew  a  deep  breath, 
and  fainted. 

This  new  and  dire  calamity  almost  annihilated  Gesta. 

At  a  loss  whither  be   should   convey  the  apparently 

equally  lifeless   father  and  daughter,  he  looked  [about 

him  in  agonised  perplexity.    Tbe  crusader  too^  was  m^ 

expressibly  shocked  by  the  sad  catastrophe,  and  was 

scarcely  competent  to  offer  any  advice  to  Gesta  in  |be  di* 

lemma  that  presented  itself.    Leoni,  who  also  stepped 

up  to  the  spot,  experienced  similar  dismay,  and  similar 

barrenness  of  expedient  for  the  present  accomodatioa 

of  the  ill-fated  pair^    A  crowd  of  motley  variety  spee£ly  \ 

collected  around ;  but  being  all  Cl^istians,  their  deep> 

seated  prejudices  against  the  Hebrew  nation  in  general, 

and  latterly  againt]  Jocenus  and  his  daughter  in  parti* 

cular,  deterred  them  from  assisting  in  the  least  to  re* 

move  the  difficulty  under  which  tbe  merchant's  three 

friends  laboured. 

^    <<^Therejs  a  hostlerie  near,"   at  length  recollected 
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Oestef  fts  kneeling  on  one  knee  he  transferred  the  beaute- 
ous head  of  Jadith  from  her  fiftiher's  breast  to  his  own. 
^<  Lei  U8  bear  them  thither." 

^  }1ot  BOy  by  St  Mary  r*  interposed  the  master  of  that  ^ 
hostlerie  who  stood  by.  ^  I  will  have  no  jews  or  Jew- 
esses under  my  root  I  have  had  ill  sphits  in  it  onee, 
I  do  not  want  them  a  second  time.  Every  room  of 
mine  was  exoreised  by  a  priest  a  month  ago,  and  not  a 
little  in  meat  and  malt  did  I  lose  by  the  affair.** 
.  **  My  dear  master  and  mistress  P'  screamed  Belaset, 
rushing  forwaid  from  the  palac^  court  to  the  scene  of 
sorrow.  <<0  my  dear  master  and  mistress!  are  not 
your  troubles  yet  over  ?* 

^'  The  merchant  is  deadf  Belaset,"  said  Gesta,  hoarsely, 
^sudden  joy  has  killed  him«*\vBeIa8et  paused,  with  arms 
upnusedy  by  the  prostrate  pair. 

^  O  no— no  f  it  cannot  be  !**  she  ejaculated,  turning 
pale  as  death,  and  shrinking  back. 

^  Observe  his  face  P  said  Oesta,  in  'the  same  deep 
tone. 

Belaset  did  observe  it ;'  and  turning  away,  hid  her  face 
in  her  bands  with  loud  sobs  and  cries.  * 

*^  Make  way  for  my  Lady  Grosteste,"  cried  some  ^r- 
son  in- the  crowd.  All  fell  back  with  deference  as  the'dis- 
tinguished  canoness  emerged  from  the  gate  and  walked 
dose  to  the  spot  wh^  her  young  and  lovely  Hebrew 
friend  had  apparently  closed  so  tragically  the  drama  of 
her  troubled  history. 

^  What !"  she  falteringly  articulated,  throwing  back  her 
veil^  **  Judith  and  her  father  dead  f* 
\   ^  The  merchant  is  dead,  lady  f  said  the  knight,  ^  the 
sudden  intelligence  of  his  daughter's  freedom  ^deprived 
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him  of  life^  but  we  trust  that  she  herself  has  only  fmtaL 
We  are  perplexed  whither  to  convey  them,  for  the  know* 
ledge  of  their  innocence  has  as  yet  scarcely  spread  be* 
yond  thes^  palace  walls,  and  no  one  wiH  opeo  a  door  to 
receive  them.*' 

^  They  shall  be  taken  into  the  palace,^  said  ibm  hAj. 

^  Fly!"  she <!ried,  turning  to  her  page^  ^  fetch  a  hand- 
litter,  and  bring  some  of  the  bishop's  senrmg  men  !^ 

The  page  obeyed  with  alacrity,  and  the  mercfaantV 
body,  stretched  on  tihe  litter,' was  home  on  the  shoulden 
of  the  bishop's  servants  to  a  room  in  that  part  of  tiie 
extensive  fitbric  appropriated  to  the  use  of  the  Lvly 
Isabella. 

Judith  partially  recovered  as  soon  as  she  was  nised 
from  the  ground ;  and,  perceiving  Belaset  and  the  noble 
Christian  lady  to  whom  chiefly  she  owed  her  Ubei^, 
gave  her  hand  to  the  former,  and  fell  at  the  feet  of  the 
latter,  unable  to  weep,  but  "heaving  oonTulsive  sighs, 
such  as  threatened  at  once  to  shatter  her  deUeatdy* 
moulded  frame. 

,  Lady  Isabella  instantly  assisted  her  to  risi^  and 
begged  that  she  would  lean  upon  her  arm,  for  indeed 
Jumth  was  now  incapable  of  supporting  herself  without 
aid. 

^'My  Lord  of  Gant,  and  you,  Sir  Oesta,**  said  the 
canoness ;  ^  may  wait  upon  us  to^y  apartments,  if  it  ao 
please  you." 

^^Gesta,**  said  Leoni,  wringing  his  hand  at  parting. 
^  I  shall  return  directly  to  Myrza's  tower,  there  do  you 
come  as  speedily  as  you  can,  and  let  me  know  how 
Judith  does,  and  how  I  am  to  dispose  of  the  merchant's 
goods  that  are  there." 
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^  1  willy"  briefly  rejoined  Gesta,  returning  the  friendly 
pressure  with  much  emotion.  <*  And  you  will  endeavour 
to  ascertain  in  the  meantime  how  Jocenus  became  ac- 
quainted with  what  was  passing  in  the  palace  to-day, 
and  why  the  labourers  permitted  him  to  come^  forth 
alone.** 


CHAPTER  XLL 


"  Nor  did  a  day  go  pait, 
Without  some  icatterea  flowers,  lome  holy  hjmii, 
That  kept  affiection  freib  wiih  piety." 


!«•  R«  Ii« 


<*  Wearineea  like  a  weed,  shall  spring, 
Wherever  is  thy  wandering.    ^ 
Thy  heait  a  lordy  shiine  shall  be, 
Ovarded  bf  no  dlrini^." 


Ibid, 


As  soon  as  it  became  known  to  those  Hebrewt  who 
remained  in  the  Jew's  quarter  braving  the  deadly  perse- 
cution which  raged  by  fits  against  their  nation  in 
lanooln  and  the  adjoining  parts,  that  Jocenus  was  dead» 
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they  came  in  a  body  to  the  palace  to  b^  (iiat  his  hoSf 
.  might  be  delivered  to  them,  m  order  to  be  interred  lu- 
cording  to  their  own  rites  of  burial.  Their  widr  'vss 
granted  liiem  at  onoe^  and  the  deoeased  merehaalMirB 
then  borne  to  the  temporary  synagogue  Ab%  had  been 
hastily  erected  in  the  room  of  that  the  ChristiADs  hpl 
destroyed,  surrounded  by  a  great  concourse  of  iiifHunef£» 
more  sincere  than  usually  attend  the  obsequies  of  those 
who  have  been  called  great 

Judith,  arrayed  in  the  mourning  habit  peculiar  to  her 
people^  her,  face  vdled,  followed  doee  after  the  bier, 
leaniiig  on  the  arm  of  Gesta ;  then  came  Belaaet  asod 
Leoni. 

In  front  went  four  cel^rated  r^tbins  distinBOiiiwd 
for  their  learning,  and  as  they  went,  they  chamited  a 
Hebrew  dirge,  in  which  the  psople  occasiooally  jeiasd 
The  high  priest  of  the  English  Jews  attended  m  bis 
robes  as  a  special  mourner  for  the  man  who  had  faeso 
so  great  an  omamenti  and  so  zealous  a  benefoetQr»io  Ike 
Hebrew  nation.  Even  the  ^Christians  remarked,  aa  Ike 
sad  procession  moved  along  the  streets  of  the  Jew^s 
quarter,  that  *<  There  went  to  his  bog  home^  Ihe  best  of 
th»  infidels  T  ^.  • 

As  for  the  infidels  themselves,  they  had  indeat^eaase 
for  grief.  Their  podtbn  in  Catholic  Enghusrl  ww 
at* the  present  moment  truly  appalling;  and  Apw  JoMpis 
had  departed,  they  knew  not  where  to  look  for  afiiesd 
able  or  willing  to  undertake  their  cause  m  lb|:h%h 
places  of  the  land.  They  had  hoped  he  would  iMive 
been  reinstated  in  his  former  golden  seat  of  imsperity 
and  influence ;  now  all  was  over  in  this  quarter,  and  no- 
thing  remained  for  their  tens  of  thousandsi  but  to  die  by 
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tbeir  own  hndy  to  perish  beneath  the  cruelties  of  the 
Christians,  or  to  fly  to  another  dime.  Yet  whither 
could  they  ^?  France^  Spain,  Italy,  eveiy  civilized 
country  would  spurn  them,  and  oppress  them  as  England 
did.  Beneath  the  Heavens  they  could  discern  no^  jingle 
spot  where  the  sole  of  their  wearied  foot  mi^t  find  rest 
The  curse  of  God  pursued  them  every  wherei 
.  l£ich  considerations  n^ght  have  swelled  the  burst  of 
bitter  lamentation  with  which  they  deposited  his  re- 
mains in  the  tomb  they  had  prepared  That  tomb  was 
pboed  over  the  spot  where  his  wife  lay,  .in  the  extensive 
grounds  that  had  formerly  been  his  magnifiosnt  garden. 
All  here  exhibited  the  ravages  of  the  spoiler.  The 
tiM%  parterres,  and  watts  were  blackened  ymd  deflMsed 
with  traces  of  fire.  The  walls  and  terraces  were  partly 
broken  down»  BVagments  of  grottos,  arbours,  seats^ 
ftand^i  and  statues  lay  scattered  about  the  sqU*  Qnt 
Judith  regarded  not  the  mdanoholy  spectacle,  her 
Ittthei^s  cleath  was  a  calamity  so  unspeakably  great,  that 
every  other  vanidied  into  nothingness  before  it.  She 
raised  her  heavy  eyes,  looking  for  the  alabaster  nionu- 
mant  that  hsd  been  erected  ^  the  memory  of  her  mother, 
which  was  connected  with  all  her  tenderest  memqpes; 
it  was  gonel  and  she  knew  by  the  situation  of  soma 
ATsUan  poplars  near  that  the  jews  had  placed  her 
fitfier's  tomb  on  the  spot  where  it  ,had  stood.  The 
arrangement  gave  her  a  mournful  satisfaction,  and  she 
murmored  a  broken  word  or  two  to  Oesta,  expressive  of 
tbbfiBding. 

.    f^Tbe rabbins  thought  the  synagogue  sbouU  be  the 

I   •  4  u 
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pfau^e  chosen,"  said  he ;  **  but  my  Toice  prenratled  with 
them  in  favDur  of  this  spot^ 

The  night  wte  cleak*  and  still,  and  iixe  torches  tliat 
were  lowered  over  the  cavity  fn  which  the  open  coAa 
now  rested  burnt  widi  steady  brightness.  A  rich  silver 
lamp)  .filled  with  consecrated  oit  that  gave  forth  a 
delicious  odour,  was  placed  at  the  head  of  the  ccAb^ 
and  a  corresponding  one  at  the  ibot;  while  the  fc^b- 
priest  made  an  oration  'in  honour  ]of  the  deceased,  and 
^  then  performed  the  usual  ceremonies.  The  grav«  wm 
shribw,  and  lined  with  marble.  The  body  was  0m^ 
Calmed,  and  dressed  in  -splendid  oriental  robes.  The 
jet  black'  beard  once  more  flowed  it  -glossy  waves  diMm 
to  the  wiast,  and  added  to  tbe  iMJ^sty  Cff  Ue  cmnih 
tenance,  whidi  was  parUalty  ^had^wed  by  a  horge  ahawi 
turban  in  gracefol  rolls,  and  tS  brilliant  hues.  The 
^  d'ress  was  so  complete  that  noi  evM  the  direr  isky 
horn  and  knife  in  the  cashn|pre  gilrdta  were  ibrgotteii. 
Altogether  the  %ure  was  calculated  lo  traeaiport  the 
imagination .  back  to  the  days  oif  2ion%  pride^  end 
tnight  well  have  passed  far  that  of  a  Jewish  mcnareh* 
<11ie  illusion  wanted  not  some  fovoumUe  adjeMita$'  tfe 
tknCngfish^-like  tomb^  and  the  vast  coocourte  of  Jews 
assembled,  tiie  torehea  li^tafting  ijqp  their  vemariubfe 
t»mnteBenoes  mth  picturesque  e£hot«^the  pteviloire  of 
Bastere  costume^  and  the  Arabian  •spioea  perfrnmihg  the 
evening  aif^— the  robed  high-priest  in  white  with  faia  gnqr 
beard ;  the  pardmtent  scroll  in  his  hand,  oat  of  wtaA 
his  sonorous  voice  sounded  in  Hebrew  the  pieiass  ef  te 
departed,  every  now  aad  Hien  becoming  treanikna  wtA 
an  inborn  feeling  far  more  moving  than  all  the  kfty 


« 

^eatenow  he  bad  e(m8truet6dr-*the8e  drcuoiBtanoes  aided; 

the  dream-like  aspect  of  the  picture.    One  touching  in-. 

cident  oecurred  while-   the .  high-priest  wae   jreading. 

Sylvio,  the  merchants  four-footed  companion  in  Myroa's 

tower,  bounded  si^ddenly  up  to  the  tomb,  and  there  stop^ 

]nag  short,  looked  in  upon  its  departed  master  viitja^ 

wistful  mekachc^y  in  its  expveMi?e  eyew    Bebte  ,a«Jt 

one  could  prevent,  the  greyhound  bad  leaped  ip  upbn 

the  body,  Bhd  was  coiled  up  at  its  feet  with  a  look  that 

seemed  to  plead  to  be  left  to  perish  with  it  Judith  then 

sank  on  her  knee%  and  the  voice  of  her  lament^ttion 

tbriUed  on  the  hearts  of  those  who  loved  hen    It  was 

echoed  by  many  others,  until  the  high-priiest  found  bif 

esatien  disr^asdedi  AU  were  weeping  and>erytng  around 

He  then  deposited  the  parchment  roll  in  the  grav^  and 

scattering  dust  on  his  head,  wept  eqoaUy  with  the  rest; 

.   The  lamps  in  the  tomb  were  eatinguisbedy  and  the  oil 

ponied  Otttf  as  a  metaphor  ef  the  brevity  of  life*    With  .a 

similar  view»  a  ^ass  of  costly  Shiraz  wine  was  drank,  by 

the  rabbins  and  priests,  the  glass.  broken[^nto  the  graifo* 

All  persons  present  then  pressed  neart  but  in  an  ordsrly 

mannei^  to  take  a  last  view  of  their  benefactor. .   This 

done,  they  retired  back,  and  two  rabbins,  descending 

into  the  space  left  beside. the  coffin,  covered  it  wi(t^.a  M 

of  cedaTf  superbly  wrou^t  in  silver^with^Hebrew  iqottqf 

and  devices.    The  greyhound  had  with  difficulty  heeii 

dislodged  from  the  feet  of  the  corpse*  and  it  now  stpod 

wilb  its  nose  close  to  tlie  coffin,  whinmng  in  a  maswrn 

kighly .  aapressive.    The  sight  o£  Judith's  sufferipfi-  es 

she  tora  herself  fxom  the  sad  bpot  inspired  the  deepest 

•sympathy  and  compaisioB.    Again  and  again  she  tuned 
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bade  to  take  a  parting  look  of  the  isoflhi  that  endooed  lifai 
parent  who  had  been  so  justly  clear  to  her. 

At  the  boundary  of  the  jews'  qnarter,  ia  the  atimii; 
Lady  Isabella  met  her  Hebrew  finend.  A  small  traifi  of 
four  of  her  ladies  and  four  palace  guards  were  moosted 
around  a  horse  litter  hong  widi  purpte-rehret  cOTtHB& 
into  this  eiegaiit  vebiole  the  caneness  handed  Juditl^ 
taking  a  seat  by  her  side. 

Gesta  *gaTe  his  hand  to  Judith  with  a  look  of  deep 
melancholy;  her  tears  responded  to  it 

**  I  shall  hear  from  you  soon  ?^  said  he  enqmnaglf. 
X«ady  Isabella  answered  for  her  friend  in  the  afflnnatife 
Lord  Hugh  was  standing  close  by^  wishful  to  address 
one  word  at  least  to  the  object  of  Ua  now  ardent  but 
hopeless  affection,  yet  held  back  by*seciet  leluctaaee  to 
intrude  himself  upon  her  notice. 

Lady  Isabella  held  the  curtain  back  a  moment  es- 
pecting  him  to  approach.  He  advanced  a  step^  bewed^ 
and  stopped  again  with  a  heightened,  colour*  the 
eanoness  understood  his  feelings^  and  by  a  kind  ghoios 
ma^  him  understand  that  slie  did  s(w 

The  cavalcade  began   to  more  forwank  «ywaid  a 

grange  distant  a  few  miles  from  Lincoln;  when  lord 

'Hngfa  and.  Gesta  mounted  thdr  horses  which  were  vmt* 

^ing  by,  ixiA  with  theur  esqmres  proceeded  to  escort  it 

along  the  road. 

Judith  and  the  Lady  IsabeUa  remained  in  aonovfiil 
retirement  during  one  year  and  a  halL  Gesta  visited 
them  at  regular  intervals,  and,  more  rarely^  Lord  Hiigh 
also  came.  The  conversation  between  the  affianced  pair 
wove  an  enoreasilig  air  of  copstraint  ^goid  reserve.    Jujfith 
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wished  to  love  the  doYoted  man  /to  whom  sb^  had  |»o^ 
mised  her  haml,  nay,  she  persuaded  herself  that  she 
did  love  him ;  and  had  not  Lord  Hugh's  uBcomplaiaing 
melancholy  met  her  eye — ^had  not  bis  delicate  and  ui>- 
ohtrttsive  attentions  stolen  irresistibly  on  htr  heart,  sbi^ 
might  have  done  sa  Gtesta  eneouraged  tfie  visits  of  the 
^^usader,  possessed  with  an  inihtttsted  desire  to  >  pnne 
the  extent  of  his  influence.  As  time  wore  on,  it  might 
havsL  been  expected  that  Judith  would  have  been  so- 
licited to  name  a  day  for  her  m8urriage»  but  Oesta  was 
altogether  silent  on  the  subject  Lady  Isabella  wondered 
at  thisi  but  Judith  only  feh  the  circumstance  as  a  wdk 
come  relief.  It  was  her  hidden  desire  now  to  live 
single^  for  the  best  half  of  her  heart  was  <m  the  other 
side  of  the  grave.  Still,  if  Gesta  had  but  4iinted  at  the 
fulfilment  of  her  promisei  she  would  have  told  lum  that 
her  hand  was  hia  at' any  time  he  chose;  for  she  deeply 
felt  her  obligations  to  him,  and  thought  no .  saertfioe  loo 
great  to  promote  his  happiness. 

The  gnawing  pangs  of  his  heart  surpass  imaginatioB. 
Never  had  he  suffbred  more.  .He  eamestfy  desiied 
Judith's  happiness,  but  saw  that  it  could  never  be  in  his 
exdunve  keeping.  As  this  firtal  trutii  presented  itself 
to  his  shrinking  heart  he  gazed  resolutely  upon  it^  and, 
although  the  effort  cost  him  an  agony  greater  than'  couM 
be  produced  by  the  separation  of  soul  and  body,  he 
determined  to  renounce  her.  From  the  time  this  generous 
resolve  was  made  he  became  more  at  peace.  Under 
the  darkest  drcumstances  nobleness  of  conduct  never 
loses  its  reward.  He  now  sought  the  confidence  of 
Lord  Hugh,  and  learning  from  him  that  the  avarice  of 
the  king  had  prevented  the  restoration  of  the  property 
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left  by  the  Lady  Gantt  (the  abbot* s  £(irfeit'richie8|  out  of 
wfaicb  the  Tostoration  was  to  be  made^  having  been 
olaiiBed  by  hia  bighnessi)  Geska  foimd  an  early  opportuDi^ 
for  petitioBiiig  Henry  on  hU  behalt  The  application 
IH'Oving  QnBuoce88ful-**-the  king  having  divers  ready  exr* 
ouses  wherewith  to  put  off  the  unwelcome  suii-tGeata 
entreated  to  be  aUowed  to  devote  himself  henceforward 

« 

to  the  study  and  practice  of  war  under  Prince  Edwani^ 
and  begged  thai  his  office  of  constable  of  the  king^a 
oaatles  in  Lincoln,  Sleaford,  and  Newark,  m^ght  be 
transferred  to  Lord  Hugh* 

^ !  What!"  exclaimed  Henry  in  surprise;  **art  thou 
willing  to  put  into  anothor  man's  [hand  ail  the  hononm 
I  have  bestowed  on  thee  ?" 

^  With  your  grace's  leave,''  replied  Gest9»  ^  I  will 
win  more  hovourable  honours  than  these*" 

^  Ob,  by  our.  lady  I  we  have  foes  enough  to  try 
tbjf  mettJe  upon,"  returned  Henrys  plei^antly*  ^'Xht 
prince,  is  now  preparing  for  a  battle  with  the  Scots,  who 
have  been  pillaging  our  English  border ;  thou  shalt  ^ 
with  him;  and  if.  thy  prowess  be  equal  to  thy  eloquenoe^ 
VR»  ^ill  ao^  lose  s^tit  of  thee.  Thou  shalt  haiqa  «a  sut- 
fniept  provision  out  of  thy  father's  estates  to  maintain 
tb]f  title  with  due  seeming  while  thou  art  in  the  wan, 
ind  when  it  pleases  thee  to  return  to  the  censtableship  ef 
Linqoln,  thou  shalt  possess  it !" 
.  Geata  hastened  to  acquaint  Lord  Hugh  withVhat  he 
Ml  done*. 

.  *<  And  now,  my  lord»"  said  he,  when  >  he  had  finished 
bis.reGitaly  ^*you  will  I.  hope  seek  without  delay  the 
band  of .  Judith.  You  start  I  and  look  at  me  increduv- 
lously !    1  am  not  triflingi  that  would  ill  suit  a  heart 
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rityin  this  county  to  you  with  no  ^  other  intention.  I 
Inve  loved  her  madly,  and  my  k>ve  is  incapable  cf  .cbttBge, 
tall  I  half  e  long  seen  that  yov  are.  the  possessor  of  fa«r 
affectioDB;  I  know  she  would  unite  herself  to  me>  but  I 
will  nel  aQow  the  sacrifiee  to  be  made.  My  fond  hopes 
I  resign.    To  you  I  yidd  her.** 

Lord  Hugh  was  astonished*  With  difficulty  he  fonad 
«?oieeu 

^  ^  My  respect  for  you  has  always  been  greaW  but  nofr 

your  nobility  of  soul  amazes  mOb  and  fiUs  me  witl^  adr 
■uration.  .  Sir  QestSt  I  have  ^eeu  many  an  act  of  martia|l 
heroism  performed  on  the  Md  of  batde,  but  I  kno^f 
no  man  living  or  dead  who  eould  have  done  an  act  like 
ihist  beside  yoursett"  •      t 

<^Do  not  praise  me  too  sooa^  my  lond,"  s^tid  Oeft^ 
with  a  melancholy  sigh.    ^  I  have  .not  got  thnough  my 
'    teak  yet  r* 

*^  I  will  relieve  you  from  it|"  said  the  ernsader^  foroibly 
resisting  the  selfish  impulsea  of  his  throbbing  heart  **  I 
will  not  aecept  the  rich  gilt  you  offer  me^" 

^  Beware*  my  lord  f'  said  Gesta,  firmly  and  enee- 
getically ;  <<  beware  that  you  do  not  show  the]least  ook^ 
Aess  of  regard  for  Juditl^  lest  I  repent  of  my  purpose. 
She  aball  not  be  the  wife  of  one  who  does  not  {iiUy  ap- 
pre<uate  her  value." 

^  I  appreciaie  it  but  too  well,''  returned  the  cruaikd^ 
^  But  she  must  be  gmr  wife^  my  friend^  you  only  de- 
nerve  her  * 

.    ^  Swear  to  me^  my  Leid  Hughi  that  she  has  Jim 
Midimdid  affMtion^"  exelaimed  GestSi  with  enei^ggr* 
.  «<  I  do  jwreiw  it  P  eHqphatiesUy  ejaculated  the^  cri^ 


te 
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ttden    **  And  no  other  woman  Bhall  ever  ha? «  any  in* 
terest  in  my  heart" 

**  O  Lord  Hug^ !  never  forget  what  it  has  cost  me  to 
give  her  up  to  youT  cried  Gesta  with  moiunful  em* 
phasis;  ^let  the  constant  remembrance  of  the  bitter 

« 

sacrifice  I  now  make  be  an  additional'  tie  upon  your 
heart  binding  you  to  her.  When  you  are  happy  I  do 
not  ask  to  be  remembered ;  but  if  darker  hours  ahcmld 
befiall; — if  she  should  have  to  grieve  anew  over  the  suffia** 
ings  of  her  people,  or  if  discomforts  should  arise  throogh 
your  union  with  a  Hebrew«-*ihen  think  of  what  I  have 
borne  for  your  sakesi  and  never  let  an  unkind  word  or 
look  pass  between  you  to  embitter  calamity.** 

Ub  voice  was  broken,  and  he  turned  away  a  moment 
to  conceal  the  overpowering  emotions  with  which  he 
Was  afiected  The  crusader  endeavoured  in  vain  to  argue 
him  firom  his  purpose. 

^  All  that  you  can  say  to  me  I  have  said  to  myself  P 
was  Gesta's  brief  rejoinder.  *^  Judith's  happiness  is 
before  every  other  consideration.  I  am  determined  to 
release  her  from  her  promise,  to  me !  I  shall  bid  her 
{eurewell  to-morrow,  and  it  is  most  likely  that  she  and  I 
^U  meet  no  more.**  ^ 

The  next  day  the  crusader  and  Gesta  left  Linoohi 
together,  and  arrived  near  night-fall  at  the  Grange 
where  Judith  dwelt  with  the  Lady  Isabella.  The  de- 
clining sun  poured  a  mild  butfiill  radiance  on  the  carved 
wooden  gable  of  the  elegant  little  building,  which  had 
been  erected  after  a  charming  Gothic  model  by  the 
iHshop  of  Linoohi,  as  a  summer  retreat  for  his  nster. 
llie  country  around  it  was  all  a  level  waste,  but  witfaiB 
its  boundaries  Aere  was  a  perfect  paradise.    A  vaSA 
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shower  had  imported  a  grateful  apftoess  to  the  hour. 
The  grass  and  flowers  appeared  refreshed,  giving  forth  a 
sweeter  scent  than  usual,  and  more  glowing  haefu .  The 
zephyrs  felt  delightfully  bahny  and  cooL  The  caged 
birds  hung  up  on  the  outside  of  tira  windows  spemed  to 
answer  the  crowing  cock  with  more  lirely  cheerfulness^ 
fluttering  their  wings,  poor  birds  I  as  if  they  longed  at 
this  vesper  hour  to  be  flying  at  ?nll  beneath  the  evening 
sky;  while  at  the  same  time  they  made  the  best  of  their 
confinement,  and  warbled  each  a  joyful  challenge  to  their 
imprisoned  companions. 

A  balcony  window  on  the  ground  story  was  open,  and 
the  rich  tones  of  a  fine  female  voice  issued  thence,  swell- 
ing and  undulating  above  a  bewilderingly  harmonious  harp 
accompaniment 

**  It  is  Judith  r  softly  ejaculated  Lord  Hugh,  pausing 
near  the  myrtled  balcony  with  his  companion.  Gesta 
spoke  not,  but  closed  his  eyes  and  listened.  This  was  to 
be  his  loMt  meeting  with  her — ^he  should  hear  that  m'atch« 
less  voice  no  more ! — The  thought  was  heart-rend- 
ing ;  he  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hand,  and  trembled. 
The  crusader  viewed  him  with  anxiety  and  intense 
sympathy. 

A  second  voice,  not  of  so  fin^  a  quality,  nor  so  thrillingly 
modulated,  but  skilful,  and  well  tuned,  now  supported 
the  first,  encreasing  the  magical  effect  of  the  strain  upon 
the  two  concealed  listeners. 

^  That  is  Belaset,''  said  the  crusader;  and  as  he  spoke, 
Gesta  and  he  moved  forward  a  little,  so  as  to  obtain  a 
sight  of  the  fair  minstrels.  It  was  a  beautihil  picture. 
The  picturesque  balcony,  and  the  quaint  casement  whi^ 

4x' 
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toek  its  Mame  frmn  it^  niwe  both  adonMi  wiiii  a 
of  flexile  slmibsy  whose  aioiple  white  aad  piok  flowexs 
dtooped  from  gNuseful  tondrik  upon  Ae  beede  of   tbe 
Hebrew  lady  add  heir  maideii.    Sbe.  was  wrapt  in  « loAj 
eothntiaim,  iMpirad  ,hj  &e  fiae  ooBopoaitieii  ehe  had 
been  ainpng;     Her  e^  were  lamed  upwarda;  ataar 
tvenubfing  on  theloag  jet  eyelathesi  and  a  apiritnal  HgjkL 
qmvmimg  in  tke  dark  e«ba  beoeatk  their  ahadow.     Her 
drets  was  rich  black  y^Tety  made  open  at  the  iMeeai 
over  a  white  ailk  Teat»  and  deaoeodiBg  in  heavjp  idda 
from  the  waist  downwards;  such  a  ooatmne  w^  auiled 
the  stateliness  of  her  %urey  and  the  ample  majeaty  of 
her  ooimttmance.    Her  m^Koificeaik  Uaek  hair  flowed 
down  unooifwred  in  maesee  of  glpes;  ri^gleHi  ciwrtuffttii^ 
the  dazzling  fairness  of  her  neck  and  face. 

Belaset  wai»  called  ^t  of  the  baleo^y>  wA  while  Geaia's 
sad  eyes  were  fastened  pn  Judith,  tke  ^aoiwd  hanaam 
which  her  fingers  and  voice  were  paedooiBg  oeaaed  ab- 
ruptly ;  she  shivered^  put  down  her  hacpi^  and  hurst  nto 
an  agony  of  tears.  The  emsader  and  Qesta  were  aboui 
to  step  backwards  uotil  she  should  have  beeome  cidmer ; 
but  JtAfditb  arose*  end  stood  leaning  over  the  baloony. 
She  did  not  perceive  them,  howeveri  though  they  were 
to  near  to  her ;  but  si^pposing  she  waa  aloneb.  wept 
freely,  oceaaionaHy  nurmuciiig  to  herself  Hici  crusader 
wouM  hav«  drawn  Geflta  away  even  at  the  risk  of  distuxb*- 
ing  her  rather  than  seem  to.  proline  the  pma/e^ji  of  het 
sorrowi  but  Geata  was  immoveable^ 

^  This  is  the  last  time  I  shall  behold  her  T  said  hi% 
*  let  me  indu^  myself  now  I"  After  «  few  8econd% 
Judith  dMw  from  her  robe  die  same  Greek  manuaeriiit 
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i«  which  ihe  had  found  eoafort  in  the  pvhon  .wlmi 
awaitiiig  her  doDm ;  she  opened  iH  leaves^  and  reieed  to 
h«r  lips  a  thin  treea  of  beaaliful  fair  bur.  The  knight 
waa  deeply  mofed,  it  had  been  shorn  from  his  chikL 
She  laid  it  down;  opened  at  another  place;  raiied  » 
fvifBient  of  darker  hair  spriidKled  with  gray,  beaJkUkf^s  ; 
loohed  et  that  long»  with  heart-breaking  aagoiah  in  her 
oomitonanoe;  replaced  il  between  tiie  bates,  and ckwed 
the  mannscript  Lord  Hugh  was  now  about  to  attfaet 
her  notks6  by  stq^ping  forward,  but  Gesta  held  him  by 
the  arm  and  whispered  an  empbatio  <*  Hush  I*' 

A  third  place  Judith  opened  in  the  manuscript  Now 
both  the  behoIder^s  hearts  thrilled,  the  one  with  sidc- 
^8  P*'^  ^^  ^^^^^^  ^^  ecstatic  joy.  It  was  a  de* 
cayed  rose  that  she  had  preserved  here,  and  both  recol- 
lected at  the  same  moment  that  when  they  were  last 
letting  the  giangejtagether  Lord  Hugh  plucked  it  from 
its  stalk  and  presented  it  to  her.  This  incident  was 
quite  enough  to  confiim  the  unhappy  Oesta  in  his  almost 
foaling  teiolation.  He  pressed  the  crusadei^s  arm  con- 
▼uMvelyy  and  idiispered  in  hoarse  accents^^ 

^Retbe  on  Cne  aide  a  few  mmutea,  ftiy  lord;  I  must 
speak  to  Judith  alone.* 

Loni  Hugh  turned  away  down  an  aUey  shaded  with 
rose*  laurel ;  where  he  walked  and  mused  until  Oeato's 
¥0100  summoned  him  to  the  house.  Tl)e  latter  meanwhile 
presented  himself  before  Judith,  who  vetaraed  the  menu* 
aoript  to  ite  plaoe  of  coneealment  in  her  robe  with  seme 
trepidation,  a  faint  flush  dying  her  cheeks 

After  the  first  greeting,  winch  was  in  a  saeasare  con- 
strained, Oesta  entered  the  houses  and  sat  by  her  in  the 
balcony. 
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<«J3eIov6d  Judith  r  said  he^  raUying  hiiMelf  far  fbm 
heroical  sacrifice  he  had  to  perform)  **  I  bsve  loag  de« 
layed  to  c}sim  the  hand  your  goodness  protmsed  to  me, 
and  perhapa  my  motives  have  not  been  perfcedy  esttmaled 

even  by  you."  .     . 

Judith  was  sileiA,  for  she  had  no  doubt  Chat  he  had 
now  cotat  to. make  the  claim  he  spoke  o^  and  wm 
shocked  to  find  what  a  shrinking  of  heart  Ae  dioo^ 
occasioned.  Gesta  gased  scrutiniaifigly  on  her  lae^ 
where  he  could  not  fail  to  read  repugnance  to  the  diemc 
To  probe  her  further,  he  resumed, 

^  You  do  not  speak  in  reply ;  but  somediing  persuades 
me  you  have  been  too  long  intimate  wiA  the  workings 
of  my  heart  to  imagine  for  a  moment  that  ind^firmee  t» 
you  could  lodge  there.'* 

<<  I  am  satisfied  of  that,"  she  tremubusly  rejoined 

^  And  are  you  now  willing  to  fulfil  my  hopes  7^  safety 
eiiiuired  Oesta. 

#  The  rich  damask  crimson  hue  that  had  been  so  kiDg 
bwished  frcfm  her  cheeka  glowed  agata»p«n  than  uoir, 
but  was  quickly  diafdaced  by  an  ashy  paleneas.  Sh» 
faltof ed  some  inaudible  words,  and  a  tear  suffieieMly 
eloquent  to  the  unhappy  (jesta  rolled  down  her  cheeks. 

«^  You  will  be  indulgent  to  my  weakness,"  said  sh^ 
recovering  herself,  and  placing  her  hand  in  his  as  a 
token  of  assent  to  his  enquiry.  ^  I  am  not  as  firm* 
minded  as  I  used  to  be.'', 

^  Gesta  with  tender  fervour  pressed  that  soft  hand. 
If  bile  she  continued — 

«^Your  unvarying  goodness  to  km  I  have  lost  will 
bind  my  heart  to  you  for  ever." 
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<«Are  yoa  «ure  of  that?'  asked) Ge8ta>  irith  «ffio 
tioDate  finDn€i& 

Judith  coloured  ^ain,  and  agam  her  iieart  gave  a 
r^ifions  throb  of  aveTaion  to  the  unioD*  She  quelled 
the  impulse,  and  replied  with  equal  firmness---* 

^  I  will  ever  be  a  true  wife  to  you,  Gesta.^ 

^  If  you  were  once  my  wife,  I  wotild  stake  my  Kfil 
upon  your  truth ;  yes^  and  upon  your  afPeotion  too,"  said 
he ;  <*  but  think  you,  dearest  Judith,  that  you  wooU  not 
soBsetimes  feel  a  pang  in  secret  when  you  remembered 
the  man  who  Jbrst  won  your  love  ?  Nay,  be  not  agitated ! 
This  is  a  question  I  would  not  have  put  to  you  lightly.'* 

^  Gesta  r  exclaimed  Judith,**  **  the  time  lot  all  con« 
oealment  is  past !  I  feel  it  due  to  you,  my  kind,  my 
best  friendj  to  speak  all  the  truth.  One  whom  you  know 
well  has  hitherto  popsessed  more  power  over  my  affec* 
tions  than  I  have  skill  to  reveal  I  dave  striven  agaiOst 
lir-prayed  against  it — all  to  no  purpose.  But  1  jie 
cherish  the  confident  hope  that,  when  I  an  youi*  by  Che 
holy  TOWS  of  religion^  tUs  fatal  prefisrenoe  will  be  finallf 
vanquished*  You  know  my  prindples,  Gesta,  you  can 
trust  to  ihem;  you  know  my  heart  was  early  trained  'to 
virtue  and  uprightness*  you  can  trust  to  its  sense  of  dulyV 
Believe  me,  I  shall  not  render  your  life  unhappy-^I  shall 
not  be  unhappy*** 

M  You  shall  not  I  generous,  beloved  Judith  I  and  that 
you  may  not,  I  will  release  you  from  the  painful  struggle 
which  for  my  sake  you  are  willing  to  eneounter*  This 
hour  I  bid  adieu  to  all  expectations  of  a  married  Uls» 
I  have  ordered  my  esquires  to  meet  me  here  at  seven 
o^docky  and  at  eight  I  have  engaged  to  join  the  forces  of 
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Prinoe  Edwaid  tt  Nemurk.  Yon  little  thought  Jocfithy 
that  your  ignoble  cmuin  would  live  to  shine  in  wur.**  ' 

**  I  do  not  undentsttd  yon  1"  exehtimed  Jodith,  ttiniing 
upon  him  a  glanoe  of  aatomahmenty  mingled  with  joy  and 
fegrett 

« I  am  going  to  win  the  honours  of  a  aoldler  under 
the  prinoe-foyaly**' deliberately  returned  Gesta,  emilfaig 
dqectadly. 

^  WiU»  I  trua^  atill  be  wife  to  thenonatable  of  Ijuoohi, 
I  have  prevailed  with  the  king  to  obtidn  a  tnufliav 
of  my  office  to  Lord  Hngh»  in  the  eameet  hope  that  yww 
wiU  ally  youiadf  with  him.'' 

^  Never  Pexdaimed  Judith^  riaing  in  great  Bgifta« 
lioni  ^if  indeed  you  are  magnanhnoua^eaongh  lo  aet's« 
free  from  my  promiaea  to  you^  I  aimU  live  utnnuvied/' 

^I  aolMmly  leqneat  that  you  vrill  nofcl'' (s-ied  Gaali^ 
vrith  'deciflion  and  warmth.  <*  The  sweet  conaeiopsnean 
<rf  having  aecuxed  your  hapjaineaa '  by  heatovring  ywd  tm 
the  emaader  will  be  enongb bliaa  for  me.  Yon  lore  him; 
he  regarda  yon  with  a  devotion  not  infinier  to  my  ovm^ 
you  ought  therafoie  to  aooept  him.  I  wUl  tafcn  no  deaiil 
from  you,  Judith ;  thia  is  the  bat  raqueat  I  shall  sMr 
make  you;  if  you  refbae  me^  I  shall  think  litUe  of  your 
esteem.'' 

.:  Judith  had  been  taken  by  surprise^  and  she  begged 
him  to  Btay  until  the  morH^v  at  the  grange^  Ihaft  she* 
might  have  time  to  deliberate. 

^  No  I"  said  hOy  veaolutel]%  ^  thia  hour  I  quit  yott.f  I 
oaanot  depend  upon  my  owm  fortitude  if  I  iinger  inydktt 
sedety.  My  mind  is  perfectly  made  up.  If  yott  «ilk 
accept  Lord  Hugh  you  will  give  me  the  only  eaiisfaciion 
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you,  or  will  you  not  ?'* 

*<NoI  nol  G^efca;  I  will  oitber  fiilfil  my  wgigBiiiaiili  to 
yoUf  or  dwell  ia  ungle  lifeT 

^The  laat  you  shall  oot  do^  Judith.    I  SmI  »  tboi 

guaidiaa  of  your  pMce  now  yoa  am  deprived  -of  uy  one 

oMffe  l^gitHMte.    Yoi»  will  pine  yourac^  iai^  aft^^adf 

gnw  if  there  are  not  strong  motiyes  laid  upon  ywr 

Qooaeienoe  for  stri? ing  agaiflit  the  grief  wUoh  ia  eoneu- 

ming  yon.    You  must  haie  dutiee  te  pecCorm^  and  gestlo 

csroa  to  oonfesnd  with;  you  vmst  feel  yoUBself  placed  in  H 

iwlationship  Requiting  the  aetisv  eneigiea  of  jour  aMnd^ 

and  4he  eseraee  of  new  and  peaeefal  afcetaena    U  yoa 

mB  mt  asarry  Lord  Hngh^  I  wnist  hsM  ywu  te.yaor 

ewgagement  with  me*    I  have  lesignad  ail  my  rlghtsjaii 

this  county^  and  kaveagreed  to  aarfe  is  an  eapeditieni 

i^gMBit  the  rebeh  of  theficotftiBh  beaded  fani  the  e«e- 

nonf  can  be  perfonned  belnw  I  aet  ont"*, 

«  So  aoon  f*  Ulered  Jndttk 

^  So  soon."  Returned  Oesta  decisively.  Here  be 
oilM  MRMenly  en  the  nana  of  Losd  Bngh,  tolMliih'a 
gnat  ttwpidatioa,  and  4iie  anisadar  instantly  advanea^ 
frmi  the  green  aUey  he  had  been  peeing.  Jodith'e 
heart  heatbi^  and  qind^aa  abe  obaerved  his  aipealriiig 
ghnca  of  gratitude  lo^Ge8ta»  and  she  inclined  her  head  to 
him  with  a  reaerred  and  ocMiiused  aw.  .  Hei  hDwevai^  re* 
gsided  not  thia  reasra^  but  aaeaated  her  with  undisguisedi 
though  timid  passioUi 

<*My  lord,"  said  Gests,  <<my  plan  baa  not  entirriy 
oat  walk  ioditVa  apprehatioo ;  theiefbre  as  aeon  as  your 
ooafessor  arrives  in  company  with  my  eaqouneib  I  belieaci 
I  must  get  him  to  perform  the  marriage  ceremony  for 
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myself— unless  indeed  you  can  recommend  your  suit  moie' 

^ectuaUy  than  I  have  done." 

•  •  • 

With  these  words  he  disappeared  from  the  baleMy, 
and  from  tiie  room*  while  Lord  Hugh  hastened  ta  avaQ 
Itself  of  the  opportunity  (bus  afforded  to  him* 

Gesta  was  walking  in  the  before-mentioned  alley,  «qi»> 
versing  with  Lady  Isabella,  when  they  peroeiTed  Ike 
orusaderand  Judith  arm  in  arm  approaching  diem*  The 
rapturous  looks  of  the  one^  and  the  downcast  satiefadien 
in  the  ejres  of  tibe  other,  at  once  conreyed  to  Gesta  tfce 
result  of  the  conftrence.  He  sighed  involuntarily ;  Irat 
advanced  to  meet  them  with  a  smile.  Not  a  woid 
exchanged;  sQent  glances  proved  suffidendy 
Tlie  four  returned  to  die  house;  and  die'esfuires  and 
the  confessor  having  arrived,  Gesta  etttreated  diat  be 
night  eee  the  unibn  take  plaoe  before  be  departed. 

Lady  Isabella,  who  rojobed  in  dns  change  of  JudUhh 
prospectSi  seconded  his  desire;  and  by  her  iatsroeflSion 
diiefly  it  was  that  the  consenl;  of  the  latter  wai  ob- 
tained.    '» 

After  the  ceremony  Gesta  fflteda  glass  wine*eup  ani 
prbsented  it  to  Judith  wbo  put  it  to  ber  Upa;  it 
was  then  passed  in  succession  to  Lmxi  Hngb,  LaAf 
Isabella,  the  confessor  (fonmnrly  tbe  heniiit)i  aod 
Belaset;  when  each  had  drank,  Gesta  dvew  the  le- 
mainder  of  the  wine  on  the  floor,  aooerding  to  the 
custom  of  the  jews  on  audi  oocasicns,  then  pbdag  the 
glass  itself  on  the  ground,  crushed  it  with  his  foot; 
exclsdming 

><  O  King  of  the  universe !  grant  that  thia 
turn  out  happily  Y* 
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«<  Mozol  bur  r  echoed  Belaiset,  with  team  of  joy. 
**  Magol  lour  !  Jehovah  be  blessed  P 

The  confessor  did  not  altogether  like  these  Jewish 
allusions,  and  seriously  pronounced  l^s'  hope  that 
Judith  would  no  longer  deave  to  the  people  anmng 
uriiom  she  had  had  the  misfortune  to  be  born- 
She  replied,  that  for  the  last  two  years  she  had  made 
the  New  Testaipent  her  oounseUor  and  her  trust ;  but 
die  could  never  cease  to  love  the  sacred  and  royal 
nation  to  which  she  belonged*  She  eonfessed  that  she 
thought  a  veil  was  upon  their  eyes  when  they  read  these 
records  of  the  Saviour,  but  that  was  only  a  reason  why 
she  should  pray  for  them  and  pity  them. 

The  confessor  being  not  quite  satisfied  of  her  conveiw 
sion  to  the  true  (Catholic)  church,  enquired  if  she  would 
wish  to  confess  to  him,  or  to  some  other  priest 

<*  I  thank  you,**  she  replied,  <<  but  my  confessor  shall 
be  God,  though  if  you  please  you  shall  be  my  [ad- 
viser." Although  she  smiled,  there  was  a  'cold  dignity 
in  her  manner  which  efifectually  silenced  the  well-mean- 
ing, but  too  papistical  confessor.  Perhaps  Lord  Hugh 
inwardly  regretted  her  rejection  of  the  Catholic  bith, 
though  something  whispered  to  him  that  he  ought  to  be 
satisfied  with  her  acceptance  of  the  feith  of  the  Son  of 
God.  Gesta  truly  admired  her  discriminating  judgment, 
but  what  could  Judith  do  or  say  that  he  would  not  ad- 
mire ?  lime  was  past,  however,  for  the  indulgence  of 
his  admiration ;  he  must  turn  away  firom  every  endearing 
thought  of  her  as  a  sin. 

**  And  I  will  do  it  T'  said  he  inwardly,  with  solemn  de- 
termination, as  he  rose  to  bid  farewell    His  resolution 

4y 
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was  severely  tried  during  the  last  |>aiiiful  moments  of 
parting.  Judith  presented  him  with  her  Qtfiek  mauu'* 
scripty  in  whiph  9hp  1^  a  portion  of  her  iather^s  baic 

<*  You  have  been  brought  up  a  jew,^  said  sb^  ^*  read 
these  page$i  and  ex^nnne  for  ypurselL" 

**  And.  with  thip  reyeted  lock  of  hair  J  would  &in  have 
another  if  Lord  IJugh  will  permit,''  s^d  Gesta. 

The  crnsader  immediately  severed  from  Judith'a  head 
a  jetty  lock  and  presented  it  to  Gesta,  who  gazed  a 
moment  on  the  long  curl,  then  hid  it  in  the  manuscript 

The  last  adieu  was  not  taken  without  tears  from  all 
excepting  Gesta  himself.  He  bad  ridden  a  little  way 
from  the  grange  when  he  stopped  to  take  a  Icmg  and 
lingering  look  behind.  The  form  of  Judith  was  still  dis- 
cernible in  the  garden. 

<<  Thank  God !  the  struggle  is  over  T-  he  exclaimed ; 
and  closing  bis  eyes  tightly  an  instant  to  prevent  ihe 
salt  drops  from  issuing,  be  turned  again  in  his  saddle^  and 
gallopped  away. 
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CHAPTER  XLL 


"  Tb  aorrow  to  tha  dose. 


f> 


M«    D* 


"  Alas  for  lore !  if  thou  wert  all 
And  noughl  beyond,  oh,  t arth  ?'* 

'  Mrs.  Hbmans. 


^^  Some  years  had  fled  when,  one  summer  afternood)  a 

'  knight  at  the  bead  of  fifty  relainersi  each  with  lance  and 

bow,  led  their  horses  by  the  bridle  up  the  steep  street 

^  of  the  strait  in  Lincoln.    He  was  short  of  stature  and 

:^  partially  deformed.    His  fiice  was  thin^  and  would  have 

been  cadaverous  of  complexion  had  not  long  exposure  to 

the  sun  in  hotter  climes  embrowned  it    His  eyes  were 

of  a  pale  blue ;  and  as  they  glanced  up  the  liill  to  the 

gloomy  towers  and  battlements  of  the  castle  a  deep  and 

settled  dejection  was  observable  in  thenu    His  visage  as 

a  whole,  when  in  repose,  took  the  same  character,  and 

the   most  careless  observer  could  scarcely  fail  to  ^be 

afiected  by  it 

The  heat  waa  so  great  that  the  soldiers,  abeady  over* 
come  by  the  fatigue  of  a  long  journey,  seemed  ready  to 
»  Cunt  Every  moment  they  wiped  the  streaming  perspi- 
ration from  their  faces.  In  the  middle  of  the  hilly  street 
there  was  a  hosUerie,  and  here  they  gladly  paused  to 
rest  and  refresh  themselves.  Their  leader  left  his  horsb 
to  be  fed  and  watered  with  the  rest,  then  turned  off  into 
the  jews  quarter,  and  strolled  about  till  sunset'  'All 
this  part  of  the  town  lay  Id  ruins.    The  jews  had  beea 
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drivffli  out  of  England  by  an  arbitrary  edict  of  the  kiii|^ 
afifcer  spoliation  and  violence  bad  done  its  worst  among 
thenu  The  knight  murmured  some  exclamations  ex* 
pressive  of  his  indignation,  and  moved  to  that  part 
where  Jooenus*  mansion  bad  stood,  and  where  his  garden 
had  bipomed.  A  boor  was  watching  a  herd  of  swine 
feeding  among  the  ruins  of  the  former,  and  the^  latter 
was  partly  occupied  by  straggling  huts.  -  He  approached 
the  totob  of  Joeenus;  the  wall  he  himself  had  built  around 
it  remamed  uninjured.  Hej  tried  the  door ;  it  was  not 
iaateaed,  and  he  opened  it;  then  stood  under  the  romid 
arch  to  view  the  changing  heavens,  which  had  been  but 
just  before  intensely  azure,  faintly  streaked  with  vapours 
pf  filmy  white,  bat  now  darkened  awfully  with  hesvy 
clouds  rushing  up  in  masses  from  the  horizon*  Hiere 
were  two  vivid  flashes  of  lightning;  then  the  doada 
rolled  backward ;  their  fine  bright  purple  colour  grandAy 
relieving  the  soft'  and  pale  evening  sky.  For  some 
time  be  watched  the  splendid  efieots  created  in  the  west 
among  these,  pmrple  piles,  the  sun  inow  cfividing  thina 
with  a  lake  of  liquid  gold,  now  propping  them  with^  its 
burning  disk,  and  aknrting  them  with  living  crimson. 

A  heavy  sigh  and  moan  caused  him  to  tmm  has  head 
abruptly,  and  he  perceived  a  female  figure  ia  white, 
prostrate  before  the  tomb.  His  heart  thfilled;  he 
stood^  motionless  md  beard^the  agonising  prayer  of  one 
in  extreme  sorrow. 

<<  Tis  her  /"  he  muttered.  Thea  aloud  he  exdaissid 
the  name  of  Judith*  She  arose  hastily.  Ah,  how  4pale  I 
how  wan  I  was  the  once  radiant  Hebnew  lady.  Coidd 
this  be  Judith? — That  liigh  and  hofy  beau^  eoald 
bekmg  to  no  other  tbm  bet !— yet  stUl<  how  alterad.^ 
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She  lecQgmied  the  friend  «iid  Qompftmon  of  her  eaily 
yean— him  whoee  odDstant  devotion  .  had .  known  ao 
cbaqge-— ^od  with  a  cry  of  joy  sprang  forwardy  andfiunted 
09  his  neck. 

<<  Not  Muf  I  thoiight  to  meet  thee  T  ezdajuned  Gest^ 
clasping  her  witH  mdandioly  ardour*  The  deods  now 
again  rushed  up  over  the  city,  and  a  portentous  gloom 
prevailed.  Thunder  rolled  in  the  distances,  and  at  once 
the  storm  burst  on  the  city  in  terrific  magnificence^ 
Scarcely  a  moment  intervened  between  the  dreadful 
flashes,  and  the  livid  forky  darts  were  distinctly  seen 
playing  about  the  tall  trees  near  the  tomb»  Cham 
Oesta  pressed  the  pale  lady  to  his  hearty  and  tenderly 
covefed  her  thinly  dad  form  with  his  mantle* 

No  shelter  wM  at  hand  aave  the  archway  in  the  wail, 
beneath  which  he  bore  her.  There  she  recovered  with  a 
flood  of.  tears. 

<<  Geata--dear.  Oesta T'  she  ejaculated.  *^  I  have 
longed  to  see  thee  once  more  before  I  die^  and  I 
have  my  wish !  now  I  do  not  desire  .to  live  another 
moment  T 

^  Hast  thou  not  been  happy  ?"  asked  Gesta. 

She  shuddered,  and  the  profound  sorrow  in  her  dark 
eyes  answered  him. 

<*  Has  Lord  Hugh ** 

<*  Peace  I  brother  of  my  soul  P  exclaimed  Judith. 
**  Entertain  no  anger  agunst  Aim  /  My  refusal  to  em* 
brace  the  Catholic  faith  brought  great  trouble  on  him. 
He  was  very  patient  under  it  all;  and  refused  to  separate 
inm  me,  as  commanded  by  the  king  and  the  |new  bishop 
of  lincdn,  (for  you  know  of  course  that  good  Bishop 
Groeteste  has  departed  [to  his  rest);  but  at  length  he 
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^  tfarbaUd^d  Witti  the  aniitb'eina  o^  the  chuidi»  and 
then— and  thai  — ^^** 

Another  hhg  iAd  Ui^t  fit  of  v^ee|>faig  oondoded  her 
sentence,  whilst  the  dreadful  lightnings  contimied  to  ffl 
tiie  lur  ^ith  flaiiie^  alihost  unheiedM  by  the  pair. 

^  He  list  ;^on  then  V^  hoarsely  dxdaiitied  Geata. 

^  Yes,  he  set  but  d  month  agb  for  Palestine.  I  shil 
hever  see  him  ihoire  I  d  my  fathisr  f  she  vehementlj 
ejaculated,  stretching  her  white  and  wasted  arms  upmnk 
^  Bishold  hdw  I  long  to  joih  thee  i&  eternity  I  O  see  anA 
|)lty  yottt  Iretoy— Weary  child  P* 

«^  Villain  P*  muttered  Gesta,  with  clenched*  teeth; 
^^  dastardly — ^base-hearted  tHhun!  Judith,  here  is  t 
heart  that  teoUld  net^r  have  deserted  tiiee  I  DeaeitBd 
thee  t  Oh,  What  a  thought  I  Come  to  that  tmMai 
h^stif  deat  injured  angel  \    Cbiiie !  and  be  at  peace  T 

She  threw  her  arms  around  his  neck,  murmured  a 
brdken  word  or  two  of  intense  and  griiteful  a&c6<a, 
drew  a  quick  sigt^  stnd  suddenly  expired. 
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